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NOTE. 

For this reprint of Alexander Craig's Works — 
the firft coUefted edition — Mr. David Laing, of 
Edinburgh, has been kind enough to write the accom- 
panying Introdu6lion, and the Council, on behalf of 
the Members, begs here to exprefs its fenfe of his 
kindnefs. Thanks are alfo due to the Right Hon. the 
Earl of Ellesmere, to Mr. S. Christie- Miller, 
Britwell, Buckinghamfhire, and to Mr. James Maid- 
MENT, Edinburgh, for their liberality in lending their 
copies of the very rare original editions. 

Each work has been given as in the original, 
page for page, line for line, and word for word. 
Mifprints have confequently been reproduced; but 
all difcovered are pointed out and corredled in the 
Regifter of Errata. 

Only Two hundred copies have been reprinted, 
exdufively for Members of The Hunterian Club, 
with ten additional copies for prefentation by the 
Council 

Glasgow, November^ 1873. 
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ALEXANDER CRAIG, A.M., 
OF ROSE CRAIG. 



HE Author, with his fine founding title, 
Craig of Rofe Craig, whofe Poetical Re- 
mains are now for the firft time coUefted, 
has, fince his own day, never received any 
great (hare of attention. The events of his 
life are not well afcertained, nor had Rofe 
Craig been identified with any place or property in Scotland. 
Neither have the volumes of poetry which he ifTued ever 
before been accefTible, owing to their remarkable rarity. In 
the Prefbytery of Brechin there is a fmall parifh of Craig, 
and his delivering a poetical addrefs at Kinnaird to the 
King, during his progrefs northwards in 1617, at firfl 
fuggefled that he might have belonged to that diflrifl. On 
the other hand, in the abfence of more direft claims, the 
number of his Aberdeen friends fumifhed an apparent con- 
nexion with that county. Indeed, Mr. George Chalmers, 
in his MS. coUeftions (chiefly made by his Nephew) for a 
Hiftory of the Scottifh Poets, exprefsly calls Craig a native 
of Aberdeenfhire.^ On one occafion, however, Craig him- 
felf, in 1606, inflead of his ufual fignature of SCOTO- 
Britane, having fubflituted at the end of one of his 
dedications "A. C. Scoto-Banfa," this feemed at once to 
folve the difficulty, as it afforded a fatisfaftory proof that 
the place of Craig's nativity was the town of Banff, which, 
It is unneceflary to add, borders on the north-weft part of 

^ MS. CoUedtions, in my own poflefiion. 

A 
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Aberdeenfhire. Some circumftances, to be afterwards 
noticed, render this conje6lure indifputable. 

Alexander Craig was bom at Banff about the 
year 1567, and received a good claflical education in the 
Parifli School of the county town. At the ufual age of 
fifteen or fixteen he was fent to complete his ftudies at the 
Univerfity of St. Andrews; and in the Nomina Incorporor^ 
torum^ in St. Leonard's College, we find Alex. Craige 
among the ftudents who fubfcribed the Articles of Religion 
(or the King's ConfeiTion) in the year 1582. Among the 
Univerfity Records, there is preferved the duplicate volume 
with the original fignatures of the Students at that time, 
from which the following facfimile has been obtained from 
the "Nomina Incorporatorum qui Articulos Relligionis 
fubfcribunt Anno 1582:" — 



jC^^^^iAiu* <0-^5^< 



In 1586 Craig received his d^ree of Mafter of Arts. 
Among his fellow-ftudents that year was Sir James Sempill 
(1566-1626); and two years later, Robert Aytoun (1570- 
1638), whom Craig addrefled as his old friend and 
college companion. What courfe of life he was defigned to 
follow has not been afcertained> He may have attracted 
the notice of the youthful King, and if not connefled 
with the Royal Houfehold, he may have been otherwife 
employed: he makes at leafl a vague allufion to having 
been abroad; but it is of no ufe to indulge in mere 
conjefture. 

On the accef&on of King James to the throne of England, 
Craig, like many of his countrymen, haflened to follow 
their royal mafler to the South in the hope of preferment: 

^ Mailer Alexander Craig's name occurs as a witnefa to an AfTedation of 
the Teyndis of the Parochine of Turrifi; 15 Febroary, 1587-S. If he figned as 
a Notary Public, this might have been the Poet's Father. (Spalding Club 
CoUedUons, Shires of Aberdeen and Ban£^ voL ii. p. 349.) 
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''He followed King James to London, in 1603, and continued 
there feveral years, endeavooring to gain both fame and money 
by his poetry, and he was not unfuccefsfol. He wrote encomi* 
aftic poems, in a high ftrain of flattery, on the King and Queen; 
and he gained the favour of fome of the courtiers by the fame 
means." — Chalmers. 

His firft publication of "Poeticall Effayes," printed at 
London in 1604, has an Epiftle dire£led "To my dread 
Soveraigne James, by the grace of God, of Britaine^ 
Fraunce and Ireland^ King." It difplays, as ufual, much 
pedantic learning. 

" I haue," he fays, " (accomplifhed Archi-Monarch) with the 
reft of thefe BorethBritan Poets, been ingrately filent; and with 
die cold afshes of Feare, haue couered the coales of my Loue: 
Becaufe as Archileonida iayd to the Thracian Legates, There 
were many moe more valiant citizens in Sparta, then her fonne 
Braiidas. I find mjrfelf but a doltifh Cheril among fo many delicate 
Homers: I write not to enlarge thy feme, which is boundles; nor 
to begge reward, which I merit not; nor to purchafe piayfe, which 
I craue not; but in few lines to (hew the infinitie of my Loue 
to your Grace." 

The Poet had not thought himfelf bound to adhere to 
fuch lofty profeflions, for while he takes every occafion to 
celebrate the King^s fame in flattering terms, and promifes 
on receiving due encouragement to continue to fing his 
Majefl/s praifes, he evinces a fufficiently ardent defire 
to obtain praife and fame for himfelf, although his necefTities 
obliged him to beg plainly and rather importunately for 
reward. 

In allufion to the Bang's juvenile work, The Effayes of 
a Prenti/e in the Diuine Art of Poefie, printed at Edinburgh 
in 1584, he fays: — 

" Thon ait the fwete Molaeus of oar dayes. 
And I thy Prentife, and mitft giTe thee praife." 
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Craig, at lead in his folicitations, was not unfuccefsful; 
having obtained the following giant of an annual penfion 
of 600 merks, or ;f 400 Scots money, dated at Whitehall, 
December 9th, 1605. The warrant does not ftate what 
good, true and thankful fervice his "belouit fervitour" had 
rendered to his Majefty: — 

<' OURE Soueiane Lord ordanis ane letter,&c,niakand mentioun 
that his Hienes for the guid trew and thankfull fervice done and to 
be done to his Grace be his belouit fervitour Maiiler Alex* Craige 
and to giue him better courage and habilitie fitythfullie to continew 
thairin with adwyse and confent of his Hienes right truflie coufing 
and familiar couniallour George Erie of Dunbar Lord Home of 
Berwick Great Theiaurar of Scotland hath gevin grantit and 
difponit, and by the tennor heirof doith giue grant and difpone 
To the foid Mr. Alex* Craig during all the dayis and fpace of his 
lyff ane zeirlie fie and penfioun of sex hundereth merkis money of 
Scotland to be zeirlie vpliftit and reflauit be him furth of the 
leddieft and bed cafualities dew and proper to his MaiefUes 
Thefaurar within the Kingdome of Scotkmd at tua termes in the 
zeir Witfonday and Martemes be equall portionis the firil texmes 
payment to haue bene and began at the terme of Witfonday laft 
by pad in this prefent zeir of God J" yj'' and fyue zeiris and fua 
fiirth zeirlie and termalie in tyme cuming during his lyf^ Com- 
manding his Hienes Theiaurar, prefent and to cum, &c . . . . 

"At Quhythall the nynt day of December the zeir of God 
J" vj*^ and fyue zeiris. 

" Skfuprafcribiiur James Rex. 
d fubfcribUuTy Cancellarius . Dumbar . 
Balmsrinoch. Comptroller."^ 

At the next meeting of the Scottifh Parliament an A£l of 
Ratification of this Penfion was palTed, Auguft i ith, 1607, 
in the following terms: — 

1 R^;ifter of Prefentations to Benefices, &c., vol. iii, fol 117^ 
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'^ Ratification in favouris of Mr. Alexander Craig of his 
penfioun of fex hundreth merkis.^ 

Oure Souerane Lord upoun Confideratioun of the gude trew and^ 
thankfiill fervice done to his hienes by his fervito! mr. alexander 
Craig and to Inhable his iaithfull c5tinuance thairin with confent 
and advyfe of the eflaittis of this pnt parliam^t hath ratefeit 
approvinand confermed and by the tenno' of this p&t a6l Ratefeis 
appreves and confermes ane yeirlie penfioun of fex hundreth 
merkis money of Scotland to be yeirlie upliftit by him during all 
the dayes of his lyfetyme, fiurth of the reddiefl and bed cafualiteis 
due and propir to his ma^** thelaurar pnt and to come of the faid 
kingdome of Scotland. As at lenth cotenit in his gift of penfioun 
of the date At Whythall the nynt day of december the yeir of god 
J" yj*^ and fy ve yeiris granted by o' fouerane Lord with advyfe and 
confent of George erle of dunbar Lord home and berwick great 
thefaurar of Scotland And with advyfe and cofent foirfaid 
Decemis & ordanis the faid gilt of penfioun to have full flrenth 
and efiedt in all tymes cuming In all and findrie heidis claufs* and 
drcumflances thairoff noSvHlanding whatfumevir other aft of 
parliamSt or law |civiO| canoim or municipall which may in ony 
forte prejudge And decemis and declaris that the faid gift of 
penfioun fall be a fuffident richt and titill to the faid m' alex' 
for uplifting the faid yearlie fie and penfioun during his lyfetyme 
as faid is \ So that firome hence furdi | no generaU nor particular 
difchazges fhall be powerfiill to prevaill Aganis the faid m*" 
alexanderis penfioun during his lyfife And with cdfent foirfaid 
ordains Ifes to be direftit heirupon on ane fingle chaige of ten 
dayes alanerly alf oft as neid beis." 

Mr. Chalmers, in his Manufcript Notes, continues, — 

^'Craige afterwards retired to Scotland, and enjoyed his 
penfion. He appears to have fettled at a place named J^o/e Craig^ 
which cannot be traced on any of the maps old or modem. 
Perhaps the name was given by himfelf." 

^ Adb of the Pariioment of Scotland, voL iv. p. 389. 



Introduction. 
ExtraSls from the Lord High Trea/urer^s Accounts. 

1606 

July Item to Mr Ales' Craig for his peniioun of the tennes of 
Witfonday and Mertymes termes J" yj*= and fyvc, 
and for the Witfonday tenne J*" vj^ and fex yein 
takand zeirlie iiij"" li Jhde yj^ li^ 

i6io-May. Item to Mr Ales' Craig for his penfioun of this 
terme ( Witfonday 1610 ) - ij* li 

Similar entries occur under the dates, Feb. 161 1, Nov. 
161 1, May 1612, June and Nov. 1614, May and Nov. 
1615, Nov. 1616, June and Nov. 1617, June 1618. 

Under the head of " Feallis and Penfiones off termes 
preceding" we find, 

i63i«-March. Item to Mr Alex' Craig his penfioun for the terms 
of Witfonday and Mertimes 1620, as his acquittance 
producit upon compt beris iiij"" 11 

That, latterly, there had been delays, or even the non- 
payment of this penilon at the time, appears from feveral 
copies of verfes addreffed by him to the Earl of Mar and 
others, in his volume printed at Aberdeen in 1623. 

To return to Craig's poetical career: Pinkerton in 1786 
mentions his name among the Poets of Scotland who, after 
King James fucceeding to the crown of England, " wrote in 
Englifh, as the court and polite language," but fays, — 
" Of this writer nothing is known, fave that he publifhed in 
1606 'The Amorofe Soi^s,' &c." 

This little volume, dedicated to the Queen, was firft 
brought into fpecial notice by the Rev, Henry John Todd, 
in his Notes to Milton's Poetical Works, London, 1801. 
In reference to Milton being indebted to the concluding 
lines of The Pajfianate Shepherd to his Lave, which had 

^The Accoimts from t6o6 to 1610 are not preferred. 
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ufually been afcribed to Shakefpeare, but which Bifliop Percy 
proved was by Marlowe, and the NytnpKs Reply by Sir Walter 
Raleigh, the induftriousand learned Archdeacon Todd fays» — 

'' But there is a poet, little known, I apprehend to fame; whofe 
early imitation both of The Paffionaie Shepherd, and The Reply 9 
deferves notice. It may not feem foreign to the fubje6l of this 
note, and I flatter myfelf I (hall oblige the lovers of ancient 
poetry, if I exhibit fome of thefe foigotten ilanzas: From * 7^ 
Atnorofe Sottges, Sonets, and Elegies of "M.. Alexander Craige, Scoto- 
Britaine. Imprinted at London by William White, 1606, i2mo.'" 

Thefe extrafts need not be quoted. The volume itfelf 
was fo rare that no other copy than one in the Bridgewater 
Colle£tion was then known to exifl. 

The fame volume was more fully and very accurately 
defcribed by John Payne Collier, Efq., in his privately 
printed "Catalogue, Bibliographical and Critical, of Early 
Englifh Literature, forming a portion of the Library at 
Bridgewater Houfe, &c., London, 1837," 4to. Alfo, in its 
republication as ''A Bibliographical and Critical Account 
of the rareft Books in the Englifti Language, &c.," 1865, 
2 vols., 8vo. Mr. Collier juftly remarks, that Craig's 
verfes in 1604 as well as in 1606 "are more remarkable for 
their adulation than their poetry." Well! there is no 
denying the truth that Craig has not increafed his claims 
as a Poet by his continual claffical allufions and comparifons, 
whether from Ancient Hiftory, or in reference to the Gods 
and Goddefles of Heathen Mythol(^ry. 

In this volume of 1606, befides the dedication to the Queen, 
he has an " Epiftle generall to Idea, Cynthia, Lithocardia, 
Kala, Erantina, Lais, Pandora, Penelopae," to all of whom 
he alfo adds feparate epiftles and feveral fonnets, and his 
reputation would not have fuffered had feveral of them 
been fupprefled. He exhibits a want of all delicacy or 
propriety in having preferved and fwelled out the volume, 
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infcribed and prefented to her Majefty, with verfes fuch as 
thofe which he addrefled to the '' inconftant" and ''lafd* 
vious" Lais. But he evidently had an overweening conceit 
of his own verfes. 

In his farewell Elegie to Kala, he fumifhes a frelh proof 
of his eftimate of his own eflfufions. He wilhes, he lays» 
this had been the firft, as it would be the laft of 
numerous verfes that he had fent to his "fweet Kala," but 
it was not in his power, even 

. . • . "if now I could. 
My publiflit Rymes recall ; 
Bat they are gone abrod 
Vpon the winges of Fame." 

In one of his Poems, as Mr. Collier fays, — 

** He [Craig] refers to his youth, and promifes to prefent the 
lady he calls lithocardia with 'fome better poem.' Tliefe names 
probably have all an individual application, and in one of his 
fonnets Craige unequivocally tells us that Penelope is Lady Rich. 
Although he here and there fpeaks diffidendy of his own powers, 
it is evident that he thought he was deflined to immortality, and 
to give immortality to thofe whom he celebrates: a * Sonnet to 
Idea,' begins, — 

' My Mofe Ihal make thy boundles fame to flie 
In bounds where yet thy felfe was never feene ; 
And were not for my fongs thy name had beene 
ObfcureUe cail into the graue with thee.' " 

In the fame ftrain he writes to "Idea:" — 

" My flowing Songs I confecxmte to thee. 
Good reafon were, that they (hould aU be thine. 
Thy prefence creats all thofe thoughts in mee, 
H^McA nue Immortally and maks tka JXmm,** 

At the end of this volume of 1606 Craig has added his 
imitation of the poems of Marlowe and Raleigh, with a 
feparate dedication — ^"To my Honorable good Lord and 
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Maifter (the true Maecenas of my Mufe) George Earle of 
Dunbar, Lord Barwick, high Trefurar of Scotland" — 
ending with thefe words: — "What I haue heere fet downe, 
is for your foUace; and fo I befeech your Honor to accept 
from the Table of my Chamber, at your liberall charge and 
allowance, the . S . day of Nouember 1606." 

There can be little doubt that, befides thus partaking of 
his bounty, it was through the good offices of the Earl 
of Dunbar that Craig had obtained his penfion. Thefe 
additional poems are written in the names of Alexis and 
Lefbia, and the firfl contains an allufion which confirms 
the conjefture refpefting the author's birth-place, when he 
makes Alexis fay, — 

"Come be my Lone, and Hue with mec. 

And wee fliall fee the Riuers rin, 
With delicat and daintie din : 
And how my Douern night and day, 
With fweet Meanders Aides away 
To pay her debts vnto the Sea." 

The Dovem, the only river in Banffshire, takes its rife on 
the confines of that county and of Aberdeenfhu-e. The 
town of Banff is fituated on a hill, overlooking the weftem 
bank of the river and its confluence with the fea, as it flows 
into the German Ocean. Befides this allufion, it appears 
that the (lately building of the old Caftle of Banff, demo- 
lilhed by General Munro in Auguft, 1640,^ was within the 
town; and that towards the northern extremity of the 
Caftle grounds, there was a fpot that was called the Rofe 
Craig, which is fuppofed to have been the fite of the Chapel 
of the Holy Rood prior to the Reformation; and which 
afterwards became the Poet's refidence." 

In his next publication, at Edinburgh, 1609, Craig evinces 

* Gordon's Hiilory of the Gordons, vol il p. 339. 

* New Sutiftical Account (Banff), vol. xiii. p. 29. 

B 
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his gra^titude by a fpecial dedication — "To the moft Honov- 
able my fingvlar good Lord and Patron G. E. of DYnbar,** 
&c. In this volume "* the Author bemoneth his hard fof- 
tunes in England/' and fays^ — 

** Beyond the Moantains of the froftie North, 
I fome-tiiiie feni'd a CMbman Dame.** 

A confiderable interval having elapfed between this and 
his next volume, which was iflfued with a fimilar title at 
Aberdeen in 1623, a few incidental notices of his literary 
friends, at this period of his life, may be added. 

Of all Craig's poetical brethren, the one who firft deferves 
notice is Sir Robert Aytoun. He was a native of Fife, 
bom at Kinaldie about the year 1570, and was educated at 
St. Leonard's Collie, St Andrews, where for a time they 
were fellow-ftudents. In Craig's "Poeticall Effayes, 1604," 
his name is attached to the concluding fonnet, "Why 
thought fond Grecel' &c. In 1609, Craig addrefled a 
fonnet "To his dear friend, and fellow Jiudent M'* Robert 
AEton"— 

"Sing fwift hoofd jEihm to thy matchles fdfe, 
And be not fdent in this pleaiant fpring: 



Ah, (hall thy Mofe no further frutes forth-bring, 
But Bafia bare, and wilt thou vrrite no more 
To higher notes?** 

The allufion here is to his Latin poem, "Bafia, five Strena 
ad Jacobum Hayum Eq. Illuftr./* publiflied in 1605; and it 
called forth the reply, — 

"AETHON CRAGIO SVO. 
Fane wold I fmg, if Songs my thoghts culd eafe." 

Aytoun, who received the honour of knighthood, Auguft'SO^ 
1612, was made Private Secretary to the Queen Anna, as 
well as Gentleman of the Bedchamber to the King. He 
died at Whitehall in February, 1638, in the fixty-ninth 
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jrear of his ^e, and was interred in Weftminfter Abbey, 
where his monument ftill exifts. The mod complete 
edition of his Poetical Remains, with a memoir by the Rev. 
Charles Rogers, LL.D., was publiflied in 187 1, 8vo. 

In his volume of 1609 Craig has fome lines "Againft 
the Sellers of Tobacco." When his friend, Dr. William 
Barclay, printed a fmall trafl with this title, "Nepenthes, 
or the Vertues of Tabacco: by William Barclay, Mr. of Art, 
and Doctor of Phyficke. Edinburgh: Printed by Andro 
Hart, A.D. 1614:** at the end of the traft, Barclay added 
fix (hort poems to fome of his friends and kinfmen. 

" To the fauourabU LeSlor, health, 

** There were fome pages which I thought not meet to leaue 
cmptie, good Le^or, either for thy lake, or for Tabaccoes fake, 
or for mine owne fake: for thy fake, becaufe I wearie not to talke 
with thee: for Tahaccoes fake, becaufe the worth of it defemeth 
fome verfes: for mine owne fake, becaufe I neuer hauing fleeped 
in Pamaffus^ but beeing a valley Foete, I perfuade myfelfe that my 
verfes fhall be read more for the merites of the matter, then for the 
value of the Workeman. Therefore I addrefse myfelfe firfl to gaze 
againfl a Craig, from whence fome muficall influence may bedew 
my braine. 

Vt fie repente Poeta prodeam. 

The firfl accordingly is addreffed, 

To his good and oldefrieftd, M. Alexander Craig. 

CRAIG, if thon knoves the vertues of this plant. 
Why doit thon dye thy quUl in inke of blame? 
If thon knowes not, for to fupplie thy want, 
Why followes thou the voice of faining fame? 

Is it not flander to this plant and thee. 

To fpeake of it fo poeticallie?** 

The next author to be mentioned is Alexander 
Gardyne or Garden, whofe earliefl performance has 
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this title:— "A Garden of Grave and Godlie Flowres: 
Sonets, Elegies, and Epitaphs. Planted, polilhed, and 
perfefled by Mr. Alexander Gardyne. Edinburgh: Printed 
by Thomas Finlafon. 1609." 4^0. Reprinted for the 
Abbotsford Club, 1845, 4to. It contains the following 
lines: — 

Altx. RupeOy Suo, S 

** Kind cunning Crag, I can noo^t hot commend. 
Thy wondrous wit, thy Judgement, thy Ingyne, 
For thy attempts, brought to fo braue an end, 
Bewrayes thee for, none worldly, hot divine, 
And if thou lift, from Men to lead thy Line, 
Or brwik, that they, thy firft for-Beares ware 
Then 'cording too, this Judgement meane of mine^ 
Thee to no Cra^, nor Afa, I compare, 
Bot I avow, prodame, and does dedare. 
Thee (th' only he, that fol' deferues the iame,) 
That learned old, the great Peirarchas heaxe^ 
He was the Craig^ of whom, thou (Sandie) came. 

For with thy works, that worthie thou reuiu's 

And by thy lines, his Ladie Laura lines." 

This fuggefts that the firft of "Certaine Encomiaftick 
Poefies to the Author," although anonymous, may have 
been contributed by Craig. It is as follows: — 

" I feeme like Cynthia while thou ihines I fweare, 
I am miftun'd whairas Thou fweetly lings, 
And barren too, whair Thou begins to beaie, 
Whofe Ruftick Mufe bot Baftard brats forth brings : 

Yet what I can, lie doe it in thy fight, 

War't but to len, a lufter to thy light 

I will not preafe, to pratle of thy praife. 

Thy worke bears witnefle of thy wondrous worth, 

Bot while I Hue and when I end my dales 

I muft intreat thy fauour this farre forth : 
About thy Garden place me neere hand by. 
That I may linell thy floures whair eu'r I lye. 
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So fliall I refl contented in thy fauor, 
Grac'd while I grow. In fnch a glorious Ground, 
Whair Vertue, Wit, and worth fo fwcctly fauour, 
Whair Eloquence and Art fo much Abound : 
Whair I (hall proue part of thy fweet Repofes 
Surpafiing fugred Myrrh and mufced Rofes." 

Another poetical work by this Alexander Garden or 
Gardyne, Advocate, Aberdeen, is "The Theatre of the 
Scotifh Klings," firft publifhed at Edinburgh, 1709, 4to. On 
the title the Advocate is, by miftake, ftyled Profeffor of 
Philofophy at Aberdeen, When reprinted in the Abbots- 
ford Club volume, 1845, I was enabled to (how that the 
father and fon of the fame name had been confounded; 
and alfo, that on collating the 1709 volume with the MS. 
preferved in the Advocates' Library, the commendatory 
verfes had been omitted, including the following: — 

" To A. G., Author of the Theatre of the Scotilh Kinges. 

Braue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, 

Firil Senator, and cheefe in Sparta chofen : 
When Rols were red, yit was his Name onfene 
He fund his friendis, in their affedtiounes frozen : 
Yea, when hee thought his dooingis (huld decore him. 
He fund Three hundred Spartans plac'd before him. 

Yit wes he glaide, to lie the Citie iloorilh. 

Thought many, many, wer prefer'd to him : 
So when I fie the facred Nymphs doo nowrilh 
Thy fpirit braue, ( thogh whilA I fink, thou fwim, ) 
I greatlie joy, and Thow ma/ft greatlie glorie, 
In litill bounds, to bind fo huge a ftorie. 

AL Craige." 

In the Extradb from the Hawthomden Manufcripts be- 
longing to the Society of Antiquaries of Scotland, and 
printed in the Archxologia Scotica, vol. iv. p. iii., the 
following Sextain was given as a juvenile produ6lion of 
Drummond. I fuggefted that it referred to Craig, but not 
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having feen his volume of 1606, I could not explain the 
reference to " Kala," one of the eight damfels whom Craig 
addrefled under fiflitious names. Although by no means 
complimentary, the lines need not be overlooked : — 

''SEXTAIN. 

" With elegies, fad fongs, and muming layes, 
Qtthill Craig his Kala wald to pitie moYe, 
Poore bndne-iicke Man I he fpends his deareft dayes; 
Such fillie rime can not make women love 1 

Morice, quho fight of neuer law a booke ' 
With a rude ftanza this faire Virgine tooke." 

It is unnecelTary to enlarge on his lady-loves — ^his " match- 
leffe Idea," to whom he engaged to be her " euer obl^ed 
and vnmanumifable flaue," — or "Cynthia" or "Litho- 
cardia," being "their Ladyftiips owne," while he vowed 
to his fweet Kala, "I, both at home and abrod, (hall 
continue Thine till death," befides his lefs creditable inter- 
courfe with a lady of eafy virtue, named "Lais;" all which 
may fumifh a fufficient comment on Drummond's words. 

We now come to Patrick Gordon, who ftyled himfelf 
" Gentleman." He is fuppofed to have been a younger fon 
of Sir Alexander Gordon of Cluny; and is defcribed as 
having afted as the King's Political Agent in Poland. He 
was inftrumental in procuring the arreft and execution of 
an unfortunate Pole, called Stercovius, who had written a 
violent fatire on the Scots nation, which had reached the 
ears of ''his moft facred Majefty;" and the expenfe attend- 
ing this tragedy is faid to have been not lefs than fix 
hundred pounds fterling.^ 

Gordon had a more afpiring fpirit than either Craig, 
Garden, or Barclay, as inftead of Songs, Sonnets, or 
occafional verfes, he "fet forth" two works "done in 
Heroick verfe." His encouragement, however, could not 

^ See Pitcaim's Criminal Trials, vol iii. p. 448. 
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have been great, as only a Firft Book of either work ever 
appeared. Craig, at leaft, promifed the author a fufficient 
leafe of immortality, in his copy of verfes prefixed to 
** The Famous Hiftorie of the Renouned and Valiant Prince 
Robert, fumamed The Bruce, King of Scotland, &c. By 
Patrick Gordon, Gentleman. At Dort, Printed by George 
Waters, 1615," 4to. This volume Is very rare, but it was 
reprinted at Edinburgh in 1718, i2mo, and again in 1758.^ 

" In Prais of the Prais-worthie Author. 

" Wife VhrgU wrote A£neades long, to pnus 
Anchifes Sone, whome he did not behold; 
O^avian lykd his heigh and loftie Fhrafe, 
And gave the Mantuan^ Money, Moyne, Gold : 
The Pnis of Bruce (no qudllione) thou prodames, 
To pleas and prais the Faiths De/huUr lames.'' 

" \{Afaroes figments leive in Ireih requeil. 
Which he of Stikt, Codtw, Serber penn'd. 
Of CharoHy Hdl^ Elyftum and the x^ 
Thy Stone trew (hall with the World take End : 
And, to thy prais, I dar be bold to fay. 
No Lines prophaine can live a longer Day. 

Crage." 

Another work by Patrick Gordon, of equal rarity and 
less known, as it was never reprinted, bears this title, 
"The Firft Booke of the Famous Hyftorye of Penardo and 
LaifTa, other-ways callid the warres of Love and Ambitione." 
This alfo was printed "at Dort, by George Waters,'* 161 5, 
i2mo. 

King James the Sixth having at length revifited his 
native kingdom in May, 161 7, all claffes vied with each 
other to teftify their loyalty, of which a permanent Memorial 
exifts in the colleflion publiflied by John Adamfon, Minifter 



^A metrical 
in a fimilar 



rical Hiflory of Kinff Robert the Bruce, of the Dune period and 
ilyle, ftiU odfts in MS. The author has not been identified. 
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of Liberton, and afterwards Principal of the Univerfity of 
Edinburgh, under the following title: — 

''TA TON MOTxaN 'EIZOAIA. The Mvfes Welcome to the 
High and Mightie Prince lAMES, by the Grace of God, King of 
Great Britaine France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith &c. 
At his Majeflies happie Returne to his olde and natiue Kingdome 
of Scotland, after xiiii Yeeres Abfence, In Anno 16x7. Digeiled 
according to the order of his Majedies Progrefle. By J. A. 
Soli fie pervius orbis, 

'< Printed at Edinburgh, by Thomas Finlafon, Printer to his mod 
excellent Maieftie. 1618."* 

From this volume we find, as might be expeflied, that 
the King, during his royal progrefs was everywhere received 
with the greateft and moft enthufiaftic gratulations, in the 
form of Speeches and Verfes in Latin, Greek, Hebrew, and 
Englifh (but not one in the Scottifti dialefl), delivered or 
prefented by profeffors, minifters, fchoolmafters, provofts, 
bailies, and town-clerks. The moft remarkable of all 
thefe welcomes was the Forth Feasting, by the Poet of 
Hawthomden. 

The King entered Edinburgh at the Weft Port, on the 
1 6th of May, when Mr. John Hay, as their Clerk-Deputie, 
in the name of the Town, delivered a Speech, in which 
he expreffes how "wee are refreflied, yea revived with the 
heat and bright beames of our Sunne (the powerfuU 
Adamant of our Wealth), by whofe removing from our 
Hemifphaere we were darkned, ... the verie Hilles 
and Groves . . . with pale lookes reprefenting their 
miferie for the departure of their Royal King." 

On Thurfday the 22nd of May the King's Majefty 
came to Kinaird i^hen there was prefented to his Majefty 
a " Poeme" (in Latin), entitled " Nemo," extending to 474 
lines, figned Joannes Leochaeus. Alfo, "This fubfequent 

^In foxne copies the Printer's name is omitted. 
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welcome was alfo prefented to his M. at Kinaird/' figned 
Alexander Craig, of Rofe-Craig, and is included in the 
prefent feries of his Poetical Remains. 
It begins: — 

" Great man of God, whom God doeth call and cfaoofe 
On Earth his great Lieutenents place to ufe. 
Wee bleffe the tyme," &c. 

Might not the laft two lines of his Welcome have fuggefted 
or forefhadowed the National Anthem.^ — 

*' And let each true, and fJEuthfiall fubjeA fing 
With heart and woyoe conjoynd, God saub the King." 

He no doubt knew his Royal mafter would not go to Banff, 
and vifit the banks of the Dovem and their rofes, otherwife we 
might be at fome lofs to aflign any good reafon for Craig's 
appearance on that occafion, except the natural defire to 
attrafl His Majefty's notice and favour. 

The parifli of Kinnaird lies about half-way between Perth 
and Dundee, to the fouth of the fertile ftrath known as the 
Carfe of Gowrie. The old Caftle was built on a height, of 
which fome remains Hill exift, in walls of "an enormous 
thicknefs, and the different floreys floored by flone arches." 
It belonged to Sir David Carnegie of Kinnaird, who fuc- 
ceeded his father of the fame name, in 1598, and was raifed 
to the peerage by the title of Lord Carnegie of Kinnaird, 
14th April, 1616. At the coronation of Charles the Firfl, 
at Holyrood, he was created Earl of Southesk, 22nd June, 

1633. 
In a well-known work, " The Staggering State of Scots 

Statefmen," the following lines by Craig are preferved. 

The author, Sir John Scot of Scotftarvet, in his notice 

of Colin, Earl of Aigyll, Lord Chancellor, who died in 

1584, refers to his fon Archibald, feventh Earl of Aigyll, 

who was frequently employed againfl the Popilh Earls, and 

C 
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in keeping in order the powerful and warlike tribes in fome of 
the Highland diftricts. The Earl of Argyll made his laft 
public appearance in this country in carrying the Crown at the 
opening of Parliament, 17th June, 1617. In the following 
year, on pretence of going to the Spa for the benefit of his 
health, he received from the King permiflion to go abroad; 
but, as the news came that he had gone to Spain, and had 
made defection from the Proteftant religion, this licence was 
recalled, and he himfelf fummoned to appear before the 
Privy Council, under the pain of treafon. Scotftarvet fays, — 
** He went to ferve the King of Spain, and became papift, 
of whofe flight the poet Craig wrote thefe lines: — 

. ' Now Earl of Gnile, ftnd Lord ForLorn thoa goes. 
Quitting thy Prince, to ferve his Spantfli foes, 
No faith in plaids, no truft in Highland trews, 
Camelion-like, they change to many hues*' " 

The Earl did not return to England until 1638, and he 
died at London in that year, aged about fixty-two. 

From the Afts of Parliament we find the Poet a6ling in 
a public capacity. He was returned as Commiflioner for 
the Burgh of Banff, and his name appears in the Sederunt, 
2Sth July and 4th Auguft, 1621. The chief objefl in the 
King fummoning this Parliament to meet at Edinburgh was 
to carry out his favourite fcheme of eftablifliing a uniformity 
of worfhip in the Churches of England and Scotland; and 
the firft Aft pafled was the Ratification of the Five 
obnoxious Articles of Perth. 

The "Poetical Recreations," printed at Aberdeen in 1623, 
was Craig's latefl publication. It is dedicated to Geoi^e, 
Earl of Enyie, &c., the eldeft fon and fucceffor of George, 
firft Marquefs of Huntly, in 1636; whofe aftive fhare with 
the royalifts in the North is well-known, till he was taken 
prifoner, fent to Edinburgh, and tried, where he was beheaded 
at the Market Crofs, March 22, 1649. 

This volume contains two ftanzas which Craig addreifed, 
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in 162 1, to Abakuk Biflet, a fcribe in Edinburgh, who had 
been clerk to Sir John Skene of Curriehill, Clerk-Rafter; 
and author of a work which ftill remains unpublifhed.^ 
But the chief portion of his Recreations is occupied with 
various fets of verfes, complaining that his penfion, if not 
ultimately withdrawn, had been very irregularly paid. It 
concludes, however, with his "Satyra Volans" — 

"Goe, Swift-wing'd Satyre." 

which, if not altogether original, is perhaps the moft ftriking 
of his poetical compofitions. Its ftrain may have been 
fuggefted by the well-known poem ufually attributed to 
Sir Walter Raleigh, — 

"Go, Soule, the bodies gueil, 
Vpon a thanklefle arrant" 

The Latin verfes fubjoined in 1623 are also worthy of 
notice as defcriptive of his place of refidence at Rofe- 
Craig in Banff— its name being Latinized to Rojipetra. 
The title is,— 

^^Rofipdra mea ad Imitaiionem Ffophidii 
ArcadUnfis defcriptior 

Who this Pfophidius was, whether a Greek poet or philo- 
fopher, he does not fay; but the name was no doubt 
derived from Pfophis a town in Arcadia, founded, according 
to Paufanius, by Pfophis the daughter of Eryx, who reigned 
in Sicania. The learned reader may confult on this point 
his "Defcription of Greece," (B. viii. chap, xxiv.) 

In the fecond Quatrain the Poet fays. His houfe was 
fmall, not unfuitably fumilhed, and a field well cultivated, 
the little bank of the river (Dovem) covered profufely with 

^ Two copies of this ftrange fiirrago, both written in his own hand, have 
Craig's and other commendatory yeries prefixed. The earlieft, addrefled to 
Chanes the Fiifl, as Prince, in 1622, formerly in the librair of the anthor of 
*' Caledonia,'' is now in my own polTeffion. The other, aadrefled to Charles 
after he afcended the throne in 1625, is prefenred in the Library of the 
Faculty of Advocates, Edinburgh. 
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rofes; and here, as on the fummit of Parnaflus, with the 
ftreams of Helicon, and repofe, he fung to himfelf his own 
pleafant verfes.^ 

In this happy and contented fpirit, Craig feems to have 
fpent the later years of his life. From the Retours, or 
Services of Heirs, it appears he died at Banff, when he had 
reached, we may fuppofe, the fixtieth year of his age: 
James Craig having been ferved heir of Mr. Alexander 
Craig of Rofe-Craig, his father, 20 December 1627." 

On referring to the original Regifter, we find the fervice 
took place within the Sheriff Court or Town Hall of Banff. 
Had the Regifler of Confirmed Teflaments of that date for 
the Commiffariat of the diflrict been preferved, it might 
likely have thrown new light on Craig's perfonal hiflory 
and family. 

Wifhing to afcertain if any additional information 
refpefting the Poet or his place of refidence could be 
obtained from the local regifters, I applied to my friend 
James Gordon, Efq., Sheriff- Subftitute, Banffshire, who 

^ The following txanflation of Craig's Latin verfes, for which I have been 
indebted to Mr. Alexander Gibb, the tranflator of BvLcbauBn's y^^ikak^ and 
Bapt\ftes^ &*€,^ may be not unacceptable to fome readers. 

Defcription of my Rofe Craig in Imitation of Pfophidins 
the Arcadian. 

In a fair nook, great ftore of fruit that yields 
Pfophidius lives, and tills his humble fields : 
Content with little, bleil in few defues^ 
He feeks no lefs, he to no more afpires. 

Another. 

A cot, not badly fumiflied, humble fields 
Well till'd, a bank that countlefs rofes yields : 
Here my PamalTus, and Aonian fpring, 
So do I live, and fmooth fongs love to fmg. 

> Inquifitiones Generales. No. 1372. Deer. 20, 1627. Jacobus Craig kmn 
Mag. Alexandri Craig de Rofecraig /0/m. Lib. x. No. 46. 
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kindly made all the neceflary inquiries and fearches. 
Although not fuccefsful in the immediate obje£l of inquiry, 
Mr. Gordon's letter is fubjoined in the Appendix, as it 
traces the proprietors of Rofe-Craig in later times. I have 
alfo fearched in vain for any autograph letter or fignature 
of Craig, to have ferved for a facfimile. 

A pofthumous poem, "The Pilgrime and Heremite," in 
form of a dialogue, was printed at Aberdeen in 163 1. In 
the dedication to William Forbes of Tolquhon, the editor, 
Robert Skene, fays: — 

*' Having colleAed the difperfed, and long negle<Sled Papers, of 
this fubfequent Poefie, the Pofthumes of a worthie Penne, for 
preferving them from perifliing, for the Perfeftions of the Departed, 
maker [or poet] of immortall memorie.'' 

But for all this pious care, the poem ran no fmall rifk of 
utter oblivion, as only one copy of it has been difcovered, 
and that one deficient of four leaves. 

DAVID LAING. 

Edinburgh. 
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Letter from Mr. Sheriff Gordon, of Banff, to Mr. Laing, 

RESPECTING CrAIG OF RoSE-CrAIG. (sEE PAGE 20.) 

Banff, /«/y, 1873. 
. . . Saline, dated 19th Auguil, 1699, in favor of Alexander 
Lefly of Kininvie, Provoll of Banff, following upon Difpolition by 
William Scott younger, goldfmith, buigefs of Banff, and Maxgaret 
Mortimer his fpoufe, with confent of William Scott elder, buigefs 
of Banff, in favor of the laid Alexander Lefly, dated i8th Auguil, 
1699, conveying inter alia '' All and haill that croft of Land called 
Rofehaugh, Rofecraig," &c. 

Jrom Valuation EoU of Burgh of Banff, 1708. 

Scots 
" Mr. Jftmes Joas and Janet Fentoim's in Rofecraig . ;f 10. 00 . 00 
Haill Rofecraig 132 . 00 . 00 

JFrom Valuation Roll for 1712. 

*' James Lauries houfe and yeard of Bofecraig and the old 

ruinous fleat honfe rentalled at twelve pounds Scots la . 00 . 00 

« The haill field Lands of Rofecraig Coldhohne and Cillfcroft 
now pertaining to the faid Alexander Ogilvy indofed 
in part with Hon dykes rentalled at thirty one hoUs 
three firlots hear pryce forefiidd, extending to One 
hundred thirty two pounds fiue fiiillings and ten pennies 132 . 05 . 10*' 

How the Lands came into Ogilv/s poffeffion appears from a 
Charter dated 27th Februaiy, 1730, in &vour of Lord James 
Deflcford, granted by the Provoll and Magillrates of Banff, with 
confent of Alexander Hay of Montblarie, W.S., and Sir William 
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Ogilvy, by adjudication obtained at Ogilvy's inilance againfl 
Alexander Lefly, dated 13th February, 17 13. There feems to 
have been a competition between Hay and Ogilvy, which being 
arranged, they obtained a Decree of Roup and Sale from the Court 
of Seflion, who difponed the crofts to Lord Deikford, upon which 
the above-mentioned Charter of Confirmation was granted. This 
Charter confirms the following : — 

" The Crofts of Land called Rofecraig &c with the houfes of Rofecraig 
and haill yards thereof." 

The boundaries are as follows : — 

" Having the higher Lands belonging to William Dnflf of Braco defcending 
lineally till it come to the Seagate that leads to the filhers crofts at the Weft, 
the ScAgate at the Eaft and North, and the common Highgate that leads Eaft 
and Weft at the back of the Cafile HiU at the South parts of the fame." 

In a Safine recorded on 9th September, 1850, part of the 
defcription is '^ the Crofts of Land called Rofecraig Rofehaugh 
Leils Crofts Killingyard with the houfes of Rofecraig and haill 
yards thereof," and then follows the boundaries as in Charter in 
Lord Deikford's favour. From this it appears that Rofecraig is in 
Earl Seafield's poffeiTion, and is traced back to William Scott in 
1699. Farther back I cannot get I think that all the tides previous 
to that will be found in Lord Seafield*s Charter Room. Thefe 
tides would probably Ihow the whole progrefs firom Craig to Scott 

As to the family of Craig, I fear littie can be made out It is 
(aid, that long ago Craig was a North country name, now it is very 
rare. There is only one Craig in Banff, a widow, whofe husband 
came firom the South. I had this from herfelf. 

I find a Cliarter in favour of James Craig, Shoemaker in 
Banff, of Lots No. 83 and 84 of the Seaton Lands of Banff, dated 
20th December, 1797. He built two houfes. He was an old 
man, and died about the year 18 19. Of this man Mr. Alexander 
Ramiay, aged eighty, tells me he knew him well, having lived near 
him. He lays, — " Craig had no family, and I know he had no fon, 
becaufe one day I found him fitting at his door very tired, and he 
remarked to me, 'It wad hae been weel for me had I had a fon.' " 
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Craig's widow liferented his property. She lived in one of the 
houfes, and I have feen an old woman, a Mrs. Harvey, who life- 
rented the other houfe under her, and who confirms Ramiay. On 
the widow's death Craig's property pafled to his nephew, and is 
now the property of Daws Smith. I have feen a relative of 
Widow Craig, but he cannot tell me anjrthing about the nephew. 

In the Old Churchyard I cannot find any graveftone bearing 
the name of ^* Craig." It is faid the Craigs are fit>m the North. 
They may have been fo; they have, however, dilappeared fix)m 
this quarter. 

I looked over fome of the Buigh Minutes, as far back as 1624, 
but the name of Craig is not mentioned as either a Magiflrate or 
Councillor. 

From your letter I obferve that Alex. Craig was fent to the 
Scots Parliament for the Burgh of Banff in 1621; but was it 
necellary that he Ihould refide in Banff to qualify him? I apprehend 
not He may have gone fouth, retaining his property qualification, 
and been returned firom mere convenience. 

A friend of mine has very kindly taken a photograph of the 
"Rofecraig" as it now is, which I enclofe. When the harbour 
was formed a road was cut right through the rock, excavations 
made, and the prefent buildings ereAed upon it You will fee 
that part of the rock (lill appears; and fince that road was made, 
the rocks on the oppofite fide of the road are laid down in a plan 
made in 1823 as " Rofe Rocks." In the late Ordnance Survey, 
however, the old name, ** Rofecraig," is reftored. I believe this 
was done upon the authority of the late Mr. Forbes, Town-Clerk, 
whofe knowledge of the antiquities of the Burgh was very great 

I am, my Dear Sir, 

Very truly yours, 

JAMES GORDON. 
David Laing, Efq., LL.D. 

Since receiving the above letter, I obtained accefs to an 
Inventory of old title deeds conne6led with property in 
Banff, from which I have fubjoined various £xtra£is, as they 
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throw fome light both on Rofe-Craig and on the Poet's im- 
mediate defcendants. 

The following is a brief abftraft of what appears to relate 
to the Craigs of the Seventeenth Century: — 

Mr. Alexander Craig, buigels of Banff, June 1609; and 
apparently the fame perfon is called fon of William Craig, burgefs 
of Banff, at the lame date. 

James Craig and Mary Douglas, his wife, December 1625, 
June 1630, November 1650, September 1675. 

Alexander Craig of Rofecraig, his fon, 1670-1683. 

Walter Craig, another fon, and two daughters, Agnes and 
Ifobel, 1675. 

Mr. James Craig, fon of Alexander Craig, 1675. 

D. L. 



Inventary of the Writes of several Crofts and 
Tenements in Banff acquired from time to 
TIME BY James, Earl of Findlater. 

Bundle ift. 

Writes of the Crofts or Common Lands of Banff caUed 
Caldhame^ afterwards joined in the TUt/es of James 
Craigs heir to Alex. Craigs who was fon to James 
Craig of Rofecraig, 

Charter by the Provofl and Baillies of Banff to James Cuiror 
of the Common Lands of Banff called Caldhame, lying upon the 
Eafl part of Banff, in the Territory of Banff, 2 July, 1543. 

Saline following thereupon in favours of Mr. James Curror, 
dated 3 July, 1543. 

Feu Charter of Alienation by James Curror, Burgefs of Banff, 
to George Ogilvie of Dunlugas of the faid Common Lands of 
Banff called Caldhame, 1574. 

Safine in favours of Patrick Chalmers and his wife of a piece 

D 



25 



Appendix. 

of Land called Snappiecrofl, lying in Banff, proceeding upon the 
Refignation of James Curror, lo Augud, 1591. 

Charter of Alienation by Sir Geoige Ogilvie of Dunlugas to 
Mr. Alex. Craig of a Tenement in Banff, fometime pertaining to 
Andrew Faterfon, 8 June, 1609. 

Inflrument of SaQne following thereupon, of fame date. 

Charter by Sir George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to Alex'- Craig, 
fon of William Craig, Buigefs of Banff, of a Tenement, houfes, 
and yard in Banff, then poffefl by the (aid William, dated 8 
June, 1609. Safine following thereon to the laid Alex'* Craig, 
8 June, 1609, 

Feu Charter The Provoft and Baillies of Banff to Robert 
Ogilvie, Buigefs of Banff, of the Common Lands called Caldhame, 
lying in Banff, proceeding on the Refignation of the Daughters 
and Heirs Portioners of James Curror, Buigefs of Banff, 25 
Augufl, 163 1. 

Safine following thereon in favours of the faid Robert Ogilvie, 
dated i September, 1631. 

Difpofition by Robert Ogilvie, Buigefs of Banff, to Alexander 
Winchefler, Buigefs of Banff, of the Common Land called Cald- 
hame, lying within the Tenitoiy of Banff, dated 2 March, 1633. 

Safine thereon in favours of the faid Winchefler, dated 10 
April, 1633. 

Difpofition by the faid Alexander Winchefler to James Craig 
of the Common Lands of Banff, in the Territory of Banff, 28 
November, 1650. 

Safine following thereupon to the faid James Craig and Mary 
Douglas, his wife, 28 November, 1650. 

Difpofition by Mr. James Craig, Buigefs of Banff, to Alex. 
Craig, his fon, of the Common Lands in Banff called Caldhame, 
dated 22 November, 1675. 

Safine following thereon in fiivours of the faid Alex. Craig, 
dated 23 November, 1675. 
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The Writs of the Lands in Banff called the head of the 
Rood Rig, Pypet^s croft, Rothies croft, Wellcroft, 
Seton's Croft y Croft at Greenknaiu, 

Charter by William Duncan, Burgefs of Banff, in favours of 
Alexander Craig, Buigefe there, of a Croft of Land in Banff, and 
a piece of Land called the head of the Rood Rig, dated the 22 
November, 1609. 

Saiine to the (aid Alexander Craig, Burgefs of Banff, following 
on the faid Charter, dated 9 December, 1609. 

Contract of Wadfet between James Ogilvie of Bimis, whereby 
he wadfetts for 300 M** to Allan Adam, P3rper's Croft, Roodrigs, 
Rothiefcroft, in the territory of Banff, 30 October, 1604. 

Saiine in favours of laid Allan Adam in Downies of a Croft, 
which was formerly in two crofts, called Fyper's Croft and the 
Rood, a croft called Rothiefcroft, all in the Territory of Banfl^ 
proceeding upon the Reiignation of James Ogilvie of Bimis. 

Affignation of James Ogilvie of Bimis To Robert Ogilvie, 
Buigels of Banff, for the Redemption of F3rperfcroft and another 
croft in Banff, which were wadfett to Allan Adam, dated 5 and 
Reg^ at Banff 17 July, 1608. 

Difpolition by Janet Urquhart, Relitft of the laid Allan Adam, 
and Alexander Adam, his Son, to Robert Ogilvie, Biugefs of 
Banff, of Pyperfcroft, Wadfett by James Ogilvy for 300 M*- by 
Contia<a, dated 30 October, 1604. 

Precept of Clare conftat by Walter Ogilvie of Redhyth to 
Alexander Adam, as Heir to Allan Adam, his Father, of Pyperf- 
croft, the Roodrig, and Rothies croft, in the Territory of Banff, 
dated i April, 1622. 

Difpofition by Alex. Adam to Mr. Alex. Craig, Buigefs of 
Banff, of Pyperfcroft and Roodrig, in Banff, March, 1622. 

Difpofition by Robert Ogilvie, Burgefs of Banff, with confent 
of Janet Baird, his wife, and Sir Thomas Urquhart of Cromarty to 
Mr. Alexander Craig of Rofecraig, of the Wellcroft, the Peafe. 
Croft, Pypers Croft, lying in the Burgh of Banff, dated 31 of 
Auguft, 1623. 
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Saiine following thereon to the laid Alexander Craig, 30 
Sqptember, 1633. 

Difpoiition by William Gordon, Buigefs of Banff, to Alex. 
Craig, Burgels there, of Rothiefcroft, 4 June, 1623. 

Safine following thereon to the &id Alexander Craig, 29 
January, 1623. 

Difpofition by George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to Alexander 
Craig of Rofecraig, of Craigiecroft, Setons Croft, and another 
croft called Fart of Greenknow, lying within the territory of Banff, 
1622. 

Safine following thereupon to faid Alexander Craig, 29 
January, 1623. 

Retour in fiivours of James Craig as Heir to Mr. Alex. Craig, 
his father, 20 December, 1627. 

Service before the Baillies of Banff of James Craig as Heir to 
Mr. Alexander Craig of Rofecraig in a Tenement in Banff, and of 
Rothiefcroft, Hillcroft, The Craigins, Peaferig, Pypercroft, The 
head of Roodrig, Craigiecroft, Setoncroft, all lying within the 
Territory of Banff, dated 15 June, 1631. 

Safme following thereupon in fiivours of the laid James Craig^ 
dated 15 June, 1630. 

Difpofition by James Craig of Rofecraig to Alexander Crajg, 
his fon, of Rothiefcroft, Peaferig, Duncanfcroft, Roodrig, all lying 
within the Territory of Banff, dated the 22 November, 1675. 

Safine thereon . . . (left blank). 

Writes of Stiver Croft, Cor diners Croft. 

Charter Thomas Earl of Melrofe to Geoige Ogilvie of Dun- 
lugas proceeding upon the above Relignation of the laid Kingf- 
wellcroft, dated 21 March, 1621. 

Feu Charter of Alienation, George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to 
Alexander Craig of the laid Croft, called Kingfwellcroft, dated 
29 June, 1622. 

Charter of Confirmation thereof by Thomas Earl of Mehx>fe, 
dated 29 June, 1622. 



Appendix. 

Difchaige. Walter Gray to Alex. Cndg of two Bonds due 
by Alex. Craig of Rofecraig, 13 February, 1682. 

Difpofition by Alexander Craig of Rofecraig to William Fife, 
Baillie in Banff, of the Temple Land called Kingfwellcroft, in the 
Tenitory of Banff, dated 18 April, 1683. 

Bundle 2nd. 

Bond of Provifion by James Craig to Agnes Craig, his 
daughter, bearing Infefhnent upon the houfes in Banff, I^rperf- 
croft, Wellcroft, &c, dated the 27 November, 1675. 

Saiine fame date. 

Bond of Provifion by James Craig of Rofecraig to Ifobel, his 
fecond daughter, bearing Infeftment on the faid Houfes and 
Crofts in Banff, dated 27 November, 1675. 

Safine, 29 November, 1675. 

Difpofition by the faid Ifobel Craig to the faid Alex*"- Craig, 
her brother, of her Heritable bond of provifion before mentioned, 
by the faid James Craig to her for 1000 merks, dated 27 Nov., 
1675. '^s Difpofition is dated the 27 January, 1679. 

Safine, 29 January, 1679. 

Difcharge by Alexander Wallace, Dean of Guild of Banff, To 
Alex. Craig of Rofecraig of feveral debts and dilligence againft 
him, dated 12 February, 1683. 

General Retour to Alex. Fife, fon and hair to Will"- Fife, his 
Father, 4 December, 1690. 

Precept of Clareconflat by the Magifbates of Banff To the 
faid Alex. Fife, as Heir to Will"* Fife, his Father, of the Common 
Lands of Banff, Rothiefcroft, Peaferig, Duncanfcroft, Roodrig, 
Greenknow, Rofecraig, Pyperfcrofl, Craigfcroft, Setonfcroft, Sandi- 
fon's croft, all lying in Banff, 6 April, 1695. 



29 



THE 

POETICALL 

ESSAYEs OF 

Alexander Craige 

SCOTOBRI- 
TANE. 




Seene and allowed. 



Imprinted at London by William 

White, dwelling in Cow-lane 

neere Holbome Conduit. 

I 604. 



THE AVTHOR 

TO HIS BOOKE. 

\ II 7 Hen Dedal tzught his tender Sonne to flee, 
^ ^ Out through the fubtile watrie vaults of aire : 
Goe not too high, nor yet too low, fayd hee: 
Of Floodes beneath, of Fire aboue beware: 
So home-bred Rimes you A^r^-like muft rife, 
Mid-way betwixt the Vulgar and the Wife. 

For you fliall be vnto the vulgar fort 
No fit propine, becaufe not vnderftood : 
And with the Wife you muft haue fmall refort, 
Since they can reape in reading you no good : 
Like Dedaltis I then dire6l, thus flie, 
Goe neither low, nor yet I pray too hie. 

And though you be dire6led to a King, 
By any meanes approach not Court I pray. 
For fome will fay my precepts pricke and fting, 
And fome fhall fcome, fome carpe, fome caft away: 
But (as you muft) if toward Court you goe. 
Since freindes are few, I pray you breed no foe. 

Aerij montes et molliaprata, nemiifq; 

ct vos camtinibus flumina nota meis^ 
Quod me tarn gradient voluistis ferre Poetam 

indignoi'y magna laudis amore calats. 



TO MY DREAD SO- 

VERAIGNE lAMES, 

by the grace of God, of 

Brttaine, Fraunce and 

Ireland^ King. 

Atulus La6latius liauing done 
tlie vtmojl of his endeuaurs to 
stay his Souldiers that fled be- 
fore their enemies, put him felfe 
among tJte Run^awayes^ and dif 
fembled to be a Coward, to beare 
them companie; That fo they 
might rather feeme to follow 
their Captaifie, then runne away from tlie Enemie: This 
was a ftegle^ing of his reputation^ to conceale the fhame 
and reproch of others. I Jtaue {accomplifhed Archi- 
Monarch) with t/te reft of thefe Boreo-Britan Poets, 
been tngrately filetit; and with the cold afshes of 
Feare, haue couered the coales of my Loue: Becaufe {as 
Archileoniday&>*rf to the Thratian Legates, There were 
many moe more valiant Cittizens in Sparta, theft her 
Sonne Brafidas,) I found my felfe but a dolti/h Cheril, 
among fo many delicate Homers : And thus, neither 
durft I prayfe thy Fortunes^ tior congratulate thy Great- 
nes; But now am bold to prefent to your moft facred eyes 
thefe louely litures, both to encourage others, & make fa- 

A 2. tisfaSlion 




THE EPISTLE. 

ttsfailion for my (Jeeming tngrattiudc) longjilence. I in- 
iend noi with thofe Macedonian Parajites to call Alex- 
ander, tlic Sonne of lupiter: nor with Hermodorus to 
make Antigonus the fonne of Phoebus. / write not to 
enlarge thy fame, which is boufidles; 7ior to begge reward^ 
which I merit not; nor to purcJiafe prayfe, which Icraue 
not; but in few lines to fliew the infnitie of my Lone to 
your Grace, IVhcfi Vitellius, at the Battell of Cromondi 
was flainc, the Parthian King Vologefusy^«/ Embafsa- 
dours to Vefpafian, offering him fourtie titoufand Par- 
thian Horfanai to ayde him, {This was a gloriotis afid 
ioyfull thing to be fought vnto with offers of fo great af 
fistauncc, and yet not to need them): So tJiankcs were 
gittcn to Vologefus, and hce at pcrpetuall peace front 
thcncefoorth with tlie Romans. / haue fcjit {dread 
Leige) thofe Papers Co7tgratulatorie, and Paroenctic, to 
your Maieflie, not that your Highncs needes thetn, but 
with Vologefus, to fJtcw my Loue to Vefpafian, and 
purcltafe his thankes. If you like 7ny labours, they 
come 7tot too late: if you loath them, tlicy come too 
foone to light. Thus, bold as a true and 
louing Sublet, fearefull as a blufJiing 
and onmanumitted Prentice in 
Poejie, I remai7ic your 
Maiefles, 

Borne SubicH, and bound bcadmaUy 



Alexander Craige. 



TO THE READER. 



fH^St 




HE famous Grecians had a Law, 
(though after mittigated by Cha- 
rondas) that who foeuer for feare 
did run away from Battle, fhould 
be punifhed with death. So, leaft 
I fhould come in the reuerence 
of that Law, or be called a Cow- 
ward, I haue prefumed to publifh 
thefe my long conceyted Poems 
to common light : And like that valiant Bayard (who 
feeling himfelfe deadly wounded, and vnable to fit on his 
Horfe, commaunded his Souldiers to lay him againft a 
tree, but in fuch fort, as he might die with his face to the 
Enemie) I refolue, fince I haue alreadie from wifeft cen- 
fors, receiued my death fhot, by printing my papers, to 
die with my face to the Foe. And fince (louing Ledlor) 
Non omnibus datur adire Corinthuviy I am contented to be 
poynted at for a foolifti Poet, fo I may be reputed a fayth- 
fuU Subieft. Mauricius forewarned by Dreames, and 
fundry Prognoftications, that Phocas fhould kill him, de- 
maunded of Philip his fonne in law who this Phocas was? 
Who anfwered, hee was a faynt and cowardly fellow. 
The Emperour thereby concluded, hee was both cruell, 
and a murtherer. I feare no foe ( ) faue faynting 

Phocas, who cowardly concealing his owne, will cruelly 
murther my Verfes. Thus humbly fubmitting my home- 
ly laboures to thy charitable caftigation, I refl. 

Thine as thou decerns 
and deferues. 



A3. 



Alexander Craigc, 



I. SONET. 
TO HIS MAIESTIE. 




^Hen otliers ceafe, now I begin to fing; 
And now when others hold their peace, I fhout : 
(The Lord preferue fweete Leonattis King, 
Tliat hee may rule great Britane round about:) 
But if perhaps your Maieftie fhall doubt, 
whatmakesmefmgwheothers hold their peace : 
My rufticke Mufe when as each one cry'd out, 
Could not be heard from fo remote a place, 
Dombe Woonder then my Senfe did fo confound. 
The greater ftroke aftonifheth the more. 
When as I heard thy name fo much renound, 
I felt as lying in a found no fore : 
But now reuiu'd, I fmg, when others ceafe, 
(In wonted mercie Lord preferue thy Grace.) 



With mutuall loffe, with none or litle gaine, 
When Ilion faire was fully fet on fire, 
Proud Paris by his horie riuall flaine. 
And Tyndaris brought backe to her Empire : 
I know not if the Phrygians did require 
MelitideSy but loe when Troy was wrackt, 
Kind foole he came (fome fay at their defire) 
Yet fayd he nought, but figh'd to fee them fackt : 



Hee 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Hee then was kind, I kinder now great Prince : 
Hee wept, I fmild, to fee thy Tray but blood: 
Hee fent for, I vnfought, and had long fince 
Been heere, if that my comming could done good: 
Yet in this poynt our kindnes I conione, 
Wee come kind fooles to helpe when all is done. 



GReat Pompey caufd his Heraulds to proclaime 
A publique Feaft to nations farre and neare, 
The young, the old, the rich and poore, all came, 
As welcome guides vnto that Princely cheare: 
One blind man at a lame began to fpeare, 
What fhall we doe? goe fayd the lame, take way, 
I ihall be guide, thou on thy backe (hall bearc 
My lamed limbes; and thus they keepe the day. 
Looke peerelcffe Pompey on my Lines and mee. 
They lame, and I without thy fight am blinde: . 
Wee come from fartheft Scotijh coaftes to thee. 
Some portion of thy royall Feaft to finde: 
It reftcs in thee to welcome vs therefore. 
And make me rich, that I may beg no more. 



To 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 

TO THE KINGES 

MOST EXCELLENT 

MAIESTIE. 

Epi/ile Congraiulatorte & Percenetic. 

SCarfe had my Mufe refpi'd the fmalleft fpace, 
From paynting prayfes of our ciuill Pace, 

Pack'd vp by thee moft gratious Kit^ of late 

In Calidons difturb'd vnquiet flate, 
When loe the Kalendes of this pleafent Spring, 
Vnto my eares did loyfuU tydinges bring, 
That bles'd Eliza had refignd her breath, 
And payde the lafl and hindmoft debt to death: 
(O fearefuU death! the fatall end of all. 
With equall Mace thou chops both great and fmall) 
And thou defign'd her Diadems to weyre. 
Of royall blood her nyeft ag^at heyre. 

Thou like a Noah long has kep't thy Arke, 
Thoyld many ftorme by day, and gloomie darke: 
Yet would not breake thy ward till time thy God, 
Hath lent thee leaue, and bids thee walke abrode: 
But his commaund fmce thou would nothing do, 
Loe he hath ioynd his blefsinges therevnto. 
Come foorth with Wife and Children, fweete command, 
The blefsing breok and multiply the land. 

Thus am I folu'd of all my wonted doubt, 
Nor wits nor weirdes thy fortunes brit^es about, 
But that etemall prouidence aboue: 
Which thou art bound to feme, with feare and loue. 
Thofe newes of new, haue wak'd my fleeping vaine, 
And makes me write vnto your Grace againe 

B. Moft 
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Moft harty greetings of thy happy chaunce, 

Since thou art King of England, Ireland, Fraunte^ 

Befides that famous and vnmatch'd renowne 

Of thy vnconquered olde and Scottifli Crowne. 

Long defuetude hath rufted fo my quill, 

My wits are weake, but great is my good will. 

Though fcofBng Idiots will my paines depraue;. 

And Arijlarchus all the credite haue. 

I am to thee (dread Leige) thy aerie Elfe: 

I borrow but thy words to prayfe thy felfe. 

Let Mufe-foe Mars elfewhere abroad go dwell, 
Of warres and wounds let forraine Fachions fmell: 
Peace dwels with thee, where it hath dwelt fo long, 
Prone to propell, and to permit no wrong. 

Wife Periander wreates that Crownes of Kings, 
On many fearefuU flufluations hings: 
And that a Monarch's furetie no way flood 
In vi6lories, in warrie broyles, and blood: 
But in the loue of Subiefts truft and true, 
Thence faid the faige did fetling fure enfue. 

Graue Xenophon thy regifters records, 
That deeing Cyrus fpoke thofe felfe fame words. 
Aratus rare, faid fo to Philip great, 
That loue and peace confirm's a Kings eftate: 
In fpeculation Schoolemen beene diuine, 
But thou exceeds them Sou'raigne Syre fenfme: 
For thou has put their facred gnom's in vre, 
Perfeftion in thy praftique makes thee fure. 

Let forraine lands now looke with enules ee, 
And who would rule, let him come leame at theet 
When ather Momus or Rhamnufia barkes^, 
Thy wits are wondrous both in wreats and warkes. 

Oft times faid Otho in a rage, that hee 
Had rather chufe nor be a King to dte. 

And 
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And Diocletian laid, to be .a King, 

And well to rule, was mofl difficill thing. 

When Dimijeial Siracu/a fweane 

That Damocles fome while his Crowne ihould weare; 

But beit^ crownd, he pdainely did proteft 

He neuer could he blithe to be fo bled. 

Were thofe on life for to behold thee now, 

They could not raigne, nor could they rule as tiiou« 

Thy match on mould nor was, nor yet (hall bee: 

Thus might they leame for to be Kings at thee. 

Arijlofis praife is thine, as I fuppofe, 
Thou keepes thy friends, and reconciles thy foes : 
Vespafian-X^^^^ whome Rome obe3nd with loue, 
A Shepheard both, and xsirefuU King you proue: 
Thy folde bene broke, and io thou has tane paine 
To recollect thy erring flockes againe. 
Thy Scepter and thy Sheephooke both are one, 
Thou vnder heauen, their Herd and Lord alone. 

And now as Homer pa3rnted Priam foorth, 
Thou has befide thee men of wit and woorth: 
Can any hanne or ftrange thing now betide thee, 
Vcalegon Antenor are befide tiiee. 
Like Macedo the wondering world may doubt thee, 
Parmenio and PAUotas are about thee. 
For all thefe Kingdomes which thou doeft command, 
A part by hop's, a happy part in hand, 
Thou has a Kingdome to thy felfe vnknowne, 
Looke rightly too, and CecU is thine owne. 

Were Plato fiaw on life, then would he lay 
That thy republikes bkfled are this day: 
For thou art wife, and now wife counfeil hants, 
And with thy wifedome thou fupplies their wants. 

Yet this much more I plainely muft impart, 
A friendly counfel from a faithfuU heart: 

B 2. Though 
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Though farre from loue and thunder-claps I dwell, 

My Lines of loue, of truth, and zeale (hall fmelL 

Read then my Rymes mod wife and prudent Prience, 

And let a Hog, teach Minerue^ but offence. 

Not that I thinke your Grace has any need. 

Or know's not els what's heere before you reed. 

No, I atteft great facred loue aboue, 

I onely write to manifeft my loue: 

While in my tugure (fuch is my eftate) 

I take repafl of poore vnpeppered Kate. 

I thanke my God for fuch as he doth g^ue. 

And pra/s withall, that well, and long thou liue: 

And in feces at folitarie times. 

Thou art remembred in my ruflicke Rymes. 

Sinetas poore vnto the Perfian King, 

Cold water in his hollow palme did bring: 

Which Artaxerxes louingly out-dranke, 

And gaue Sinetas both reward and thanke. 

Right fo thofe riuols of my poore Ingyne, 

I heere prefent, from out this palme of mine. 

Read then (dread Leige) thofe trauails of my loue, 

Elaborate, and done for thy behoue. 

1 Thus I begin, fmce adulations vaine, 

In Courts with Kings and Monarch muft remaine: 

To affentators thou muft giue fome eare, 

But be no prouder of their prayfe a haire: 

For Macedo would needs be cald a God, 

And to this end his Edi£ls blew abrod: 

Which on his head did heape difgrace the rather 

Sith he afliam'd that Phillip was his father. 

2 Giue Parafites enough, but not too much, 
And be not lauifli, leaft thy lucke be fuch 

As Timon Coliteus^ who outfpent 
On Detneas and GnaUmides his rent; 

Of 
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Of that vnthankfuU numer liue anew, 
To protnife much, and to performe but few: 
Be tiiou the ftone (precellent Prince) of tuch, 
For to feceme the honeft mindes from fuch. 

3 The faithfull man that once hath done thee good, 
And for thy life hath ventered life and blood; 

Be thankfuU flill to him, doe not defpite him, 

But with thy felfe thinke thou can nee're acquite him: 

Proue not vnkinde to caufe true Phocian die, 

That thus hath fought, and wun the field for thee, 

But when fuch friends fo nigh thy fides are feene. 

Remember then but them thou had not beene. 

4 Serapion who is not taught to fpeike, 
Let him not want, fuppofe he fhame to feike ; 
He is thine owne, and loues thee as the leaue. 
His fpeaking lookes will tell when he would haue : 
Be (prudent Prince) a Pompey in this cafe, 

A benefite vnfought hath double grace. 

5 Change not too oft the Rulers of thy ftate. 
For that may breed inteftiue ftrange debate: 
The Fleeis els full, from fucking more will flake, 
But hungry Gnats will make thy woundes to ake: 
I pray for them as did Hymera old, 

For Dioni/e^ the tigrifh tyran bold, 

(Lord faue fayd fhee, our King from death, difgrace, 

For were he gone, a worfe would get his place) 

Since in this poynt th'apodofis is plaine, 

I tume my flile vnto your Grace againe. 

6 If any friend in louing forme reueale 
Twixt you and him your o'urfights, loue him well: 
(Since Plato fayes, the braueft mindes bring foorth 
Both hateful! vice, and vertue of moft worth. 
Wife Plutarch writes, in fertill Egipt grew 

With medicable, enuenomd hearbes anew.) 

B3. Doe 
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Doe no rebuke, nor publique ihame approue, 
But friendly counfaile, which proceedes fromloue: 
Be not a drunke Cambi/es in difpeire, 
For counfell kind to kill Prexafpes hdre. 

7 Take Turinus, and fmocdce him to tilie <leath, 
Who falfly fels for bribes thy royall breatli. 

8 Though Alexander in a raging ire, 
For pra}King Philip his renouned Sire, 

Kind Clitus kild, be thou more meeke in minde, 
And to the i^uyfens of thy Parents kinde. 

9 Within thy heart let no iniuftice hant, 
Let not the wrong*d man weepe for iuflice waste 
Panfanias plaintes proud Philip did difdaine, 
And cruelly for his contempt was flaine. 

ID A Woman old fell downe vpon her knee, 
And cryed Demetrius^ heare my plaints and uyt^} 
I haue no leafure anfwerd he againe. 
Hee takes no leafure fayd tiie wife to reigne. 
Doe not thine .^aies Demetrius-V^at obdure. 
With patience heare the fad aivl plainttue poore. 

1 1 Proud Leo fpoyld luJHnian his croune, 
Deform'd hi3 lace, and cut his nofe quite doune: 
But when he got his Diadems againe, 
He punifht thofe that erft procured his paine.. 
Each gut (^ rheume tiut from his note did floe, 
Gaue argument for to (Hit off a fide. 
O do not thou great Prince delight in bloodl 
Of crueltie thou know's can come no good; 
Be thou LicurguSy though thou kckes ane ee. 
Forgiue Alcander, make him man to tiifte. 

13 ViielHmrM)^^ haue not a fadll will, 
Now to graunt grace, and ftraight commaund to IdiL 

13 Great are thy fortunes, farre beyond beleife. 
Thou needes no Realmes, nor foraine rentes by neife. 

Thy 
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Thy minde may well luxuriat in thy wealth, 
Thy Crown's are thine but blood or ftrife or ftealth: 
And fince thy fortunes are fo rare: O than! 
Each day with Philips thinks thou art a man. 

14 Though Agatkocles Sicil did enioy, 
Yet was he fometime but a Potters Boy: 

And that his pride fhould not become too great, 
In veflels but of Loame he tooke his meate. 
Thy Witt's the weird's with great promotion tryes, 
For woonder few are happy both and wife: 
Though thou be free from blaffs of any ftorme, 
Bee kumill stilly and keepe thy wanted forme. 

15 Wreat not thy Law's with blood as Draco did, 
The God of heau'n fuch crudtie forbid: 

A happie Life, makes ay a happie end. 
Be thou a Solon, Dracois Law's to mend. 

16 Herodotus the Hiftor, and right fo 
The TfixtPindars wreats, with many mo. 

That Monarch's great, examples good fhould giue, 
Since from their Lords the Laiks leame to liue. 
Kinkes be the glas, the verie fcoole, the booke. 
Where priuate men do leame, and read, and looke; 
Be thou th'attrafliue Adamant to all. 
And let no wicked wreft thy wits to fall. 

Goe not to Delpkos where Apollo ftands> 
LicurguS'Y^it with curings in thy hands. 
By hellifh votes and oracles to fee 
What to thy Law fhould paird or eiked bee: 
From great lehouah counfaile feeke, and hee 
Shall giue both Gnom's and Oracles to the^ 
And fhall thy fpir't with prudence fo infpire. 
As all the world fhall wonder and admire. 

17 From Countries farre great King behold and fee, 
With rich Oblations Legates come to thee: 

With 
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With Vexores, and Tanais be glaide» 
Of fame and honour let it not be faide, 
Thou art a greedie Ninus; fie for ihame, 
That were a ftaine vnto thy Noble name, 

1 8 Laft, fince thou art the child of Peace, I fee 
Thy workes, and writes, are witnes both with mee: 
(Thy workes I haue noleafure to vnfold; 
And though I had, are tedious to be told: 
Thy Writes are wond'rous both in profe and ryme) 
Let Vertue waxe and flourifh in thy tyme: 
Though thou be beft, and greateft both of Kinges, 
Mongil Poets all, is none fo fweetely finges. 
Thou art the fweete Mufaus of our dayes ; 
And I thy Prentice, and muft giue thee prayfe: 
Some other Writer muft thy Woorth proclaime. 
Thou (halt not fing vpon thy felfe for Ihame: 
Thou haft tranfalpine Poets of thine owne, 
Whofe tragique Cothurus through the world are knowne: 
Thou has likwife of home-bred Homers ftore, 
Poore Craige (hall be thy Cheryl^ and no more. 
Since all my life fuppofe I Poetize, 
I fee feauin PhUippeaits muft fuffize: 
Not that thou art not liberall at will; 
No, no, wife Prince, but caus my Verfe are ill. 
Yet fince this furie is but lent to few, 
Let vs not want, thou fhalt haue Verfe anew: 
If thefe feeme pleafant, I fhall fing againe; 
If not, I will from being bold abftaine, 
And ceafe to write; but neuer ceafe to pray, 
The God of heauen preferue thee night and day. 



The 
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THE MOSTVERTVOVS 

and accomplifhed Prince ANNA, Queene of 

Britane, Frounce, and Ireland; Complaineth 

the abfence of her Lord and Spous 

I AMES, King of the 

forefayd Realmes. 

WHere habit was, dwels fad Priuation now, 
And I am made an Orphane from delight: 
To want the fweete fruition of thy fight, 
In baleful! bed my body when I bow, 
Yea neither can I tell, nor can ye trow, 
How blacke alace and noyfome is each night. 
Nor yet how loathfome is this common light. 
Since abfence made diuorfe twixt mee and you, 
I am thy Phcebce, thou my Phoebus faire: 
I haue no light nor life, but lent from thee, 
Curft then be abfence, caufer of my care. 
Which makes fo long this loathed edipfe to bee. 
What woonder I through lake of prefence pine? 
Worm's haue alace their Sunne, and I want mine. 

Scotlamies 
C 
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Scotlands Teares. 



WHen fabling ^fop was at fatall Delphos tane, 
And there by doome condem'd to be precipitat & flane 
He like a woman weep't, and tooke delight in teaires, 
Caufe they alleuiat and made lefle the confcience of his caires. 
But Solon when he fpi'd his deereft fonne was dead, 
He weepd the more, becaufe his teaires to grief gaue no remead : 
Yet neither he nor he by teaires could falue his ill, 
Though of thofe fait and fruitles flouds impetuus fpaits they fpil 
Then maymed Scotland thou made Orphane from delight, 
Whom all the hods of heauens abhor with vndeferu'd defpight 
With deeing ^Efop moume, or wofull Solan weepe: 
And tho as they, thou weepe in vaine let not thy forrow fleepe: 
With fruftrat Je/ou ftiout, curfe life and wifli to dee, 
Since lacob with his mothers helpe thy blefsing deals from thee: 
Now riuall England brag, for now, and not till now 
Thou has compeld vnconquered harts & fturdy necks to bow. 
What neither wits, nor wars, nor force afore could frame, 
Is now accomplifht by the death of thy Imperiall Dame. 
Eliza faire is gone, into the land of reft, 
To that Elifium predecried and promised to the bleft; 
And England for her fake now weaires the fabill weede, 
But Scotland if thou rightly looke thou has more caufe indeede. 
They for a Dian dead, Apolloes beames enioy, 
And all their ftra}ang fteps allace, our Titan dooth tonnoy 

N o 
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Now dawn's their glorius day with Phcebtis rayes befpred, 
And we are but Cymmerian flaues with gloomy clouds ou'rcled. 
Rich neighbour nation then, from thy complayning ceafe: 
Not thou, but we fhould figh, & fo to our complaints giue place. 
Our Garland lacks the Rofe, our chatton tins the (lone, 
Our Volier wants the Philomel, we left allace alone. 
What art thou Scotlandi^Qn} no Monarchic allace, 
A oligarchic defolate, with (Iraying and onkow face, 
A maymed bodie now, but ihaip fome monftrous thing, 
A reconfufed chaos now, a countrey, but a King. 
When Paris fed his flockes among the Phrigian plaines, 
jEno?te*s loue was his delights, his death were her difdaynes. 
But when allace he knew that Priam was his Sire, 
He left jEnone fweet, and fyne for Helene would afpire. 
Proud Pellex England fo thou art the adulterat brid. 
Who for Aenone thinkes no (hame to lye by Paris fid. 
Who knowes ere it be long, but our your happy King, 
With Belgic, Celtic, Aquitan, to his Empire may bring .> 
And he (why fhould he not) your Troynauant (hall leaue, 
And vnto Parife fpurre the poft, his right for to receaue? 
Then, then fhall England weepe, and flied abounding teaires, 
And we shall to our comfort find companions in our caires. 
And till it fo befall, with pitie, not with fcome, 
Vpon this confinde Kingdome looke, as on a land forlome: 
Wife Plato would not once admit it in his minde, 
He lou'd Xenocrates fo well, he could become vnkinde. 
And no more can we thinke dread Leige, though thou be gone, 
Thou will vngratly leaue vs thus difconfolat allone, 
By Contrars Contrars plac'd, no dout mofl clearely kith, (blith. 
And now thy abfence breedes our bale, whofe biding made vs 
O were thou not both wife and good, we fhould not moume, 
We would not for thy abfence weepe, nor wish for thy retume. 
Long flcepe made Rufus loofe the vfe of both his eene. 
O do not thou fweet Prince make flay, lefl thou forget vs cleene 

C 2. Like 
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Like Epimenides when thou returns againe: (flaine^ 

The fhapp of al things flial be chaing't, thine own flieepe fiialbe 
Democrit rather choofe no King at all to bee. 
Then ouer wicked men to rule, and fuch allace are wee: 
Our lewell Englatid ioyes, & yet no way dooth wrong vs; (vs: 
The world may fee we were not worth, that thou fhuld be among 
But fmce it mud be thus, and thou art forc'd to flitt, 
Now like a Heart in to the mids of thy great body fitt: 
And from thy Troynauant^ which pleafures (lore impairts, 
Behold thy Kingdom's round about thy hand in all the Airts; 
Examples old thou taks, and layis before thy face, 
The famous Nutnids thoght the midft to be mod honored place 
Thus by Hyempfals fide Adherbal Sahist fets. 
And fo lugurtha in the midft wee reed no intrance gets. 
Graue Maro males likway, the Queene of Cartage braue, 
Betwix Afcanius and the wife jEneas^ place to haue, 
Dooth not Apollo too in proudeft pompe appere, 
With bright and day-adorning beames in his meridian fphere? 
So thou haft choofd the midft, of all thy Kingdom's knowne; 
For looke aboutthee where thou lift, thoulooks but onthineowne 
And fmce the Gods decree (Great Kii^) that fo fhall bee. 
Since Peace muft florifh in thy time, & Wars muft ceafe & die^ 
But competition too, fmce thou has Englands Crowne, 
Which was a Heptarchie of old, of vncontrould renowne, 
Let Vs and Al-bi-on^ that wee with one confent, (tent 

One God, one King, one Law, may be t'adore, ferue, keepe^ con- 
In Rome the Sabins grew, with Tyrians Troians mixt. 
And Itida ioynd with Ifraely but leaft wee feeme prolixt. 
And that our louing plaint's, and teares may now take end, 
Thee to thy Crowns, thy Crowns to thee, the great good God 

(defend 

Calidons 
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CALIDONS COMPLAINT 

At the apparent Voyage to her England^ of 

ANNA Qn^txi^of Great Brttaine^ France ^ 

and Ireland: with HENRIE Prince of 

WaUs, her moft gracious Sonne. 

AND fhall no light at all to len vs light be left? 
Shal Sunn, Moone, fixed & thofe fmal erratic flars be reft? 
And was it not ynough that Titan tooke the flight? 
Might not fweete Cynthia yet made flay for to haue lent vs light ? 
Since Sunne and Moone mufl goe, & that bright Harie flarr, 
Let Pluto now compare with vs in darknes if he darr, 
From darknes was alace our deriuation old 
The fatall name S^ KOTIA nought but darknes doth vnfold. 
Shall our eflate allace from flate be thus downthrowne, 
Shal 5^^/i^;i^hensforth haue againe no cround K. of their owne? 
Shal wee from King, Queene, Prince, & all their brood diffeuer? 
And fhall not Scotland be againe inhabited for euer? 
Shall ghafUy Ziim cry, and Oim make there fport, 
Within the Palaces where once but Monarch's made refort? 
At libertie alas fhall Fauns and Satyrs lope, 
And to a hellifh cold difpare conuert our former hope: 
And dare not Orpheus looke but once againe abacke? 
Or fhall wee finde no thing at all, but fundamentall wracke? 
Would God that vmquhyle Dame (the wifefl Dame in deed. 
That euer Britaine earfl hath borne, or yet againe fhall breed) 
Would God as yet fhee were to brooke her trident Mace, 
Then fhuld we not bin poynted at for wrake, fcome, & difgrace 
Thou faild the glafsie fait and conquered endles fame, 

C3. In 
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In prime of loue Heroit Prince, to fee thy Danijh Dame, 
In fleeing towrs of tree thou croc'd the bounded Roares, 
And brought our Queene, thy facred Spous to Calidonian fhoares 
O let not loue wax cold! nor be not now vnkind, (wind. 

Thou need not feare for foamie floods, nor pray for profperous 
Since fliee fweet Dame is feik, thy Sonn but young in yeers, 
With Cancer Leo bums aboue into their torrid Spheers: 
Make then a blef 'd retume to fee them both againe, 
But 6 allacel wee ware thofe words vnto the winds in vaine: 
For they muft go to thee, more to increas our cairs, 
And leaue no thing behind them here, but forow, fighs, & teatrs. 
The wherto feme thofe plaints? who know's what is appoynted, 
Or what the Deftanies decrees to do with their Anoynted. 
Nor Dotuir, nor thofe Alps^ nor Tybers volted Arche, 
Vnto that Archunonarche great King lames muft be a Marche : 
The heauins of the great Prince hade care in to thy Coode, 
And kept thee when thou no thing knew of ather bad or good. 
How many treafons ftrange, and confpirations great, 
Haue bin contriu'd againft thy crowne, & ftanding of thy ftate? 
Before thou was, and fmce thou has eskaip'd huge fnairs, 
Be blithe TW^march'd thy kingdoms once, & now muft march 
Thy name fhal be enough to conquer feas & lands, (thy cairs. 
And manumit afflifled Grece from Turks and tyrans hands. 
When Rome ftiall be fubdew'd, may thou no go abroad, 
And make Bizantium old obey the great alguiding God. 
But if thou greyus great King our gfreiued harts to glade. 
Of thy triennall vifiting, performe thy promeis made. 
Faire gracious Dame, whofe match nor was, nor fhall be feene, 
Though fortune fmile, remeber yet that thou was firft our Queene 
Accompleifd pecreles Prince in body both and mind, 
Thinke on thy natiue foyle with loue, and be not cald vnkind : 
And fo fmce King, Queene, Prince, and all our all muft go. 
The Trinitie aboue prefeme this Trinitie be-low. 

Elizabeth 
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ELIAZABETH, LATE 

QVEENE OF ENGLAND, 

HER GHOST. 



CEafe louing Subiefts, ceafe my death for to deplore, 
And do no more with dririe cryes my dolful hearfe decore 
Though like Cynegirus^ when both the hands are gone, 
Yee would detaine me with your teeth in my Emperiall throne. 
Bee Thracians now I pray, and hence-foorth ceafe to mone, 
Ere it be long in quiet peace ye (hall finde fiue for one: 
For if you can beleeue my prophetizing ghoft, 
jEfuas gaue Anchifes truft, you fhall not thinke me loft. 
The death of one (fome fay) the birth of one fliould bee: 
Three mails & femels two you haue, moft famous fiue for mee: 
For as I feald my Will, my Defignation dew, 
And did concredit by the reft to my Achates Xx^-^f. 
So now my ghoft is glad, that by my care his paine, (gain^ 
My countries haue their lawfuU King, the King his crowns a- 
Then branfh imbellifd foyle, moft pleafant, moft perfite: 
The onely earthly Eden now for pleafure and delighte. 
Rich England now reioyce, heaue vp to heauen thy hands^ 
The blefled Lord hath bleft thy bounds beyond al other lands. 
Since no Sardanapal is now become thy King, 
No Diani/e nor Nero proud, my death to thee doth bring. 
A King vnwoont to giue, or yet to take offence: 
A godly Dauid ruleth now, a Prophet and a Prince. 

The 
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The Pupill now is blith, the Widow weepes not now, 
No depredations in thy boundes, the Rufhbufh keeps the Kow, 
The Lyons now agree, and do in Peace delight: 
The Thirfel now defends & guards the red Rofe & the white. 
The britifh Saints (hake hands with croiTes ioynd and fpred, 
Whofe cullours on the glafsie lalt no terror fmall haue bred: 
Thofe now conioynd in one through Neptuns bounded roares, 
Shal make the ventring mercheand fail fecure to forane ihoares : 
Flee fwift-wingd Fame & tell the beft & rareft new*s (hew's, 
That time hath yet brought foorth by night or dayes delightful! 
For Ships & Swans mod rich, mod faire, & famous Thamis^ 
Tell Neptune, Thetis, Triton too the haps of great kii^ I AMES. 
Thou murdring GaUiglas, who long my Laws withftood, 
Leame to obey, and bath no more thy blade in britifli blood: 
All you my Subie£ls deire, do homage dew to him. 
And that fhal make my blefTed ghoft in boundles ioyes to fwim. 



To 



SONET. 

To his Maieftie of the 

Vnion of the two famous Realmes 
Scotland and England. 

SCilurus had twice fourtie Children male, 
And teaching them in peace to paffe their dayes, 
And that no foe fhould gainft their force preuale, 
His louing minde hee wifely thus bewrayes: 
A bundle of Darts before their eyes he layes, 
And prayed each Sonne to breake the fame: at length, 
When hee and hee to crufh thofe Darts affayes, 
But all in vaine; hee told them Vnions ftrength. 
You are a Father, and a famous Prence, 
Great are the bounds which are great King thine owne, 
And like a facred Scilure in this fence, 
Keepes Britaine whole, lead it fhould be ouerthrowne- 
The God of heau'n effeft what thou intends, 
And bring thy proie6ls to their happie ends. 



To 



D. 
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To the Queens moft 

Excellent Maieftie. 

/. SONET. 

IN Pallas Church did wretched Irus Hand, 
And faw her paynted on the Chalk-whlt wall, 
With Booke in one, and Sword in other hand: 
And on his face (poore foule) did flatlinga fall 

Syne:fayd aloud^ fince I allaoe am thrall 

To pouertie» that I may not propine 

Thy Godhaad great, with gift nor great nor fmall». 

Yet while I Hue, my feruice fhall.t^ thine^ 

So all the pow'rs of this my poore Ingyne, 

Shall bee (Faire Dame) employed to pen thy praife. 

Thou in Cymmerian gloomie darke (hall fhyne,. 

Aftdon thy Vertues, worlds to come fhall g^dse. 
Thus /rtw-like wife Pallas I adore, 
And honour diee, fmce I can do no more. 

2. SONET. 

0/her Highnes Natall; being the Jhorte/l day. 



G 



Reat mightie 10 VB from his imperiall place. 
And all the GODS for blythnes of Thy Birth, 
Came downe from Heau'n to fee thy faireft face, 

Glad 
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Glad to Be guarded by thy beauties girth. 

And NH>tune fet his Flocks out through the Firth, 

With all the Nympfis in Floods and Seals that dwell: 

On Salens backs they mounted, made their mirth, 

To fee thy fliapp, all leiuing leids excell : 

And PfuBbus father to the Fooll that fell, 

In lowed ftate his yocked Horfe did ftay; 

But fearing leaft thy beam's ftiould bume him fell, 

Hee ftole aback, and vpward went away. 

And for thy faik thy Natall day each yeir, 

He vifits yet into his loweft fpheir. 

3. SONET. 

New yeir Gift 

THis Apill round I fend, 6 matchles fare! • 
As children do for thjrrfe als good agane. 
Not fuch as that by which th' Enbean rare. 
The loue of his Atlanta fuift did gane : 
Nor that by which Acontius did beguile 
Cydippe fweet in facred Diatis Fane. 
My minde abhors all fuch inuention vile. 
No fecreit flight doth in my gift remane: 
It more refembleth that which Ate threw 
Mongft PallaSy luno, VetmSy Dames diuine. 
To thee great Queene of all this courtly crew, 
I do prefent this paynted Apill mine. 

Were it of Gold, or Paris I, faire Dame, 

It fliould be thine, thou beft deferu*s the fame. 

D 2. Sonet 
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4. SONET. 



THofe famous old Gymnofophi/ls of Inde^ 
Which Alexander did fo mudi admire, 
And compted but as churlifh and vnkinde, 
Caufe they refus'd his ofFred Gold and gein 
Their greateft care and ftudie was we heir, 
To view and marke the motions of the Sunn, 
To know his courfes in his Zodiac Spheir. 
From Phofpor^s ryfing till the night begun. 
Such is my ftate, O facred Saint by thee, 
I am a poore Gymnofophift of thine. 
Thou art that Sunn which I delight to fee, 
No wealth I wifli but that on mee thou ftiine. 

They longed for night, fo long-fome was their day, 
Blithe would I bee for to behold thee ay. 



To 
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TO THE VERTVOVS 

AND ACCOMPLISHED 

Sir I AMES HA Y Knight, 

one of his Highnes mod 

royall bed-chamber. 

Hen a bad Wrejller became a knauiJhPhu 
Jition, Courage {/aid Diogenes to him) 
thou has reafonfo to doe; for nowjhalt 
thou helpe to put them in the ground ^ who 
heretofore hauelqyd thee on it. I am from 
a luckles louer^becomean infortunat Poet^ 
and haue determined with Courage^ to 
write Ditties againjl my riueUl^ that 
breedes my difgraces, and with Archilochus, Iambics, / minde 
to make Lycambes hang himfelfe. Agrippina foretold by Afiro- 
logues, that her Sonne ^eiofhould kill her: anfwered. Let him 
kill mee^fo he may be Emperour, and fucceed to Claudius.- aU 
my fenfes in wofull lingage{which makes me begge thy patrocinie) 
like f acidic Astrologs tell me my Pamphlet of the Cuckoe and 
Philomel, ,^^i/5^ vnwelcome to many^ and receiue strange Com- 
mentaries: but if you be content^ I care not; my greatejl ambition 
is to breed your content: my pleafure to pleafe you, whofe Ada- 
mantiue vertues haue drawne the Yron of my hue. Inpublique 
or priuate, in peaceable negotiations, or warlike occupations to 
leiue, or die greatly, or glorioufly, I know no forme or fortune of 
man, I can admire or regard withfo much honour, withfo much 
loue; yea,at all aduentures of life & death, thou mayefl command. 

TMne owne poore friend andferuient^ 
D 3, C^AIGE. 
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THE CVCKOE, 

AND PHILOMEL. 

CRAIGE to his RiualL 

THE Cucko once (fome fay) would Philonul aflaile, 
Arachne-YC^t^ if (hee or fhee in finging (hould preuaile: 
The garrient Goke would needs with Prognes fifter (Iriue, 
Andproudly preafe poore Philomel oiAtw praife todepriue 
Then was the long eard Afse made ludge vnto their Song, 
Who with the Cucko fentence gaue, & wrought the other wrong. 
O Arbiter vnfit to fuch difcording tunes, 
Yet iarring notes from Layis diuine rude Nature ftiU feiuns. 
This mak's poore Philomel repent, and oft repcit, 
In thomie braiks by fabill night th' Arcadian beafts decreit 
Such is my careful! cafe, my riuall foe I fee. 
For all thefe charming Songs of mine is farr preferd to mee: 
For all the Sonnets fweet that I can (ing or fay. 
Or fend to her, I cum no fpeid, the Cucko is my ftay: 
And fhee whom flill I feme, moil like that long eard beaft, 
Maks mee by her decreit to leue inglorious and difgiac't 
But what remeid I reft, content to want reward, 
Since Cuckoes are in fuch accompt, and Philomel debard. 
Since Phcsbus ftoops to Pan^ and Minerue glad to yeild 
Vnto th'inuennomd Spiders webb, I gladly loofe the feild, 
Yet (hall I ftill complaine, nay (hall (hee heir mee cry, 
The Philomel fings to her felfe, and hencefoorth fo (hall I. 

Apo- 
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APOLOGIE FOR 

HIS RIVAL. 

THE Cucko once (tis trew) in finging, did compare 
With Prognes fifter Philamely Pandums daughter faire: 
And then the AJine graue, pronounc'd a fentence trew, 
For many arguments, of which fond Riual read thofe few. 
The Cucko with fweet fongs faluts the yeerly Spring, 

Poore Philomel in tragic tunes of Terens wrongs doth fing. 
Through tops of talleft trees the foaring Cucko flies, 

While Philomel in loweft (hrubs complains, difpairs, & dies. 
The Cuckoes not's declare of humane life the date, (peate. 

While hart-broke Philomel vciM^ ilill her painefuU plaints re- 
The Cucko fings her name, no borrowed note nor ftrange, 

While Philomel for IHs blood, a thoufand tunes muft change. 
The 7V//i/f^ doth attend the Cucko late and aire. 

And of her egs and Plumeles birds ihe taks continuall care. 
None tends poore Philomel^ for all her charms and chrils, (thrils 

Yea if (he fleip, the poynted thome out-through her breift-bone 
The Cucko fpends the Spring in mirth both eue and mome. 

And to the ielus heirar ftill portends the forked Home. 
At lunoes fute great loue became a Cucko faire: (paire? 

Why Ihuld the brood of G^fww:« Kings, with Gods aboue corn- 
Then Phabus ftoope to Pan^ be Minerue glad to yeeild 

Vnto th' inuennomd Spiders web, for thou muft loofe the feild : 
And thou muft be content to weepe, and want reward. 

Since Cuckoes are in fuch accompt, and Philomel debard. 
Thou to thy felfe complains, alone thou weepes and murns. 
Do fo poore foule till fortune change, whofe fauour goes by turns. 

D4. Appel- 
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APPELLATION 

TO THE LION. 

THe Lion fome time went abraode to fpy his pray, 
And with the Fox he made the Afle c5panions of his way, 
Through wildfome wayles wayes, & foraine fells they fare, 
To find fome food, which found, the Afle wold needs diuide 
And thus triparts the pray, and fets his terce afide: (& (hare. 
Yet died therefore; iuft punifliment of ignorance and pride. 
But lo the fraudfuU Fox did greeid and greife difgyfe, 
And by the Afins miferie with wealth of wils was wyfe. 
Now neither perrils pad, nor no examples new, 
Can mooue the Afins of this age; O damn'd iudocil crew: 
That long eaird bead my ludge hath made my riuall fleepe, 
Foob concolor in fauours lap, while I poore wretch muft weepe. 
Then Lion great of Kings^ and King of Lions all. 
To thee my Soueraigne and my ludge, I do appeale and call: 
Thou heares and fees my wrongs, thou muft dread Leige alone 
Correft the Cucko, and detrude the Asme from his throne. 
I like Xantippus Dogg, haue faund and followed thee, 
And will thou fufler mee in fight of Salamin to die. 
It greeues my heart to fee thofe Cuckoes of the Spring, (fing. 
Thofe tamed beafts, whom^i^T/i haits,what flattering tunes they 
I burft when I behold braue Homers Cloake fo bare, 
When eu'ry foole & fimple fheepe the golden fleece doth weare 
To thee alone I flie, in hope to find refuge: 
Why fliould the leaud and lafie Afle to numered lyus be luge? 
My Fortune and my Fate do both depend on thee, 
My Spring expireth, fhall I fing, or fhall I filent bee? 
Set downe thy fentence heir, and quickly cure my care. 
Or let my wretched life take end twixt filence and difpare. 

Epijile 
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EPISTLE TO 

HIS FRIEND. 

Am fully perfwadedy that no man lyuing 
hath a more forgetfull minde of benefits 
receiued^ then my felfe; and none more 
malitioufly mindfull offmallefi iniuries, 
then miferable I: In tlie firfi a Meliti- 
des, who could not number fiue: In the 
lafl^ a vindictiue Darius, who leafl hee 
fhould forget the wrongs he receiuedfrom 
the Athenians, caufed his Paige whenfoeuer he fate downe to his 
Table, fing to him. Sir remember the Athenians. Thy courta- 
fieSy thy louing kindnes, thy hofpitalitie, patrocinie in perels^ 
and thy omnerited munificence are all forgotten^ and thy Uaft 
ef capes {Anonym friend) are here too much remembred^ which 
both condems thy inconflancie^ and my vnkindnes: thy waue- 
ringy and my weaknes. The Pythagorians make good to be 
finit, and euill infinit: fo is humane waikenes redier to repay in 
greatest meafure thefmaUest euilly then to repay infmallefl mea- 
fure the greatest good receiued: read then ( ) /Ay faults^ 

and my follies: and while thou reads, mend thefirfl in thy f elf e^ 
andpittie the lafl in 

Thine old^ and if thou will, 
yet louing Frend, 

CRAIGE. 
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TO HIS ANONIM FREIND 

and Miftres PALINODE. 

IN Annals old we read loue had but daughters two, 
The one with Ceres he b^at, Proferpine hight, and fo 
Her for her beauties faik, proud Pluto Prince of hell, 
Amid the Howrie medowes fpoild, and keepes vnto him feU: 
The other Helens fayre in likenefle of a Swan, 
He gat with Lceda^ and beguild poore Tyndarus her man* 
Hir Thefeus tooke away, and had to Athens home^ 
And made her Hymens rupture long ere Menelaus come. 
Thus loue no daughter had vnfpoyld at all you fee, 
Yet muft Pirithous haue one to keepe his oath, or dee. 
Braue Thefeus was his friend, his loue he would not haue: 
Then muft Pro/erpina be fpoild from Plmioes pitchie caue: 
(For who can be content bright beautie (hould be chaind. 
Or in CymtnerioH gloomy darke with Dis fhould be detaind?) 
Thus to the hells he haifts, and is by Cerber flaine: 
And Thefeus till Alcides came, in fetters did remaine: 
O monument mod rare of true and perfe£l loue. 
Which neither beautie nor the hells could any way remoue. 
Though Tyndaris was blaz'd the brighteft that hath beene, 
PiritJtous would from her loue for Thefeus loue abfteene: 
And when Pirithous tooke ioumey towards hell, 
Braue Thefeus would accompany his friend, as ftories tell: 

But faiUi, nor truth on earth, nor friendfhip now is naine, 
And Pithias now will loofe his life, or Damon come againe. 
There is no loue allace vpon this moumefuU molde. 
Lead Mydas-Mkt a man may tume each thing by tuch in golde. 

Falfe 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Falfe Eriphile now regards but greeid of gaine, 

Asid will b^ray Amphiaraus to get a golden chaine. 

The Belidean Dames in number fiue times ten, 

(There is no Hypermnejira now) will kill their maried mea 

Falfe proud Polinices will Theban crowne poffeffe, 

And banifh poore Eteocles gainft parents will expreffe: 

And proud Plexirtus too Leonats baftard brother, 

Makes Tydeus ftriue with Tolenor^ and one to kill the other. 

Vrania Klaius fturs with Strephon ftill to ftriue. 

Nor can the Prince of Macedon find Mufidor online. 

Thus looke from fex to fex, no fayth nor truth remains, 
Crow's flee but where the Carion lyes, & worldlings go for gains 
I fpeak not now allace, by fpeculation vaine, 
A pra£Uque in my peifone paft, procurs my peereles paine: 
For why, I fom-time had a Miftres and a Freind, 
She fals falte frequent to that fex: hee les woorth nor I weind: 
She limping Vulcan ftill admits in Manors bed, 
Hee like a fubtill Sinon goes in Damons liuerie cled: 
Shee Pluto black for me doth in her bed imbrace, 
Hee but a cans hath caft me off: O care contryuing cafe. 
Was thou not: once to mee Pandora deir and fwdt. 
Till thou vntyed the balefull box with painefuU plages repleit? 
And was thou not againe a Kallias vnto mee? 
But foolifh Alcibiad I, to truft fo much in thee. 
Then, Som-time Freind, farewel; farewell my late loft Loue: 
A Lais light, a Sinon fals, thus maks mee to remoue. 
Betwix this doolefull deuce, how can my dayes indure, 
Sence he hath playd the hypocrit, and fhee the hatefuU hoore? 
And yet for kindnes old, I will conceyl your names, (ftiames: 
And make your confcience black, a ludge to both your fecret 
And fence both thou, and thou, haue thus contriu'd my fall, 
Dis keeps my Dame, Dis katch my freind, & make me free of alL 

E 2. Sonet. 
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SONET. 

I Some time had a Miftres, and a Freind; 
Shee fair, hee good; and louely both to mee: 
But both are wax'd vnwoorthier nor I weind : 
Deceitfull fhee, and mod vnconftant hee : 
Thus for each lyne, I giue my felfe a lye, 
That heretofore in to their praife I pend, 
Hee, fhee, and I, are alwayes chayngfd all three: 
They firft, I laft; and thus our Loues muft end. 
Trew Friends allace, lyke blackeft Swans are rare, 
And fayreft faices full of moft deceat 
This caufes mee alone for to regreat. 
And from each eye to wring a bloodie teare : 
And fince no fex beneath the Sunne is trew, 
Falfe friend fareweell, faire facill Dame adew. 



To 



36 



To his Calidonian 

MISTRIS. 




H em \^oc\^sa/teragreat 
Viilorie by nauall Bat- 
icll, came to vijite the 
/laughtered bodyes of his 
Enemies, and found by 
ike Sea fide many lewels 
and Chaynes fcattered. 
Thcnfaidhe tohisfreind 
who then by chaunce fol- 
lowed him, Gather thefe 
fpoyleSy for thou art not 
Themiftocles . This 



worthlesEptfthlikealoofeormgleOedlewell.thoughthewife 
andwoorthy Themiftocles ouerpas, I pray theefweeteMi-^ 
flesperufeandpreferue,lecflitperi/h;fencetooAndforthee,it^ 
done: when lam abfent.ordeadj itmay breed thy delight, and 
make thee haplie remember thou once had 

A louing and kind man^ 



CRAIGE. 



E3. 
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TO HIS CALIDONIAN 

MISTRIS. 

WHEN I remember on that time, that place, 
Where firft I fix'd my fanfie on thy face, 
The circumftances how, why, where, and whan, 
My Miftres thou, and I became thy Man: 
Whilft I repeat that proces full of paine. 
How firft we met, and how we twind againe. 
Our fweete acquaintance, and our fad depart. 
It breedes a fea of forrowes at my hart : 
And yet for all thefe forrowes I fufteine, 
With figh fwolne hart, and teares bedewed eyne. 
As I haue lou'd, fo (hall I loue thee ftill 
Vnto the death, hap either good or ill. 
And now I fweare by that true loue I owe thee, 
By all the fighs which day by day I blow thee: 
By all the verfe and charming words I told thee, 
By all the hopes I haue for to beholde thee: 
By all the kifles fweete which I haue reft thee, 
And all the teares I fpent fince laft I left thee: 
That abfence helps (not hinders my defire) 
And fets new force and Fagots to my fire: 
Each thing that chance prefents and lets me fee. 
Brings arguments, and bids me thinke on thee. 
For when they told me of that wrathfuU flame. 
Which from the high and holy heau'n downe came 
On Pauls faire Church, and that cloud-threatning Steeple, 
And how it flam'd in prefence of the people. 

Then 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Then with my felfe thought I, this fire was quenfht, 
But mine endures, and by no tears is drenfht: 
And were not hope accreflis with defire, 
I had long fmce confum'd amid this fire. 

And when I viewd thofe walles of Famhame fayre. 
Where Lamuel with his Lady made repaire: 
I layd me downe befide the ditch profound. 
Where Guineuer difpairing Dame was dround. 
And fell on fleep vpon that fatall brinke, 
And flill on thee fweete hart I dreame, I thinke. 
And were it not, that by the trafl of time 
The well was full with earth, with flone, and lime, 
There had I drownd, and by my fatall fall 
Made end with her of loue, and life, and all: 
Yet halfe afham'd leafl curious eyes fhould finde me, 
I went away, and left huge teaires behind me. 

And when I fpide thofe flones on Sarum plaine, 
Which Merlin by his Magicke brought, fome fain^ 
By night from farr I-eme to this land. 
Where yet as oldefl Monuments they fland: 
And though they be but few for to behold. 
Yet can they not (it is well knowne) be told. 
Thofe I compard vnto my plaints and cryes, 
Whofe totall fumme no numers can comprife. 

Olde Wood/locks wrackes to view I was defpos'd. 
Where Rofamond by Henrie was inclos'd : 
The circuits all and wildefome wayes I view, 
The Laberinth, and Cliffords fatall Clew. 
And where thofe time-wome monuments had beene^ 
Where nought remaines but mines to be feene: 
Yet in my hart moe wracks, moe wayes I fand, 
Then can be made by any humane hand. 
And all thefe wondrous wonders which I fee, 
Makes me but wonder more and more on thee. 

E4. That 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

That thou be well both day and night I pray, 
And for thy health once I carroufe each day: 
From pype of Loame and for thy faike I fouke, 
The flegm-attraftiue far-fett Indian fmouke: 
Which with my braine and ftomach beares debate. 
And like the lethall Aconite I hate, 
That poyfning potion pleafant feems to mee, 
When I determe it muft be drunke for thee. 

From Vcftus fports I doo indeed abftaine. 
Nor am I now as I was woont fo vaine: 
Chad J)ians laws I do adore for good. 
Who kild her loue Orion in the flood. 

Drunke Bacchus maits I hold for none of mine, 
I tafte no Celtic nor Iberian Wine: 
Looke on my Lyns Lyceum^ none they fmell. 
But Helicons poore ftreams, where Mufes dwell. 

For all thofe rare delights which England yeilds, 
Of faces faire, of braue and fertill feilds : 
For all the pleafurs which our Court frequent, 
Such as mans heart would wifh, or witt inuent: 
Yet I proteft, I rather begg with thee, 
Then be fole King, where feau'n were wont to bee. 

But when my Freend thy berar fpurd with pane, 
The Poift to fee this Chalkie fhoare agane. 
And brought thy fymboll difcolor of hew, 
With commendations kind, but not anew, 
I ask'd him how thou was.^ hee fhooke his head. 
What man (quoth I) and is my Miftres dead? 
No (anfwerd hee) but feik deir freend : Quoth I, 
Thou know's I loue; I pray thee make no lye. 
In faith but feik, and is no doubt err now. 
As weell (fayd hee) as ather I or yow. 
This hee aflirmd with folem oaths anew: 
And yet allace I doubt if they be trew 

Heare 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Here where the Peft approacheth vs fo narr, 
To fmoother breath before wee be aware: 
For at the gates of our mod royll King, 
Corrupted Canons lie; O fearefuU thing: 
Yet feare I ftill for thee, my loue is fuch, 
And for my felfe I feare not halfe fo much: 
And now I feare thefe fears ere it be long, 
Will tume to Agues, and to Feuers ftrong. 
Long are my nights, and dolefuU are my dayes: 
Shott fleeps, long waks; and wildfom are my wayes: 
Sadd are my thoughts, fowr fighs; and fait my tearis: 
My body thus els walk both wayn's and wearis. 

For loffe of Calice^ Marie Englands Queene, 
Had fighs at hart, and teairs about her eyne. 
When I am dead, caus rype my hart fayd (hee; 
And in the fame (hall Calice writen bee, 
Die when I will, thy name fhall well be knawne. 
Within my hart in bloods chara6lers drawne. 
But if (faire Dame) as yet on lifT thou bee. 
This Papyre then commends my loue to thee: 
And if thy life by wrathfuU weirds be loft, 
Chaft Laura then thy Petrarch loues thy ghoft: 
And yet my hopes affures mee thou art weell. 
And in thefe hopes a comfort hidd I feell. 
This for the time fweet hart, that thou may kno, 
I leaue thy man, and loue but thee; and fo. 
Till by thy wrcat I know thy further will, 
I fay no more, but figh, and feals uiy Bill. 



Sonet 
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SONET. 

FRom this Abydos where I duyne and die, 
And fore God know's againft my hart remaine, 
I wreat with wo fweet Seftian Saint to thee, 
And blacke this Paper with the I nek of paine, 
No waltering wanes of Neptuns moone-mou'd maine : 
Nor Hellefponts impetuous contrare tyde, 
No Sea nor Flood, no ftormie Wind nor Raine, 
Are lets or barrs that from thy bounds I bide, 
My wayes allace doth ielous Argus keepe, 
And I am not acquent with Mercur's skill, 
To lull aud bring his watching eyes afleepe, 
That I may wifh, and thou may haue thy will : 
Yet till we meet, a conflant Hero proue, 
And whill I line thou art Leanders Loue. 



CRAIG E. 



To 



To the Kings moft 

Royall Maieftie, 

I. SONET. 

Kind Attains in Annals old wee reid, 
Was King of Pergame by the Romans ayde, 
Hee long time brookt the fame, but foraine feid, 
Which made thofe noble Romans to be glad : 
And yet becaus hee had no heyrs, 'tis fayd 
Hee to thofe forefayd Romans did refigne, 
His Diadem and Crowne, and what he hade 
Hee gaue to them, that erft made him a King. 
Hade I been made no Poet S. but Prince 
Of fertill bounds for Parna/e bare and dry, 
Your Grace had gott my Crowne and all long fince, 
For I laik heyrs, and none more kind then I. 
To vfe thee fweet inchanting Poets vaine. 
You gaue mee Reuls, I giue you Ryms againe. 



Sonet 
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2. SONET. 

A NACREON two dayes two nights did watch, 
Till he returned Policrates againe; 
Thefe Talents two which hee receiud, fond wratch, 
To wake for wealth, and pinch him felfe with paine. 
But contrare wayes, I faikes fouU am flaine : 
I wake for want, and not for wealth allace : 
My voyce is hoarfe with cryes; dry is my braine, 
Yet get I not the fmalleft graine of grace. 
A Cythared though poore, did fweetly fing, 
Caus Dioftt/e did promife him reward. 
And thus to thee I wreat mod gratious King, 
In hope thy Grace will once my greiffs regard: 
And by my Pen thy prayfes ftiall be fpred, 
From ryfing Sunn to his Hefperean bed. 

Non amnis tnoriar. 



CRAIGE. 



To the Author. 



WHY thought fond Grece to build a folid fame, 
On fleeing ftiades of fables pafsing vaine ? 
Why did her felfe-deceauing fanfie dreame, 
That none but ftiee, the Mufes did maintaine ? 
Shee fayd, thefe facred Sifters did remaine 
Confind within a Craig which there did lie, 
That great Apollo felte did not difdaine, 
For that rough Palace, to renounce the skie : 
That there a Well ftill drawne, but neuer dry, 
Made Lay-men Poets eir they left the place : 
But all were ta*ls, which Fame doth now bely, 
And builds vp Albions glore, to their difgrace. 

Lo here the C^-4/G^, whence flow's that facred Well, 
Where Phosbus raigns, where all the Mufes dwell. 



Ro. Aytone. 
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Prima velim teneris inimdat amoribus atas^ 
Et canai ad Cytharam nojlra camenafuatiu 

Mottc nuum Leuibus cor ejlptndrabile tdis^ 
Etfemper caufa eft cur cgofemper amo. 

Viianhir ventiypluuia^ tfUaniur, d eftus^ 
Non vUatur amor^ mtcum tumuldur cportd. 



TO 

THE MOST GODLY, 

VERTVOVS, BEAVTIFVLL, 

and accomplilhed PRINCESSE, me- 

ritorioufly dignified with all the Titles 

Religion, Vertue, Honor, Beautie can 

receiue, challcDge, afforde, or deferue; 

ANNA^ by diuine prouidence, of 

Great Britane, Franu^ and Ireland^ 

Queene: Alexander Craige 

wiiheth all health, wealth, 

and royall felidtie. 

Reat Tamburlan cloa- 
ked his fantaflicall cru- 
eltie hee exercifed on 
Lazars and Leprous 
men, with a foolifhe 
kind of humanity, put- 
ting all he could find or heare of, to death, 
A 2. Cas 




Epijlle to tlu Queene. 

(as he faid) to rid them from fo painefuU 
& miferable a life: Though my Poyems 
{incomparably bountifully incomparablie 
beautiful!, and fo peereleffe Princeffe) be 
painefuU to me, and vnpleafant to the de- 
licat Leftor; (hall I with Tamburlan de- 
ftroy them? or like a cruell Althea, con- 
fume with fire the fatall Tree, kill mine 
owne Meleager, and fo inhumanlie cut off 
mine owne birth ? I gaue life to my Lines^ 
and (hall I now become their burreau? 
O Hue my deformed Child, fome other 
hand (hall commit thee to Phaeton or 
Deucalions mercie, then mine: Though 
Anaxagoras refolued to die; yet for Peri- 
des his Maiflers fake he tooke courage, 

and 



EpiJlU to tite Queene. 

& liued. Your royall God-mother poore 
Rymes hath faued your life : yet am I not 
like Hercules^ who threw lonius in the Sea, 
that by the violence of wind & waue the 
carkas might be caried to foraine fhores, 
for propagation of his fame. I hunt not 
for fame; nor print I thofe Papers for 
prayfes, but to pleafure your Princely 
eyes with varietie of my vaine inuentions. 
Megabyfus going to vifit Apelles in his 
worke-houfe, floode flill a long time 
without fpeaking one word, and then be- 
gan to cenfure oi Apelles works; of whom 
he receiued this rude & nipping checke: 
So long as thou held thy peace, thou fee- 
medil a wife man; but now thou haft 
A iii. fpoke, 
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Epistle to the Queene. 

fpoke, and the worft Boy of my ihoppe 
thinkes thee a foole. I am bold (diuine La- 
die) to borrow thy bleffed name, to beau- 
tifie my blotted Booke; and haue fent 
thofe Poems, like Apelle$ Piftures through 
the world: nor doe I care (flnce it is your 
Princely pleafure to proteft them) the 
foolifh iudgement of Megabyfus. Syrannes 
the Periian Prince anfwered thofe (who 
feemed to woonder why his negotiations 
fucceeded fo il, whe his difcourfes were fo 
wife) that he was onely maifler of his Dif- 
courfes, but Fortune miftris to the fucces 
of his affaires. My Sonnets & Songes are 
^^cious Princeffe) for the moft part, full 
of complaints, forrow, and lamentations: 

The 
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Epijlle to the Queene. 



The reafon is, I was maifter of my Ver- 
fes; but Fortune Miflris of my Rewards. 
When Thetis courted lupiter, and when 
the Lecedemonians fende Legates to the 
Athenians^ they put them not in minde 
of the good they had done them, but of 
the benefites they had receiued of them. 
Your Maiefties munificens, and frequent 
benefites bellowed vpon mee, haue head- 
long impelled mee. to propine this worth- 
leffe worke to your Royall view. Happie 
beyonde the meafure of my merit (hall 
I bee, if I can purchafe this portion of 
your Princely approbation, as to accept 
and entertaine thefe triuiall toyes (where 
your Grace (hall fmell Flowes to refreih, 
A iiii, Hearbes 



EpiJiU to tlie Queene. 

Hearbes to cure, and Weedes to be auoy- 
ded) in the loweft degree of lead fauour. 
But howfoeuer, wifliing your Highnes 
as many happie yeares, as there be wordes 
in my Verfes, and Verfes in my worthies 
Volume: I am 



Your Maiefties moil 
obfequious Orator, 



Alexander CraigCy 
Scoto-Britan. 
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Epiftle generall to 

Idea^ Cynthia, Lithocardia, 
Kala, Eranttfta, Lais, Pan- 
dora, Penelopce, 

, Euxis painted a Childe bearing 
Vine clusters in his ttatid fo per- 
%fe6lly, that the Fowles of the ay re 
I were deceined, & defcended titer e- 
— ^ " to in vaine: But angrie at his 
worke, he cry'd out, I haue painted the Clujlers 
ifiore liuely tfien the Child, and the burtJien better 
then the bearer; for Iiad the Child feeined as vine 
as the Vine Grapes, the Fowles had bin affraied at 
his face. I haue in thefe amorous Sonets and 
Songes inatchles Idea, virtuous Cynthia, graue 
Lithocardia, fweete Kala, louely Erantina, lafci- 
uious Lais, modest Pandora, liberall Penelopae, 
painted my Loue; but haue (allajfe) taken more 
paines on the Pafsions, tlien tlie Poyems; and more 

worke 



workc on my woes, then the Verfes^ But had my 
Lines been as liueiy as either theyjhauld, or I wijh 
they /tad beeft. No Momus affraide at the beau- 
tie of my Verfes Jiad prefunid (to my difgrace) to 
gatlur the Grapes of my Errors. Nor had I nee- 
ded (which necefsarily I mufl doe) to employ the 
Patrocinie of your protellions. Were I an otlter 
Hercules, I could not cut off all the hifsing lieads 
of Hydra : & were I as perfell a painter as Apel- 
les, fome fawfie Souter fhall cenfure aboue the 
Shoo, But with Agatharchus (w/io did all in hajle) 
I humbly craue at all your Itandes (which with all 
reuerence, and analogike feruice I kiffe) and looke 
you will cxcufe 

Your louing, but rude 
Zeuxis. 



A. C. Banfa-Britan. 
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TO THE READER. 



.Myrnean Maeonides v/ed in his 
^delicate Poems diucrs DialeHs^ as Io- 
nic, jEolic, Attic, and Doric: So 
haue 1(0 courteous Reader) in this; 
and but alafse in this^ imitate that 
renowned Hellenijl Homer, in vfing 
the Scotijh and EngUJh Diale^es: the one as innated^ I 
can not forget; the other as ajlranger^ lean not t^pon the 
Jodaine acquire. The fubtile Merchant placed iEsop 
in the middle betwixt Cantor and Grammaticus, that 
by the interpqfition of that deformed fabulator^ the other 
two might appeare thefayrer. So haue I in middejlofmy 
modejl Affe^ions^ committed to the Prejfe my vnchajl 
Loue to Lais, that contraries by conttraries^ and Vertue 
by Vice^ more deerely may Jhine. To each (courteous 
Reader) that will both of this 6- that mixtture of Ditties 
and DiaUns^ courteoufly cenfure^ I am but end to the 
fatall end^ 

A mofl louing Friend^ in all 
pofsible imploymettt, 

Craige. 



II 




M' 
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To IDEA. 

Any times from the Table of 
ijrny Chamber (matchleffe Idea) 
piaiie my deareft Friends, both 
by them felues, and my Ser- 
uant (whom I fometimes em- 
ployed to write for mee) ftole 
theinuentions of my wanton vame,thofe amo- 
rous Ditties, fuch as they beft liked: and for 
which hauing, thereby ferued the humour of 
my paflion, I cared no more; wherein their 
gaine and my loffe were all one. But now, by 
printing my then fcattered, and now lately 
coUeAed Scrowles (the moft and beft part 
whereof, I can not finde) I haue thought good 
to eafe my felfe,and fatisfie (but with the firft, 
yourLadifhip) my friendes. The nohleRomans 
were from all antiquitie, accuftomed to leaue 
thofe Kinges whom they had vanquifhed, in 
the poffefsions of their kingdomes,that Kings 

by 



It 



To IDEA. 

by them made flaues, might be inftruments to 
vprayfe the tropheis of their glorie. Thou 
knoweft (Diuine/o!^) I am thinebyconqueft ], 
and yet thou allowed mee the feeming fruiti- 
on of mylibertie, while in deed I muft pay the 
etemalltributeofvnfaigned Loue: Foras Car- 
modes the Cyrenean Philofopher faid of Chry- 
Jipptis\ And Chryjippiis were not, I could not 
bee ; n\y beeing is by thy munificence. Take 
this in good part: and ftill I reft, 

Idecis euer obleged and 
vnmanumisfible flaue, 

Ad Ideani, 



O bona nan trailanda Itomini bona digna rapinuy 
CmlicolwUy fuperis o bona digna locis. 



^r ^\^ .^w^ 
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To CYNTHIA. 

>^ Ffend not, faire Dame; Though 
'jl the Lines of my Pi6hire change 
"[ and vane. The World runnes on 
Wheeles, all things therein mooue 
without intermifsion : the folide 
E^rth, the rockes of Cauca/us, and 
the Pyramids oi Memphis; both with publike, and 
their owne motion. Conftancie it felfe, is nothing 
but a languifliing and a wauering daunce. I am a 
Pamphilus, and can not fettle my obieft. And 
fince my Loue runnes ftaggering with a naturall 
drunkennes, I pray thee (vertuous Cynthia) with 
patience perufe thofe Poyems: And (as Arijlip- 
pus fayd to his man, who by the way was ouer bur- 
dened with too much money) carry what you 
may, and caft away the reft. 

Your La. howfoeuer, 
and wherefoeuer. 

Ad Cynthiam. 

NilfamicB natura tua, nihil aflra tiegarunt^ 
Vna fuperciiij fi tibi dempta nota. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. l^ 

Feare to prefixe (Hono. Lady) to 
thefe few Poyems, a long Epiftle, 
leaft fome Diogenes fhould bid mee 
fhut the Portes of Minda ere the 
Towne ninne out. Let mee this 
much kindly pray, & preuaile with 
your La. as to vouchfafe them fome place in the 
bench of your bibliothek. Xerxes ^ whofe Armies 
obumbrate all Helkfpont, was faine in a fmall Fifli- 
bote for fafetie of hislife,tofliefrom G^r^^r^. So may 
you at fome idle howers deigne, and difcende to 
behold my rufticke Rymes, and kindly excufe his 
errours, who ere long, hath purpofe to prefent and 
pleafe you with fome better Poyem. Till when, 
and euer, 

I am your La. owne. 



Ad Lithocardiam. 

Vt nulla e cuniHs formofa ejlfamina tanium^ 
fie nulla est mifero tantum adamata mihi. 
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To KALA. 

THefe Poyems are, I confeffe (fweete 
Kala) vnwoorthy thy prefence, and fo 
haue more neede of thy proteftion : But 
let (as Cicero writes in his Epiflle to O^iaums) 
Confefsion be a medicine for Errour. Twixt 
Metellus Macedonicus and Sctpio A/ricanus, 
were mortall Warres : but when Sctpio dyed, 
Metellus prayed the Citie-men to concurre, 
lead their Walles fhould be ouerthrowen. 
Manylouelyiarreshauebeenamongftvs; but 
in my abfence, thofe my Papers like Citizens 
of a good republike, (hall all concurre to pleafe 
and honor thee: AndIbothathome,& abrod, 
fhall continue 

Thine till death : Craige. 

Et quanquam molli femper fis dedita anwri, 
Candida nulla inagis, nulla protema fnagis. 
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To LAIS. 

EVery man (as Pittacus affirmdh) hath feme im- 
perfe^wniinmaLoueisfnoJlpredominant. But as 
Alcibiades cut of his /aire Dogs cores and taylc^ 
&»fo drouc him in the market plaa^ thcttgitiingthis 
fubidl of prattle to the people^ they might not meddle 
with his other actions. So haue IprcfumedtopubUJh thejc 
my cqftrat Rimes vnder (6 lafciuious Lais^ thy protections 
that my chafler Verfes may appeare lefsefauUy. Anti* 
nonides the Mufltian^ gaue order^ that before or after 
himfome bad Mufitian ^flumld doy and furfet his audi- 
tors. So when the Le^rfhall be weary to ouerread thefe 
hibridu Lynes^ heefhaU with more alacrity confider and 
ouerlooke the reft. And thus were not herd^y I minded to 
bcqutifie my other Poyems^ y could gladly confent^ that all 
thofcLynes qflais, were ouer whelmed in obliuion^ fgiory 
not C God hnowesj in my frailty: and more for euitation, 
then imitation^ are thefe Songes foorthfent to the view of 
the cenfnriug world. And thus nor craning^ nor car^l 
of thy acceptance^ O Lais, Iceafe ioferue^ or more 

to be Thine. 
O miferi quorum gaudia crimen habent : 

Dumfurtiua dedit nigra munufcula nocte, 
Me tenetf abfentes alios fufpirai amores. 
B. 
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To ERANTINA. 

T T is a wounderfuU delight I take to liue in 
1. Loue; it is euer at myheart,andmoftinmy 
mouth : andfuchafsiftaunce itgiuethto my 
life, that it feemes the bed munition I haue 
found in this humane peregrination. TheDif- 
ciples olH^eJias, hunger ftarued them felues 
to death, incenfed therevnto with the perfwa- 
ding difcourfes of his leifons, til the time King 
PA?/i(W^forbadehim anylongertoentertaine 
his Schoole with fuch murtherous pfeceptes. 
Though I weare the howers of the day, and 
wafte the dayes of my life in Loue : I mufe, I 
roue, and walke : I enregiiler my humors and 
my pafsions. Let none be entifed by my ex- 
ample : for I am borne to loue, and to die 

Thy Louer. 

O quid dura tuumfic me cantemnis amantefn 
NegkHum^; tuas depicts ante fores: 

FrigxdafcntitHyemSy tmmitis et ingruit (Ether ^ 
Exclufum pateris me tamen ejfeforis. 
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To PANDORA. 

HE very fame Sonet$ which at 
fome time pleafed you (modeft 
Pandora) with much more cdjur- 
tefie and honour, then they, or 
I, any way deferued, to receiue 
and reade, I haue (but without alteration or 
change) heere placed and reduced in a folide 
bodie. When Babtlon was befidged by Da- 
rius, the number of Women was fo great, 
the Captaine commaunded euery man to 
choofe one; which beeing accordingly per- 
formed, the reft wa-e put to death, that their 
victuals might the longer endure. Hadft thou 
been there, and I Captaine of the Babtlonic, 
armie, thou Ihouldft been firft of all thy fexe fe- 
lefted to been faued. Pardon (peereleffe Pan- 
A ii. dora) 
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dora) the perfeuerance of my prefumption, in 
ftill affe6Hng thee : and for my fake perufe thefe 
Sonets, which may happily continue fome 
dayes and yeares after mee : That fince I could 
not be beloued being on-life, I may with def- 
perat Herostratus, be famous after death : Till 
when (as Socrates fayd) as I may, I am 

Thy vnalterable man, 



Ah nitnquam potuj lachrymis, autJUtiims vllis, 
Efficere vt nobis mitior ip/a fores: 

Hoc noctiit mifero seruifse fideliter vnj^ 
Hoc noctiit tantafemper amafsefide. 



SSSSS^SS3Sg^3SSKS8S!l 
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To PENELOPiE. 

Nttochtis in his youth, writ 
vehemently in prayfe of the 
Academu; but beeing old, 
hee chaunged copie, and 
writ as violently againft it 
While I am young, I muft 
write of, and for Loue; and 
I muft goe, becaufe I cannot ftande flill : I am 
like the fowling Stone which neuer ftayes, 
till it come to a lying place. As Infants repofe 
in the rocked Cradell, fo my fpirit findes reft 
in reftleffe Loue. Alexander difdayned the 
Corinthian Ambafladers, who offered him the 
Freedome and Burgeofie of their Citie : But 
when they tolde him that Bacchus and Hercules 
were likewife in their Regifters, hee kindly 
thanked them, and accepted their offer. Doe 
A iii. not 
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not (O vertuous Penelopes) difdaine my fmall 
and poore propine. O be not aihamed to fee 
thy name in the bafe Chattons of my Poefie : 
Since better then Bacchus, and hardier then 
Hercules are in my Regifters. TbuSp kifsing 
thy liberall hand, I hartily commende both 
mee and them to thy tuition. 



Your La. 

A. C. 

Si qua videbuntur fcfipHs temeraria noftris, 
hoc conftans veripignus amoris erit: 

ConJUio regUur quifyuis moderantms arda, 
qmq; amor eft oHis Jit furor Hie mihL 
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To the Queene her 

moft excellent Maieftie. 

APelles inan did all his Wits implqy 
To paint thejhape iT/'Laedais Daughter f aire: 
But when he faw his workeprcnid naughty poare Boy, 
He wept for woe, and tooke exceeding care: 
Then deckd he her with Jewels rich and rare: 
Which when the braue Apelles did behold. 
Paint on {quoth hee)poore Boy^ andhaue nofearct 
When Beautie fayles, well done t enrich with Gold, 
I am (faire Princeffe) like the Painters inan, 
As ignorant^ as /cant ofjkill as Itee: 
Yet will Jftriue and doe the bejl J can, 
To manifejl my louing minde to tltee. 

But tofupply the weaknejfe ofmyjkilly 

In place of Gold (great Lady) take goodwill. 



Craige. 
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Amorous Songes 

and Sonets. 

TO IDEA. 

IN Golden world, when Satume did vpgiue 
To PluiOy yaue, and Neptune, his Empire 
They caft their lots both how, & where to Hue, 
Becaufe it was old Satums owne defire: 
Jaue ruld the Furnace farre aboue the Fire, 
The (lately Vault, beyond the ftarrie round: 
And Neptune gat the glafsie Salt to hyre, 
Then Pluto choofs'd the Hellifli blacke profound: 
When Cupid {ipitd they gaue him but the Ground ; 
Impatient wagg, went out to walke abrod, 
And conquering thefe that were but lately cround. 
He made him felfe ouer all thofe Gods a God. 
Then Lone to thee, as to my Lord I yeeld, 
I feare to fight, where Gods haue fled thefeeld. 

Omnia vincit amcr, et nos cedamus afnarj. 



as 



To IDEA. 

DOwnc fro the Skies for to behold my Dame 
Came Goddefles, and all the Gods aboue: 
Joue^ Saiurne^Mars^hn^\.Phabtis^zxA^i!^^2XVL^y 
Rich Juno^ Minertie^ and the Queene of Loue: 
Her beauties fame, their mindes did fo common^ 
They run, and tooke no reft till they came thare. 
Thus armies proud, approch*t for to approue, 
And giue their doome, that (he was matchles faire : 
Loue like tiie reft, would faine look'd on, & fweaie 
Vnknit (faire Dame) this Craip, quoth he, & thou 
Both Bagg and Bow a bonie while (halt beare, 
Shoote where thou wilt, and I fhall well allow: 
They change, & fhe (hot Loue, that he was faine 
To fkarfe his eyes> and begge the Bow againe. 



Cctcus amor fuperos fuperat^ lithocardia amortm. 



^^ABi&AJ^^B^i m^m^^t^aag^ m^a^Aj^^^^ ^^^^^j^^mf^ 



To LITHOCARDIA. 

/^F late the blind, and naked Archer Boy, 
^^^ A libertine, out through the plains would plajr 
With ayre-deuiding wings without conuoy: 
Hee vaging went, and wift not where away. 
Sad Venus wep't, and thus to mee can fay. 
Didft thou behold my blind Babe any whare? 
For hee is gone; O pittie ftrange eftray : 
And he is fightles, fyndonles, and bare: 
In Craigs and Rocks fuch Elu's doe make repare, 
And fo perhaps hee barbers in thy hart. 
It was too true, yet durfl I not declare 
His beeing there, for feare of further fmart 

To want her Babe, braue Venus ftil doth mume,. 

(he drown's the world with teares, & yet I bume. 



Hei mihi quod nulUs anwr eft medkaUiis herbis. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

T Oue fet his Bow, his Bag, and Bolts afide, 

And went out through the watrie vaults of ayre 
Difpofd to play; he goes without a guyde, 
And with the Winds he wauers heere and thare: 
Till at the laft a fleeting Caftle faire 
On fmooth and glafsie Seas hee doth efpie : 
Hee bords their Barke, the fifliing craft: to leare: 
The poore men yeeldes, not daring to denies 
Hee hales their Hookes, and baites them by & by. 
Then T^tis rofe, and afk'd if Loue would bume 
The liquid feat wherein her Lord did ly, 
DifTwading him from fuch a cruell tume. 
Feare not fayd Loue, I came to filh, thou fees, 
And left my flames in Lithocardtas eyes. 



O non hufnano natapuetla toro. 



WX^^X^SSXSSSXSk 
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To CYNTHIA. 

T^He Hobbie Haulke can catch at all no pray, 

Vnles aboue her asmtie and marke flie flie. 
The Palme doth beare the brauer boughs fome fay 
From neighbour tree% the higher that it bee. 
So far'd of thofe my fanfies fond and mee, 
In hope of hap, I cannot ceafe to fore. 
If loued, I liue: and if difdain'd, I die. 
I pray, I prasrfe, I pleade, and I implore: 
Proud Cytkerea loued Adonis poore. 
And Cynthia feni'd Endimum Sheepheard fwane ; 
So though I be inglorious and obfcure, 
Yet may flie loue her Poet and her Man. (aire 
Moimt then braue thoughts through water, fire & 
And defp'rately purfue the fweete, proud, faire. 



Bldndiiiis amor eft^ etfucco molUor omnu 
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To PANDORA. 

Since yai4e him felfe was fubie£); vnto Loue, 
And left the lift to catch a mortall ptay. 

If N^Ume did fnmi glafsie Seas remoue, 

And would for Loue, afide the Soepter lay. 
If Pluto loath'd his darke and pitchie Caue, 
To fpoyle Proferpine Ceres Daughter faire. 
If proude ApoUo Daphni deare to haue, 
Left Phaeton to rule his fyrie Chaire. 
If (haghhaird Satyrs mountaine^Umii^ race, 
Purfu'd JEnonee through the Phrygian Woods. 
If piping Pan from Muficke fweete did ceafe> 
To hunt the Naiad Nymp's by hankes of Floods ? 

What can I doe (fweet haart) but loue theeftlU? 

On whom nor Gods nor men can gaze their fill. 



lufsii amor^ quis mim magno nan ceiat amar;\ 
In cignufrtf inpiuuiam qui iubet ire youem. 
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To ERANTINA. 

TVr Or tJiere where as the yoaked reftles Horfe 
^^ With Phaetm begins thdr woilted race, 
and leads their Lord tiiroughout the lift perforce 
To circumgire the Earth into each jdace. 
Nor there where as the hot and iyn^ face, 
The burning beames of PhcAus bright appeare, 
When hee diuyds the day in equall fpace 
With glorious rayes in. his meridian Spheare. 
Nor there, whereas ApaUo proude, for feare 
Our commtiig night, his lisgering (hould conttole 
With fpeedie pace from our Horizon lieare^ 
I» headloj^ hurl'd to view th'antarticke Pole. 
Nor no where ds can any match at all 
be found to her; whofe vertues makes me thrall. 



Tu mihi fola places. 



..atr: 
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To ERANTINA. 

/^Wounder to the world, who woundering eyne 

Doe wounder ftiU as on the rareft fight 
Of Natures frame; yet come to common light. 
Or Hemifphere, where our Horizcm beene. 
Sweete lonely Laura, modeft, chafti and deene. 
It feemes that Poet Petrarche tooke delight, 
Thy fpotles prasrfe in daintie lines to dight, 
By Prophecies, before thy fdfe was feene. 
And now falre Dame, fince thou art borne to bee 
That Comet ftrange, and that prodigious Starre, 
Whence life and death, and peace & bloody warre : 
And calme and ftorme proceed, as pleafeth thee: 
Shine ftill, and ftill with fweete afpeA infufe, 
Etemall theame, and matter to my Mufe. 



At Pica cum muKs placuiffiet mufapudlis, 
Huk vnj\ dixj, nofler inheni amor. 
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To IDEA. 

THe chafteft Child will oft for mercie cry, 
And bid the ftriker ftay and hold his hand: 
Yea though he weepe, his teares he will vpdry 
And kiffe (fuppofe againft his will) the wand. 
With chiuering chin, but fturring will he ftand, 
And patiently fuppres his prefent paine: 
Poore Babe he dare not but obey command, 
And hold his peace, leaft he be lafht againe. 
Such is my ftate, I faikles foule am flaine, 
Nor can I get the fmalleft graunt of grace. 
Nor dare 1 now, though I haue caufe, complaine : 
And though I durft, my plaints wold haue no place 
Thus am I faine for feare of further wrong, 
Euen with the Babe to burft, and hold my tong. 



Nofi iamm audAotm tacitos operire dohres^ 
Ingmium mduens caftapueila tuum. 



c 
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To CINTHIA. 

IT fometime chanft, as Stories tell by chanfe, 
That Hercules and Ify/as were alone, 
And feuerally they went apart to panfe: 
But hee and hee, accompanied with none, 
Till Herailes to Hylas made his mone, 
That hee for drouth was like to giue the Ghofl. 
Thus Hylas to Afcanius Flood is gone. 
To draw a drinke, and lowting life hath loft. 
So when mine eyes had fpurd a fpeedie poft, 
To fet the floods of fauour to their friend. 
My burning heart, which drouth of comfort croft, 
They dround them felues, & nothing els obteind: 
So Deftanies my doleful! death concludes, 
Bydouble force of Furious flames and floudes. 



Urc^y d heu nostra manai ab igne liqour. 
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To IDEA. 

THe Lipper man,whofe voyce can not be hard, 
With doleful! hoarfe vnpleafant tune wil cry. 
And craue for loue of lefus Chrift reward, 
And aim's of fuch as chaunce for to pafle by: 
But when (allace poore foule) he doth efpy 
That no man heares, nor yet regards his voyce, 
No longer then takes he delight to ly, 
But claps his di(h, and keepes his language clofe. 
Right fo as curft, and careful! is my CroiTe, 
Suppofe the Fates haue not deform'd my fliape. 
No words I vfe for to lament my lofe. 
But make my Lines to be the Lippars Clap. 
Goe Sonet then and beg, I thee befeech. 
Some grace to him, whom feare deterres from 

(fpeech. 

Dic€re qua ^uit fcribere iu/sit amor. 



C ii. 
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To IDEA. 

IN (lately Tray which was by force of fire 
Subdu'd in end, and tumd in embers cold, 
ApoUo's^ Church while Priam did empire^ 
Was beautiful! and braue for to behold: 
In midft whereof hung in a net of gold 
A Cocatrice, that Spider, Bird, nor Flie, 
To enter there, nor build durft not be bold: 
That famous worke from filth was kept fo frie. 
The like (faire Dame) may well be thought of diee 
For why, before thy beauties Altar hings, 
Canceld with prid, both blood and birth I fee, 
With cold difdaine, which feme as certaine fings, 
To wame a farre my fancie to refraine, 
And ratherwrake then once reueale mypaine. 



Cor dold gdidus iorpd fub pertore fanguisj 
Me iamen opprefsum dicerc vetat amor. 
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To PANDORA. 

IPanfe not on the gold of Ta^is fand, 
Nor Etithrean braue and fhyniug (hells : 
Hong not for the limits laiige of Land, 
Wherein the barbar newfound Nations dwels: 
I bid not of thefe bounds whofe boofome fwells 
With birth of braue and coftly Jewels rare, 
Which with their Muske and Siuet fweetefl fmels 
In faireft Chattons, fet perfume the ayre. 
My pridles Hart fubdued with Loue and feare, 
Seekes that thofe Songes the Heralds of my hart 
Might mooue the fweet and fiintie harted faire 
Some fauour once, and pittie to impart: 
Els that vpon the Alter of her wreath, 
She would accept th'oblation of my death. 



At fine te r^m Munera nulla voio. 



C iii. 
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To PENELOPE. 

ISerue a Miflris infinitely faire, 
And (which I more elleeme) exceeding wife, 
In that, beyond the boundes of all compare: 
And this in her the wondering world enuies, 
Thence doth of loue my reftles rage arrife, 
Thence flowes the font of all the harmes I haue: 
Her wit my heart, her beautie charm'd mine eyes. 
To Venus thus and Pallas I am flaue: 
If curious heades to know her name do craue, 
Shee is a Lady Richf it needes no more. 
And wealthy luno wonted pride may leaue, 
And gladly feme the Dame whom I adore: 
Rich^ wife, and faire, to thee alone as thrall, 
I confecrate loue, life, lines, thoughts, and all. 



At mihiferuiiiumy et triJHs iam vilafaratur^ 
lUaq; Uhaias priJSna furr^Uur. 
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To PENELOPE. 

SHort is the day, but long (allace) to mee. 
Who liue in loue, and am not loued againe: 
My louely, faire, and loueles Saint I fee. 
Doth guild with gold her hid & coy difdaine. 
thinkft thou faire dame, to buy my loue with gaine 
Caufe thou art rich, I pray thee thinke not fo: 
I am thy flaue, and for thy fake am flaine. 
Nor can my Rim's reueale my inward woe. 
Put now a poynt P(Bnelop<B I pray, 
vnto this web fo oft retex'd by thee, 
Pay loue with loue, and make no more delay: 
O raine no more thy (hewers of gold on mee, 
OnekilTe of thee would breed me more content 
Then make me king of Crefus Lydian rent. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

By Ancfgram. 

"IXyTHen Churches all oi Afia les and more, 

By Xerxes great were burnt, & caft to ground 
Of pittie hee Dianais Church forbore. 
A peece of worke whofe like could not be found : 
And yet by fames report to be renound, 
Herostrattis did fet the fame on fire, 
Which Xerxes great fuppofe a Monarch cround, 
Did fpare vnfpoyld for all his proud Empire. 
Right fo, when as fo many did confpirc 
To conquer mee a poore and Cuntrey Swaine, 
My hardned hart withheld their hot defire. 
And I till now, vnconquerd did remaine. 
That by my lofle, I muft enlarge thy fame. 
And flay my felfe to icmt a glorious Dame, 



Non egoferuitium Domina tarn mite recufo. 
Ah pereatfi quis vincula et ipfe times. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

Afu^am. 

AS Marigould did m her Garden walkc^ 

One day, O ten times Inppie ivas tliat day 
I thitlierwanl to fee my Saint, did ftaike: 
AVhere Fhrmes Imp's ioy^d with her feet to pliaty. 
And loe vnfeene bdiind a Hedge I lay. 
Where I bcfadd the Rofcs Uufh for (hame, 
The Lillies were empald vpon the fpray» 
The Vicdets were ftaynd about my Dame: 
My Miftris finild for to bdiold the game. 
And fometimes pleafd vpon the graffe to (port. 
Which cangii^ hew^s new ciiUors did acdaime, 
For bl3fthnes of fo fweete a SainAs refort. 
And from that walke while as away (he went, 
They weepe with deaw, & I in teares lament. 

Sprenii mflrasgakOea querelas. 
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To KALA. 

FAire Kala^ fairer then the Wooll moft faire, 
Of thefe my faire and filuer fleeced Sheepe 
Which are committed to my cardes care, 
And vp and downe thofe daintie Dales I keepe : 
Faire Sheppeardeflfe, for thee alone I weepe. 
None heares my plaints but bleating beafts and I, 
d^d for thy fake I figh when I fhould fleepe, 
d^d on thy name amid my dreames I crie. 
The fince thou know*s the thraldome of my mind 
And how my necke to beare thy yoke is wome: 
Haue pittie once, and proue not ay vnkind, 
And laugh no more thy fiiepheard fwaine to fcome 
But if thou mind'fl for to remead my mone, 
Let fanfies then, flocks, folds, and all, be one. 



Dim miflum chieretn communi onerarefipulchro^ 
Ambifnimq; vnus cantigai offa lapis. 
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To LAIS. 

What euer thou be that claimes or courts my deare 
And in my abfence would fupply my place, 
If courts tibou, I pray thee to forbeare, 
Rob not my tight; and latelie granted grace: 
For if it were, I friendly craue thy cafe, 
And thou had credit as I fometime hade, 
Were it not wrong, if I fhould proudlie preafe 
To raue thy right? yes I may furely faide: 
Be who thou will^ I challenge thee therefore, 
That with thy Daffings deauis my Lais eare; 
Ceafe from thy fut^ and in to time forbeare, 
Els we can be companions true no more. 

For put the cafe thou fpeed, thou gaines thefe 
A facill Dame, and of a friend a foe. (two, 



Qf/b mane nee te lufus^ nee munera vineani. 
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To LAIS. 

X7 Ven as a ventering Merchant flcant of fldll, 

Whom Fortunes Trowne or (ate hath fort'd to 
To recempence his former lofle hee will (fait 
Within one Ship and Veffdl venter all. 
So hauc I vfed my Stocky though it be finall : 
My Hart I fend halfe dround into difpaire 
Vnto my Saint, whom euer feme I fliall: 
Shee is the Shipp, and it the ventered ware. 
Oft hath my minde bin clo/d with clouds of caite 
When contrar winds, with cold and ftotmie mine 
would threat my lolfe ; bit now fr5 bounds of ffeare 
My ventring thus, hath made me rich againe. 
Then flial my Mufe triumph & moume no more. 
Since fecond windes haue broiq;ht my Shipp to 

fhore. 

At nunc Ma tua eji^ tefoium Candida fecum^ 
Cegiia etfrustra crcdtUa turhafcdet. 



;>fr.;4.:.^jr. 
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To PANDORA. 

O Watchful! Bifd proclaymer of the day. 
Withhold I pray^thy piercing notes from mer 
Yet crow, and put the Pilgrime to his way, 
And let the Wbrke-man rife to eame his fee: 
Yea let the Lion fierce, be feard of thee. 
To leaue his prey, and lodge him in his Cauc: 
And let the deepe Diuine from dreaming flie. 
To looke his leaues within his clofe Conclaue: 
Each man faue I, may fome remembrance haue,. 
That gone is night, and Phofphor draweth nie: 
Beat not thy breail for mee poore fleepdes llaue;. 
To whom the Fat*s altemall reft denie: 

But if thou wouldfl: bring truce vnto my teares,. 
Crow ftill for Mercie in my Miftris eares. 
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To PANDORA. 

GO 3rou o winds that blow from north to fouth^ 
Conuey my fecret fighes vnto my fweet: 
Deliuer them from mme, vnto her mouth. 
And make my commendations till we meet 
But if perhaps her proud afpiring fprit, 
Will not accept nor yet rceiue the fame. 
The breft and bulwarke of her bofome beit: 
Knock at her hart, and tell from whence yon came. 
Importune her, nor ceafe, nor ihrinke, for fhame: 
Sport with her curl's of Amber cuUour'd haire, 
And when fhe fighs, immix your felues with thame 
Giue her her owne, and thus beguile the /aire. 
Blow winds, flie fighs, where as my hart doth hant 
And fecretly commend me to my fan&. 
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To PANDORA. 

IN Arcadie fometime (as Sydne fay*s,) 
Demagoras a proud Lord did remaine. 
In whom no thing I marke that merits prayfe^ 
Saue that he feni'd Parthenia fweet with paine : 
But when he found fhe lou'd him not agane, 
With leprocie he did infe6t her face, 
Which caufd the conftant knight for to complane 
But not to change his loue in any cafe : 
Pandora faire his woofe infe6l'd allace 
With leprocie of loathfome cold difdane. 
Bred by my foe, to further my difgrace: 
Yet neither fayth nor fancie fhall refrane: 
Yea, were her face deform'd as it is faire, 
I fhould ay feme, though I Ifhould ay difpaire* 



Fortuna pates inuitafecifse beatum. 
Quern vdis. 
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To LITHOCARDTA. 

AVeiy World may well be feene in mee, 
My hot defires as flames of Fite do fliine, 
My fighes are ^yrCj my teares the Ocean fea 
My fteadfitft fzylh, the folid Eardi, ft fyne, 
My hope my heauen, my thoughts are liars diuine 
My ielofie the very pangues of Hell, 
My fweete the Sain6l, to whom I do propine 
For facrifice my feruice and my fell. (dwell 

That hateful! Hagge, who neere my Dame dofli 
My riuall foe, my Loue the Sommer fweet, 
My Spring-time, my deferts whidi To excell: 
And my Difpaires, the Wnter cold and weet. 
But (O allace) no Harueft can I fee, 
Which fpoyls my yeares, & maks me thus to die 
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To ERANTINA. 

"XlfEU may I read as on a fnowie flieet 

Of paper faire, my fortune in thy face, 
Since at miy fight thine eyes are both repleit, 
With loueles looks prefaging but difgrace: 
And thou into my vifage wann allace, 
May fee in fad characters of my care, 
Since neither ruth nor pittie can haue place, 
A boundles Booke, a volume of difpare. 
Thus like a Gla(fe my face may well declare 
My loue to thee, and with my loue my paine: 
Thine fhow's againe (though it be matchles faire) 
Thy hateful! heart and vndeferu'd difdaine. 

antipathie ftrange to be fufteind, 

1 loue my foe, thou hats thy faithfuU friend. 



Vidi ^0 qua veneris faUeudo iura rrfefuUy 
Perfidim penas fcepe luiffe grants. 



D. 
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To IDEA. 

T^HeBrethren three whofe hot perfut hath broght 
^ Death to them felues, & txmdage to thek land, 
When as their foe before them fled, they thoght 
The vi6lorie was plac*d into their hand: 
And yet his flight infeid no feare they fand, 
For as they came» hee flew them one and one. 
A Parthian forme, whofe fight in flgfat doth Hand, 
For while they flie, their foes are kild anone. 
Euen fo may I, vi^ppieft I complaine: 
But pittie thus to feme a ParihioH Dame, 
Who ftiuns my futes, and makes my fancie fane, 
With hofts of harm's for to purfue die fame. 
O fweet difcord, O fweet concord agane, 
She flies to kill, I chafe her to be tane. 
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To IDEA. 

T7 Aire louelie HcBba Queene of plea&nt Youth, 

Who bore braue NeSlar to the Gods aboue: 
Whofe glanfing beames like Phoebus in the fouth, 
Do both bewitch and bume my bred with loue. 
O thou that wars the woundring world for woorth 
Whom Nature made to laugh her felfe to fcome, 
More excellent then I can fet thee foorth : 
Whofe like nor is, nor (hall againe be borne. 
My flowing Songs I confecrate to thee, 
Good reafoQ were, that they fhould all be thine. 
Thy prefence creats all thofe thoughts in mee. 
Which mee immortall, and maks thee diuine: 
And fiich delight I haue with thee to ftay, 
As twentie Moones do feeme but halfe a day. 



Et iua quodfupereft temporis effeprecor, 
Dii. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

THou who began by Menalus to monc. 
And lay alone for to lament thy lolTe 
Amid tiiofe greene and grouie fhads to grone 
Where Mufidoms knew thee by thy voyce: 
Thou haft of me a comfort in thy crofle, 
With Princes proud if poore men may compare, 
For why my cares fuppofe I kcepe them clofe, 
Ouermatcheth thine, tho thy milhaps were mare: 
Thy thuartring thoughts were droud in deepe dtf- 
Minehaue no hope for to be brought to pas: (pare 
Thy heart has hurt, and mine of blis is bare: 
Thou chang'd thy fhape, I am not what I was: ' 
In end thou fped, I ware my worke in vaine, 
I loue aliace, and am not loued againe. 



Speq; ttmor dubiajfpefq; Hmorc cadis. 
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To LAIS. 

SEe Deianira^ fee how I am fhent 
By that fame Shirt which AT^i^ to thee gaue. 
And thou againe to me by Lychas fent, 
I am inflam'd fleih, bons, and all I haue, 
That Ichthiophagic Ethiopian flaue, 
Who boyls his angled Fifh by Phoebus beams 
Vpon a Rock, no other ftire may craue: 
Nor Sun, nor Rocke, but thefe my gliding gleams. 
Yet fweete thy fwome Alcides will not die, 
There is no deadlie Dipsas in thy Sarke, 
I languifh but till / may meet with thee, 
With quent Dialogs in the quiet darke: 
And fo till time fuch happie time afford, 
My further will this bearer brings by word. 



Sapegriges inter requieuimus arhore terci^ 
Miftaq; cumfolusperbuUherhatarum, 
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To PENELOPE. 

THe Perfian King in danger to be dround, 
Ask'd if no heipe in humane hands did ftand. 
The Skipper then cail in the Salt profound, 
Some Perfians braue, & brought the King to land. 
Then Xerxes crowns the Skipper with his hand, 
Who faues the King deferu*s (quoth he) a crowne: 
But he atonce to kill him gaue command, 
Die die> faid he, who did my Perfians drowne. 
My Ladie fiure, a Xerxes proud doth proue» 
My worthies Verfe fhe doth reward with gold: 
But (O allace) fhe lets me die for loue. 
And now I rew that I haue bin fo bold 

As JCerxes crownd, and kild his man; right fo 
Shee feemes a frind, and proues a mortall foe. 



CreiuUi res amor efl . dr^ 
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At IDEAS direftion, thefe 

two Sonets were made. 
I. 

IV/T Ore then I am, accurfed mought I bee, 
If ei'e I did approch my deareft Dame : 
But fuch a great refpeft was ftill in mee, 
As ay feare was equall to my flame : 
Suppofe feme fots fpoyld of the fenfe of (hame. 
Or feeling of my honeft Loue, will fay. 
And publiklie to my difpraife proclame 
That I delight in loathfome Luft as thay. 
You facred pow'rs, I ftill inuoke and pray, 
That all my fpeach tume poyfon in a clap, 
If either I by word or writ bewray 
One lufting thought her beautie to entrap. 
Let pale Enuie (faire Dame) admire and lie, 
With chaft deflers I feme and honor thee. 



D mi. 
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To IDEA. 

2 

'17\7Ith chaft defires I feme and honor thee 
Great Archi-miftris of my rauiftit mind, 
Mod virtuous, wife, and faire, of all thy kind: 
Whofe leaft command I vow to doe or die. 
Chaft was my Loue, yet is, and ay (hall bee, 
The prayfmg Papers which I haue propin*d. 
May well beare witnes how I am inclind, 
And can (ye know) controull mee when I lie: 
Phronefis erring could efpie no place, 
Meete on this mould, but in thy breaft to dwell, 
A virtuous mind adorns a beauteous face; 
And thou haft both, and in them both excell: 
This maksmy loue be chaft, my pafsions ftrange 
And I had rather choofe to die then change. 



Afpke diuinas humane in corpore dotes 
Nil martala Hbifamina dignapoio es. 
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To CYNTHIA. 

LJ Add thou been blacke, or yet had I been blind, 
my mufe had flept, &nonehad known my mind 
Or yet couldft thou as thou art faire, be kind, 
I had not thus with fighs increaft the wind: 
But loe thefe frowning fauours which I find, 
To which allace thou art too much inclind. 
By which thy poore affli£led man is pind, 
Haue broke the heart, which beautie firft did bind : 
Smile then faire dame^ & fometime ceafe to frown 
For fmiles pleafe mee, and do become thee beft: 
And fince thou fees how I am fwome thine owne, 
Smile ftill on him who loues thee by the reft. 
So neither (hall I wi(h thee to be blacke, 
Nor curfe my eyes, the caufers of my wrBcke. 



Natnfi quern pladdis facUis dignaris ocellis, 
Ntdaris huicfontes^ ambrqfiaq; fluunt. 
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To ERANTINA. 

T^He Tyrant Nero houering to bdiold 

The wrack of Rome on top of Tarpe hill, 
He faw the rich, the poore, the young, the old, 
Amid the flams in in prefent poynt to fpill: 
Yet woondering on that woonder, ftood he ftill, 
And (cruell man) would neither mend nor meene, 
But tooke his pleafure to efpie their ill. 
And fmild to fee them fmart before his eyne: 
But had that man, that monftruous man yet beene 
Referu*d onlife by fatall Nimphs till now, 
To view thefe flames which may in me be feene, 
He would bewaile my poore eftate I trow, 
whofe boyling bread euen like mont jStrta bums 
When in his tomb the roaring monfter turns. 
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To KALA. 

n^He Perfian Kings all waters did abiure, 
^ Saue thofe which flowed fr5 faire Choajpes flood : 
From age to age this they obferu'd as Aire, 
As though no Waters els could do them good. 
This was a forme, no rather bondage ftrange, 
which by no means thefe MofiarcKs braue would 

(change. 

I am as conftant as a Perfian King, 
And thou more deare then meat or drinke to mee : 
For all th'entifments beautie bright can bring, 
With lifping toong, and foull entifing eye: 
In fpight of aU thefe all as I began, 
I am Siy true and neuer-changing man. 

Thus will I furfet on thy beautie braue, 
And Lyzard^S^^ liue on thy looks diuiue: 
In pretence abfence I am fwome thy flaue. 
And ftill I would (were I a King) be thine: 
And for thy fake, till life and breath endure. 
All other loue and feruice I abiure. 



7b quoq; iungefidosfido cum coniuge amorcsy 
Ipfe denim d coniunx ipfe d amator era. 
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To LAIS. 

A Llace that abfence hath fuch force to foyll, 

And to procure my euer pearceing paine, 
Bereft of reft I toffe, I tume, I toyle, 
Halfe in difpaire that we may meet againe: 
Think on my vowes (& think they were not vaine) 
My countenance, and each thing els I pray, 
Which then I vfd, when our goodnight was tane, 
My inward wrack and woe for to bewray: 
And when allone in clafped armes we lay^ 
With interchange of manie foulefooke kifles: 
Thinke how we flied before the dawn of day, 
With miriads of vnaccomplifht wifhes:] 
Which with my felfe for lacke of prefens pind, 
I recommend vnto thy vertuous mind. 



Sic mecumjixis herebas nixa lacaiiSj 
Midua cumpladdo trahibamus gaudia lufis. 
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To abfent ERANTINA. 

X7 Ven as a man by darke that goes aftray. 

Would faine behold and looke vnto the h'ght : 
Or as a Pilgrem erring from the way, 
In wildfome wayes, would faine be fet a right : 
As Mariners in blacke and ftormie night, 
OVefet with Seas, ftrange winds, and ftormie raine 
Longs to behold the beames of Pludms br^t, 
That after ftorme, the calme may come agaihe: 
As he whom ftill the layler doth detaine 
In bondage clofe, of freedome would be glade: 
Right fo ftiall I of prefeiice be as faine, 
To fee the Sainft for whom my fighs are fiiade, 

So fweete to them, as Prefence vnto mee. 
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To KALA. 

Sore is my head and forie is my hart, 
And yet for all th'emplafters I applie, 
No helpe hath Nature, nor no ayde brings Art, 
Without, within, I bume, I fret, I frie: 
A childifh thing when Care doth come to crie: 
Yet this doth moft my Feuer fell infefi:, 
I hid my harms, and fo in filence die. 
And thus my head muft riue, my hart mufthreake. 
But worft of all, while vifage wan bewray. 
What fecret fite my ficke foule doth ailale, 
How I or*edriue in deadly dooll the day, 
And how this loi^ome Equino6l I vale: 

Shee cruell (hee that (hould my Surgeon bee, 
AUoVs my lofle, and laughs, and lets me die. 



Mc tamm vUa mea tangit te curafaluHs. 
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To abfent IDEA. 

Faire dame, for wh5 my momfuU mufe hath worne 
To want thy fight the black & fable weede, 
Whofe houering haires diflieueld rent and tome, 
May fhow what baill thy abfence long can breed: 
Looke if thou lift my Rimes, and thou fhalt reed 
But coaleblackwoes in coaleblack words brought 
thyabfencelong,hathmademyc6fort deed, (forth 
And makes my Verfes be fo litle worth. 
Shine then vpon my parched Sunbumd braine, 
Chiefe ftay of all my tempeft-beaten ftate: 
Leaue not thy man difconfolate againe, 
Faire Goddes of my Fortune both and Fate: 
All earthly hopes for thee fmce I refufe, 
Be thou my hope, my Miftris and my Mufe. 



Vtq;fupircUiofpondesnuiuq; loquaci^ 
NonnihU ipfa mds mota vmisprecibus. 
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To ERANTINA. 

/^ Vtthrough the faire and famous Siythian land, 

A Riuer ninns vnto the Ocean mane: 
Hight Hypanis with cleare and criftall ftrand, 
Borderd about with Pine, Firre, Oake, and plane : 
Whofe filuer ftreames as they delight the eye, 
So none more fweet to either tail or fmell. 
Yet Exampeus erre his Lord he fpies, 
Maks him to ftinke like Stigian flanks at Hell. 
Eu'n fo faire Dame (whofe fhap doth fo excell) 
Thy glorious rayes, thy fhining virtues rare, 
No Poets pen, nor Rhetors tong can tell 
So farre beyond the bounds of all compare: 
Yetaretheyfpoyldwithpoyfning cold difdaine 
Andfuchas drink thybeautiesfloodsareflaine. 



NU nofira mauerefreces verba irrita vmtis, 
f^udimus et vanoffcopulis imp^mus vndas. 
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PANDORA refufeth 
his Letter, 

THe faikles foule Philaxenus was llaine 
By courtes kind Amphialus the Knight^ 
(Who for the faire Comithian Queens difdaine 
Borne to his forelaid friend had tane the flight:) 
But when his Dog perceiu*d that forie fight, 
He fawn'd vpon his maifters fatall foe: 
Who then with hart and hand full of defpight, 
Beats backe the Dog with manie bitter bio. 
My deareft Dame and feemlie Sain£t euen fo, 
For whofe fweet fake I daylie die and dwins, 
Hath flaine her flaue with all the wounds of woe^ 
And loaths allace, to looke vpon my Lins: 
That with the Dc^ my Ditties mull retume. 
And helpe their martird Maifter for to mume. 

Quu Deus oppofuU noflrisfua numina twtis. 



:\\n:tr^^'j:\' ^iryjt.\^ n;? r_^-. 
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To KALA. 

'T'Wixt Fortune, Loue, and moil vnhappie mec, 

Behold a chafe, a fatall threefome Reele, 
Shee leads vs both, fuppofe ihee can not fee, 
And fpurs the Pod on her vnconftant wheele: 
I follow her, but while I preafe to fpeele 
My bounds abou^ I faile, and fo I fall: 
Loue lifts me vp, and faies all fhall be well, 
In hope of hap my comfort I recall: 
We iomie on, Loue is the laft of all; 
Hee on his winges, I on my thoughts do fore : 
I flie from him, fuppofe my fpeed be fmall; 
Shee flies from mee, and woe is mee therefore. 
Thus am I ftill twixt Loue and Fortune llaine, 
I neither take nor tarrie to be taine. 



fS^StSSSSSsSSSS&^SSSSt. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

/^ Ood caufe hadft thou Euarcbus to repent. 

The reakles raflmes of thy bad decreit: 
Thy crudtie did fpring from good intent. 
The grounds whereof were tedious to repeet : 
Yet when thy Sonne fell downe before thy feet. 
And made thine eyes confefTe that he was thine,. 
Thou wept for woe, yet could thou not retreat 
The fentence faid, but figh'd and forow'd fine: 
So may it be that once thofe eyes diuine. 
Which now difdaine and loath to looke fo low. 
As to bdiold thefe miferies of mine, 
ftial weepe whe they my conftant trueth fbal know 
And thou fhalt figh (though out of time) to fee. 
By thy decret thine owne Pirocks die. 



E ii. 



•/ 'Titr ^/.i.'/ atr^-.i:'/i:tr '/. 
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To LITHOCARDIA 

IFeare not Lcue with blind and fiowmng ikce, 
His Bow, his flame, nor fluufpeft hooked head : 
A brauer Archer Death Ihall haue his phtce. 
And pat a poynt to all my paine with fpeed: 
And fmce it is my fatt to be at feed 
With her whom once I duelie did adore : 
Yet iatali Airv^ now Ihall cut the threed. 
And breake the heart which fhe enio/d of yore : 
For fauors floods which I did oft implore, 
Of Let*M Lake I time bjr time Ihall teafl:. 
Her Marbel heart Ihal make me moome no more 
The buriall ftone my dolor fliall dq;eaft: 
Then farewell^, autk, bnte, hardJuart^ each one, 
Come Atraps^ Letiey Deaths and BuriaUsUme. 



Nunc U iamfomut ian^ decor iflefuperbaj 
Vt tua commorint Uedia iniqua deos, 
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To inconftant LAIS. 

LJOw oft haft thou with Siuet fmelUng breath, 
^ ^ tdd how thou loud'ft me, loud'ft me beft of al ? 
And fo repay my loue, my zeale, my fayth, 
Said, to thy captiue thou waft but a thrall : 
And when I would for comfort on thee call, 
Se true to tnee deare to myfouley faid I^ 
Then fwectly quhefpering would thou fay, IJhaU: 
And ^^-like deare to myfoule^ replie: 
But breach of fayth nowfeemes no fiaiult to thee, 
Old promifes new penuries do proue. 
Apes turfe the whelps they loue from tree to tree 
And cru(h them to tiie death with too much loue. 
My too much loue I fee hath chang'd thee fo» 
That from a friend thou art become a foe. 



Carmimbus eddfrata mdsformofa Ntaroj 
Aterius mauuit efsepueUa viri. 



£ HI. 
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To LAIS. 

SWeet Lais, truft me» I can loue no more. 
And which is worfe, my Loue is turnd to hate : 
Thou art vnkind, and woe is mee therefore, 
Inconftant fals and to my griefe ii^rntte, 
It is too true / lou'd thee well of late, 
And euen as true thou lou'dft mee well againe : 
I haue allace, no pleafure to repeat 
Our wifties and our vowes fmce all are vaine: 
What refolutions and what plots prophane 
Wee two haue had in loue to liue and die, 
The time^ the plac^ the tokens giuen and tane; 
Yf they could fpeake, can thy accufars bee : 
But fmce thou ftill art falfe (I muft confelTe) 
Thy loue was lightlie won, and loft for lefie. 



AA crudek genus necfidumfcemma nomm. 
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To ERANTINA. 

01111(1 naked loue, whobreeds thofe ftormy broyls 
Which from my deare me to my dole debars: 
To mee the pangs, to thee pertaine the fpoyls: 
Thou taks aduantage of our ciuill warres, 
I liue exild, but thou remains too neare, 
Yet like a tirant Ihee triumphs oVe thee. 
Her prefence maks thee more then blind I heare : 
And abfence is farre vorfe then death to mee, 
Could I as thou, from ielous eyes be free, 
Then Ihould I be as blith as thou art blind : 
I Ihould not then difpaire, nor wifh to die, 
Nor Ihould my fighs increas the wauering vdnd. 
O rigor ftiange fince Loue muft ftill remaine, 
In prefence blind, and I in abfence flalne. 



Vna di€S ionium eft^ qua U nmfemina vidi^ 
Etfine iam videor feufibus efss meis. 



£ nil. 
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To PENELOPE. 

\X7Hen ftately Troy by fubtiU Sinofts guile, 

And Grecian force was brought to laft decay, 
Vliffes braue with faire and facund ftile, 
Achilles Arm's obtaind, and went away: 
In Afrike yet he was conftraind to (lay: 
For when his friends did tafte ol Lotus trie. 
As Homers works do more at length bewray, 
They green'd no more the Greekijh foyle to fee. 
So fares with mee, O moll vnhapie mee. 
Since I bdield thy faire and heauenlie hew. 
The glorious rayes of thy all conquering eye, 
My rendering heart and foule did fo fubdew. 
That for thy fake, whom euer feme I Ihall, 
I haue forgot my felfe, my foyle^ and 2dL 



WSS^BSSmSS^ 
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To IDEA, 

A/f Y Mufe fhal make thy boundles fame to flie 
In bounds where yet thy felfewas neuer feene : 
And were not for my Songs thy name had beene 
Obfcurelie caft into the graue with thee: 
But loe when cold and limping age {hall bee, 
A figne of death, and when the graue (hall greene 
And gape within her bofome to conteene 
Her child, in fpight of Death thou fhalt not die: 
For why, my Mufe, my reflles Mufe Ihall eeke 
Ten thoufand wings for to enlarge thy fame, 
And eu'ry quill of eu'ry wing faire Dame, 
to preach thy praife ten thoufand wayes fhal feeke 
Yet thou repayes my labors with difdaine. 
Thou Hues by mee, and I by thee am flaine. 



O ^ nonfdix qui tarn crudditer atno, 
Nuttaq; nurcdamat. 



is^^si^^^x^s^ 
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To frowning CINTHIA. 

1FC4^r(hine,theSeamanho)rfeth faile, (brace 
With widkaft womb the welcome winds t'em- 
which gladly grafps the fare & profperous gaile 
And males the Ship to run a fleeing race: 
But if Oriofi fliine^ the ftorme is nie, 
He lowes the Saile, which ftood of late fo hie 

Such is my ftate, if CaJbrAikc thou fmile, 
I onelie Hue to feme and honour thee: 
But if thou frowne, allace allace the while, 
As at the fight of Gorgons head I die, 
As in thy lift fo in thy looks diuine, 
Orion black, and Castor braue do fliine. 

Then fince thou art ^YC Orison of my loue, 
Thine eyes the fatall ftarres which I adore: 
With gracious blinks behold me from aboue, 
Let me not fmke, fafe bring me to thy fhore. 
Or if thou loathsthatllhould liue,then frowne 
For die I, liue I, I am ftill thine owne. 



Dicde me yutienem perijfse in amore maaq; 
Vnitd quodfuerit Cynthia caufa necis. 
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To PANDORA. 

EAch thing allace, prefents and lets mee fee, 
The rare Idea of my raieft Dame, 
Deepe funke into my foule the verie fame^ 
Whofe view doth ftill bewitch vnhappie mee, 
The fluning Sunne, her hart tranfperfmg eye. 
The morning red her braue and blufliing shame, 
Night abfence, and day prefence doth proclame, 
foule wether frowns, ft calm^ fweet fmil's may bee 
My fcalding fighs tempeftious winds, and raine: 
But exhalations of my tragick teares, 
In froft allace, her cold difdaine appeares; 
In thaw, and fire, my melting heart agane: 
And thus each thlngbrings purpofe to be pinde 
And to my thoughts cdmends tiie faire vnkind. 



WSSSSfM 
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To PANDORA. 

T^ Bare to my foule, and wilt thou needs be gone, 
And leaue thy Man behind thee but a heart? 
Is this the pittie which thou doll impart, 
Disconfolat to let me die alone? 
Thou hall two harts ; mine, thine, and I haue none : 
Heere fprings the surfe of my enfuing smart; 
Yet play I pray the gentle Pyrats part. 
And as thou lou's my life, yet leaue me one: 
But brooke them both I gladlie grant and ftay. 
How canft thou ride in raging raine and wind? 
Yet thou mull goe, and woe is me away: 
Then take my heart, and leaue me thine belund. 
I gaue thee mine, O then giue thine to mee. 
That mine and thine be one twix mee & thee. 



Vnafides^ tmus kHus^ et vnus amor. 



w^ssasi^^3ss^s^ 
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To LAIS. 

IHaue compard my Miftris many time 
To Angds^ Sun, Moone, Stars, & things aboue: 
My Confcience then condem'd me of a crime. 
To things below when I conferd my Loue: 
But when I find her a6lions all are vane, 
I thinke my Rimes and Poyems all profane. 

With perfect eyes her Pageants I efpy. 
To no thing now can I compare my Dame, 
But Theraments fhoo; the reafon why. 
It feru'd each foote : and Ihe can do the fame : 
She hears the futes of rich, poor^ great, & fmall. 
And has difcretion to content vs all. 



Si viHum kuitas^ nulla pudla bona efl. 
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To PANDORA. 

FAine would I goe, and faine would I abide, 
Sweet Hais agnu^ and kilTe me erre I go, 
Denie mee not fmce there is none befide, 
No tdtale here, though thou wouldft glue me two : 
Yet giue me one, if thou wilt giue no mo; 
But one is none^ then giue mee two or three. 
Thy Balmie breath doth flill bewitch me fo, 
As I muft haue an other kiffe^ or die, 
Thy Rubent blufh now bids take leaue of thee : 
Faine would I go^ and I would kifle as faine^ 
Then giue me one, or change a kifle with mee: 
If neither giue nor change, take all againe: 
When thine & mine are thus contutb'd, I kno 
Thou canil but fmile, that I deceiu'd thee fo. 



MM duhia iunge 
Ofculoy d in noflro moUe quieffefinu. 



wm. 



» Atr 



wsmmmsssms^ 



To PENELOPE. 

\17Hilc fierce Acktlks at the fiedge of Tray. 

(the fatall Nimphs had fo decreed) was flame 
A fodaine ftrife arofe who (hould enioy 
The Armes of that {Maife-worthie Grecian: 
Aiax alleg'd he Ihould the Arm's obtaine, 
And fay the fword to win and weare them voVd, 
Vliffes faidy they (hould be his againe: 
And he them gaind, if Stories may be trowed. 
But lo the fhield by Sea's was loofd, wee read, 
And by a ftorme driu'n from Vlifses fight, 
And rould to Aiax graue, though he was dead, 
To fhow the world that he had greateft right: 
So when my tombe ihal end thofe teares of mine 
there (halt thou figh & fay, I (hould been thine. 



lUmflMi cam mifenfeni effefidem. 
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To CINTHIA. 

OFt haue I ment with Muficke, fleepe, & wine, 
The foueraine cur's for fuperficiall cares, 
For to reuiue this wounded heart of mine, 
And free my felfe from forow, fighs, and teares: 
Yet neither all, nor any one of thofe, 
Haue force to end, or cure, or change my woes: 
My griefs are growne to fuch confufed force, 
No number reils for more, nor place for worfe. 

If I had merit to be martird Hill, 
And with the furie of thy frowns abus'd, 
I could digeft thy gloomings with goodwill, 
And neither looke nor craue to be excus'd: 
I loue my Rod like Mofes; but if I 
Perceiue it proue a Serpent, I mud flie. 
If thou wilt bind me ftill to be thine owne, 
Smile ftil (faireDame) if not, I pray thee frowne. 



Vwcuntur moUipelbra duraprece. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

FAlfe Eriphile fometime did betray 
Facidic wife Amphiaraus her Tpoufe, 
(Who willing from the Theban warres to ftay) 
To hide himfelfe fecure at home he trow's : 
Thus while his driftes Adrastus difallow's, 
She (knowing that her hufband fhould be flaine 
At Thebes) for a golden chaine auow's 
To tell Adrastus where he did remaine; 
And thus reueald, he goes againft his will, 
But leaues Alcmeon to reuenge his wrack 
On Eriphile^ which he did fulfill, 
When dolefuU newes of fathers death came backe 
So fmce in loue thou art fo vnloyall fo long, 
Some flrange Alcmeon muft reuenge my >^Tong. 



Qtuiq; prius nobis intulit Ulaferat. 
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To LAIS. 

l)[7'Hen CreJJid went from Trqy to CaUAs tent, 
SLtid .Greeks with Troians were at fkirmidg hot 
Then Dionted did late and aire frequent 
Her companie, and Troilwzs forgot: 
Thou lay alone, fuch was allace thy lot, 
And Paris brookt poore Menela thy Dame, 
Shee twind in two the matrimoniall knot, 
And tooke a ftranger when thou went from hame. 
Such is my cafe, if I may fay for fhame, 
I floriflit once; once there was none but I: 
I once was lou'd, and I haue loft the fame. 
And as God liu's, I know not how nor why: 
So that my Sain6l for falfhood I am fure, 
May match the Grecian or the Troian whore. 



Nonfum ego quifueram^ tnutai via longa puellas^ 
Qmntus in exiguo tender efiigii amor. 
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To KALA. 

/^Ft haue I fwome; oft haft thou pray'd me too 
No more to loue, nor more to looke on thee : 
Since looks and loue haue made fo much adoo 
Twixt loueles thee, and vnbeloued mee; 
Yet were I dam'd without redres to die, 
I can not ceafe from feniing thee faire Dame : 
Yea thou and all the woondering world fhall fee 
The fayth, th^ force, the furie of my flame, 
Moft like vnto the quefting Dogge am I, 
Who ftill doth on his angry Maifter fawne, 
While thou correfls, I kindly queft and cry, 
And more thou threats, the more I am thine owne 
Thus loue or loath, or cherriih mee or chide, 
Where once I bind, but any breach I bide. 



Sit mhifanpcrtas tecum iucunda fiecsra. 
Fil, 
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To KALA. 

\T\THen ^diptis did foolUhly refigne 

His Kingdome to his Sonnes, that he & he, 
Aboue the Tkebans yeare about Ihould laigne, 
And that his Crowne biparted fo fliould be. 
Polinices firft raigndi but faith we fee. 
He from the Crowne Eteocks debars: 
Thus while they liue, they neuer can agree. 
And after death, their burning bones made warrs. 
My riuall foe againft all right enio3res 
That Crowne & Kingdome which pertains to me 
That proud vfurper worker of my noyes, 
Shall find a foe, vnto the day I die. 

And were we dead, that are too long aliue, 
Our Ashes in th'exequial vme would ftriue. 



Riuakmpofsum turn tgpftrre youeni. 
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At the newes of IDEAS death, 

Dialogue twixt the Poets Ghoft 

and Charon. 

GAo/l. 
/^Ome Cliaron come : (Ch) Who cals? 

(Gh.) a wandring Ghoil, 
By fortune led vnto the Stygian fliore, 
(Ch,) What feeks thouheere ? (Gh.) afafe tranfport 

with poft, 
As thou haft done to many mo before. dore, 
(C.) Who flew thee thus ? (G.) euen (he whom I a- 
Hath rould my name in fcrowls of black difgrace. 
(Ch) What made her thus into thy griefe to glore? 
(G.) Louey^zs my foe, & chang'd in wars mypeace. 
(C.) Go then aback, this Barke fhall not imbrace 
The fmalleft one whom Lotie at fead hath borne. 
(Gh.) That fliall I not, for lo before thy face, 
I (hall ouV faile the flood and thou had fwome: 
The Darts of Loue both Boat & Oares, (hal bee, 
Sighs (hall be winds, and Teares a Styx to mee. 

F in. 
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An other Dialogue to the fame purpofe. 

GAoJl. 

COme Charon come. (Ch,) Who cals ? (Gh.) a 
martyrd man, 
Since Fame foorthtold the faired faire was deid, 
(Ch.) What feeks thou ? (Gh.) Help to croce thy 

waters wan, 
And I will pay thee for thy paines with fpeed. 
(CJl) Thou feems to be a quick & liuing leid, 
And not a vmber, nor a palled Ghaiil. 
(Gh,) Feare not for that, fince I for paflage pleid, 
But let mee haue thy helping hand with haift. 
(C.) Though fage jEmas did o're-faile my ftreame 
By Sybils helpe, none els muft goe againe. 
(G,) Then thinks thou Charon^to enioy my Dame 
And ftay my voyage from ^ Elefian plaine? 
('CJYesfurelyyes. (G) No Ci^rw/thouflialtlie 
For Lone hath wings, and I haue leamd to flie. 

Pandiiur ad nuUas yanua nigra prcccs. 
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IDEA after long (icknes, becommeth 

wei/; and as he wept for her^ lie wijhes 

campenfation of her teares in 

his diflrejfe, 

/^Beautie doomb ailoni(h*d Maruels chyld, 

The wanton obieft of my weeping eie, 
Blith was my heart before I was beguyld, 
And made to beare a feruile yoake by thee : 
But now allace, though I by birth be free, 
And not a flaue-bome Mufcouite by kind, 
My Sainft fo Lords my heart, that now I fee, 
There is no manumifsion to my mind. 
Faire heauenly Tigres, be no more vnkind, 
I wept for thee, when weerds did all confpire 
Thy wrack; O then behold how I am pind: 
Weepe thou for me, thy teares may quench my fire 
As I did thine, fo meene thou my eftate. 
And be not cald the word of ills ingrate. 

Sis ingraia licet ft modo bella manes, 
F nil. 
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To CYNTHIA. 

p)Roud Zctixis gaue his Piftures all for nought, 

Such was the loue he to his labors bore, 
That by no gold nor price they could be bought, 
And thusfaue thanks poore man,hegaind no more 
I am as poore, and euen as proud as hee. 
For Loue nor Lines I craue no price from thee. 

For if thou dig^e but with a gracious fmile. 
To looke my Lines, and fpie how I am pind. 
And with my toyes the fwift wingd time begile. 
Then am I paide according to my minde: 

Jams odL^ii\fzsStyx,znAPh(BhisDaphneshdkt\ 
But from hencefoorth I by thyfmiles wil fweare. 



^SSSS^SSSl^S^^S^ 
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To ERANTINA. 

'M' d hart fo hard, tho wrought of Vidcans fteele^ 

Or fearcely foig'd of Adamantine ftone, 
That doe endure or laft fo long fo leele, 
As mine, who loues thee moft vnlouing one, 
Whofe purpofe is and plot, as I fuppone, 
Moft cruellie her captiue thrall to kill, 
Who onely Hues to loue but her alone: 
Though fhe reward my true intent with ill : 
Such is my ftate, I but abide her will, 
Shee has the fatall ftick into her fleeue, 
And when fhe lift her furie to fulfill, 
Althea')Skt fhe may my breath bereaue: 
Nor leue vnlou'd, I rather choofe to die, 
Then beat the fire, and bume the fatall tree. 



Nam mea crudeles tcHgerunt cordafa^tte^ 
Atq; animam peHji vulneris afperitas. 



«cX8Hfl99^9(Q^fl99^ 
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To PANDORA. 

/^anfl thou haue eares, & wil not heare my plaint 
Canft thou haue eics, & wil not wipe my teares 
Haft thou a heart, and feeles not how I faint. 
Debating twixt difpairing hops and feares? 
Canft thou not fee thofe lad and ciuill weairs 
Which are within the kingdome of my heart; 
Where L^ons of perfuing pangs appeairs, 
My vtter wrake and mine to impart? 
Heere bums the fire, there fticks the deadly dart: 
Here teares me droun, there fmoky fighs me fmore 
Here Beauty wounds, there riuals runs athwart, 
And ielous eyes do piy into each pore: 

When al Aefe al and thou my wrack contriues, 
I can not laft, and I had twentie liues. 



Perfidafed duris gmuU U mmHbus horrefts^ 
CaniafuSt hircaneq; admoruni vbera tigres. 
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Newyeares gift to PENELOPE. 

THat Colatine did talke in Tarquins tent^ 
His Ladie Lucrece was moft chad moft faire, 
Hee afterward had reafon to repent, 
Shee died a deemd adultres in difpaire. 
The Lydian King brought naked both and bare, 
His wife before his friend for to be feene, 
Which brought him felfe wee fee into the fnare. 
For he was flaine, and Giges brookt his Queene. 
Yet can not all thefe wracks forewame my Mufe, 
To hold her peace, but pra3^e thee more & more: 
I loue thee ftill, and I will not refufe, 
Though fmall allace, be my reward therefore. 
And fo (faire Dame) for Newyears gift feceaue 
My heart thine owne, my felfe to be thy flaue. 



iss^ass^ssss^ssas 
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To PENELOPE. 

T17Hen Alexander did fubdue and bring 
^^ The coaftly lies of Inde to his Empire, 
Hee captiue tooke proud Parus Indian King, 
And bid him aske what moft he did defire? 
Nought faid braue Partis do I now require^ 
But that thou vfe me as a King fhould bee. 
Thou (halt haue friendly hoftage to diy \iytt\ 
And for my fake I graunt thy fute (faid hee.) 
Long with my pafsions haue I borne debate, 
Oft haue I fought, and now haue loft the feeld, 
It is my fortune for to be defeate. 
I am thy Captiue, and faire Dame I yeeld: 
As Macedo was to the King of Jnde^ 
If not mine, yet for thy caufe be kinde. 



WSS^SSX^&SMMXk 
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To LAIS. 

WWHen Dumife was (hut from Regall fe^t, 

And quite depofd from his Imperial throne 
For tyiannies too tedious to repeate, 
Whidi made oft times the Siracu/ans grone, 
When he was thus dtfgrac'd, and left alone: 
He could not ceafe to play the tyrant ftill, 
He grew a pedant infants poore anpne 
He taught and quhipt to ex^cife his ill. 
I with my Loue haue plaid the licher long, 
And Ihee the loun with many moe then mee: 
This cuftome vile, maks fume to feeme no wrong, 
And Ihe muft tume a common Whoore I fee, 
Thoi^h both be bad, and each of both vnfure, 
I rather feme a tyrant then a whoore. 



rx^r 
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To abfent PANDORA. 

T Ong fince hath Cynthia (hownher ful fac'd prid 
And now compeirs with crefcent horns a^ine 
Since at the banks of Neptuns flowing tide, 
I tooke my leaue and fhew how I was flaine: 
Allace allace, they haue not wept in vaine, 
Who left: vs annals of eternall date. 
Condemning abfence for a cruell paine, 
A foe to fasrth, a vnfriend vnto fate: 
A happy life had I in loue of late, 
To ioy the fweete fruition of thy face, 
Now from thy fight eftranged is my ftate. 
Since all my life is darknes and difgrace: 
Yet midft my woes I wifli that well thou bee, 
And with the winds I fend thofe fighes to thee. 



NuHa mihifaii U ridmt Itfca, difplket aquor^ 
Sordd terrOf lenes ods cum retibus homos. 



ISI^^SS^S^^SS^ 



94 



mmsssmsssmssm 

To PENELOPE 

feeke. 

\T\TErc I as fkild in Medecine as hee, 
^ ^ Who did reftore HifpolUs health againe. 
When he was tome with horfe; then (houldft thou 
I (hould prepare emplafters for thy paine : (fee 
But fince I am no ^fculap at all, 
I am thy Bondman, and thy Beadman thrall. 



Phoibefauey iaus magna tibi tribudur^ in vno 
Corporeferuaio reftUuiffe duos. 
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Newyeares gift to IDEA. 

nPHE Locrian King Zateucus made a law, 

That each adultrar both his eyes fhould lofe, 
Bttt when his Sonne was faultie firft he faw, 
That facred Kings haue hid and fecret foes, 
Incontenent vnto the ftage he goes, 
And from his Sonne one ey^ one of his owne 
He caufd pull out, and in the fight of thofe 
A carefull King, a father kind was knowne. 
In Jantis Kalends faire and louely fweet. 
Time out of minde hath been a cuftome old, 
That friends their friends with mutual gifts ihould 
To keep true kindnes from becoming cold, (greet 
ZaUucus-X^t, thefe Lines are fent by mee, 
To keepe the law and kith my Loue to thee. 



Da veniam meruinil ^, iufsii amor. 
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To CINTHIA. 

'llT'hyloues thou more (faire dame) thy Dog then 
what can he do but (asthe Scholerfaid (mee? 
At Xanthus feaft) ftiake eares and tayle on thee? 
And I can do much more to make thee glade. 
With tedious toyle and longfome labour made. 
Hee can perhaps bring thee thy Gloue, or whyls 
Thy Kirchiff when t'ls either left or laide 
Behind thyheeles with fweet andbackaft fmyles: 
But I, whom thou difdainefully exyles 
From thy fweet bed, and thy moft fweet embrace; 
Which fawning Currs with filthy feet defiles, 
I could doe more, but I lack leaue allace: 

Fie Natures baftard, make no Dog thy Loue 
Leaft thou a Monfter, I a Martyr proue. 
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To KALA. 

IFirft receiud fince did fweet Sain6l vnfold 
Thy louely Lines, the legats of thy mind, 
And did with With & ioy-fwolne breaft behold 
How thou continew'd conftant, true, and kind. 
But when I did perceiue how thou waft pind, 
Find for the abfence of thy loue-fick fwaine. 
My toong was doomb, my filent eyes were blind, 
I read and mufd, and mufd and read againe: 
And be thou iudge (dcare heart) if I was faine 
When I euolu'd from out the Paper whit. 
That Symboll fweete tranfparent pure & plaine, 
Wherein fome time thou tooke fo much delight: 
Yea thrife each day (faire Miftris) till we meet, 
I kis thy Symboll, and thy golden fheet. 



Quifquis ad hanc vertit peregrinam lUtora puppim, 
Hie mihi de te muUa rogatus obit. 
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To KALA. 

ISweare (fweet Kald) by my flames, thy eyes, 
O tiy^\ no eyes, but rather ftarres diuine: 
Sweet Dionean twins into their flcies. 
And by thofe kind alluring looks of thine, 
I fweare by all our teares whils thine, whils mine. 
Nor mine nor thine, but both combind in one : 
By all the fighs blowne from the facred (hrine 
Where Craigs true heart hath his heroick throne, 
I fweare by all our fecret vow's each one, 
Made in the darke, and reconfirmd by day: 
By all our kifles when we were allone, 
And all the wiflies when I went away: 

Let Weerds and Fortune do the word they can 
I am in fpight of Mifoes Nofe, thy man. 



G ii. 
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To KALA. 

/^How I long to hearc from thee againe, 
And vnderftand the tenor of thy ftate: 
Thrife hath the Moone begun to wax and wane, 
With fpheirs and horns fince I receiu d thy wreat : 
Then giue mee leaue (fweet Lady) to regratc. 
Since thou mayhaue of traualing troups fuch ftorc, 
And I haue fent fo many lines of late, 
Thou art vnkind, and woe is mee therefore : 
Each one that comes from thee, or from thy fliore, 
In hope of newes, I entertaine for thee: 
Each Poft I meet, each Home I heare, yeelds more 
Harmonious founds, then muficke fweet to mee : 
But when my hopes proue naught with fory 
I figh & fay vnkind, vnkind, vnkind. (mind, 



Temporafi numercs bene qua numeramus amantes^ 
Non venit antefuam noflra querela diem. 
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To CYNTHIA. 

\7\7Hen thofe which at Ardea did remaine 
With Aracins did many times contend 
For Confind Lands, which neither could obtaine. 
In many Battails, though much blood they fpend, 
Yet that fometime the flrife fhould take good end 
Both they and thofe referre them felu's to Rame^ 
Imperious Romans parties both offend, 
And to them felues the quefliond Lands aflume. 
Long warres heue been betwixt thy Maid & mee, 
Yf fhee or I my loueficke heart fhould haue; 
Shee thinks it hers, it was once mine, and wee 
To end this ftrife, thy facred fentence craue. 
Thou like thefe conquering Romans in this cafe 
By fpoyling both, poffeyds my heart in peace. 

Cynthia prima fuit Cynthia finis erit. 



G 111. 
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To ERANTINA. 

nPHc ielous eyes which watch my louing Dame, 

And Ar^^sAike to trap mee ftiU attend, 
They with my lofle allace, but feeke her fliame : 
Which I befeech thee louing Lord defend. 
O would to God my honeft courfe were kend, 
Or that my bread were made of Criftall cleare, 
That triall might be tane what I intend : 
And my true part in prefence might appeare. 
But (O allace and weladay) I feare, 
Thefe iarres (hall foone ingender fuch debate, 
As fhall but doubt debarre mee from my deare, 
And enterchange my wonted good eftate. 
O harmonie vnhappieft of all, 
Bad chance brings change, and change hath 
fram*d my fall. 



I^fs efl foUiciti plena timoris amor. 
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To ERANTINA. 

■r\Ifordered Haires the types of my difgrace, 

The teftimonies of my feruile ftate: 
Ou'ruaile my wanne and pale disfigured face, 
And let my fauour anfwere to my fate : 
For fince I am th'vnhappieft hee, I waite 
That Loue, or Fortunes enuie can affaile: 
What refteth then? but ftill for to regrate, 
Since word, nor writ, nor prayers can preuaile: 
And fmce my deare difdainfuUie doth deale 
With hopeles mee, who was and is her owne, 
My pearfmg paines fhall on my vifage pale, 
With hoarie, rough, & crumpled skin be knowne. 
And fuch as fees my furrowed face, fhajl fay. 
The faire Vnkind is caufe of my decay. 



fUd dies fatum mifero miM dufit ab illa^ 
Pefsima mutati cepU amaris hyems. 
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To ERANTINA. 

LOng haue I had long haires vpon my head^ 
Long haue I had hid harmes within my hearty 
Yet none of thofe are powerfull for to plead 
The fmalleft falue or foftning to my fmart. 
Could I draw foorth the fliarpe and golden dart, 
Wherewith allace, I fecretlie am flaine: 
Or put thofe black vnpouled locks apart, 
For which the world accompts mee to be vaine: 
Could 1 to flit as to be fall be faine, 
Or thinke that foule that I haue thought too faire, 
There fhould no harme into my heat remaine, 
Nor fliould my head be ouerhung with haire. 
Sweet, if thou loues me, powll thofe locks I pray 
Yf not, cut life, loue, locks, and all away. 
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To PANDORA. 

^^ What a world I fuffer of extreames, 

Twixt hot deHre and icie cold difpaire: 
Moft like the fwift impetuous tyds of Theames, 
Are thofe the ebs and Sowings of my care: 
I Hue allace, a martire late and aire, 
Coold with difpaire, and bumd with hot defire: 
I fee allace, and can not flip the fnare, 
In floods I frie, and freeze amid the fire: 
In Sejiian feas to Hero fweet I fwim. 
And faine would touch the fimber of her goun, 
Hoyf d with defire vnto the clouds I dim, 
But by difpaire LeanderAl^^ I drown: 
My Dolphin deare, let not Arion dee 
Saue mee vnfunke, and I fhall fmg to thee. 



QuUquid canabor dicer e uerfus erit 
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To PANDORA. 

17 Aire Sidl fcrtill firft of Cniell Kings, 

When Dumife did all thy ftate ouerthrow, 
And wrought fo many ftrange & monftrus things 
And led fo long a life without all law: 
Sad forrow was the Syracufan Song, 
And all faue old Hymera^ wifli'd him dead, 
Shee wifli'd him weel, caufe many tyrants fprong: 
And were hee gone, a worfer would fucceed. 
It is my weird, and woe is me therefore. 
To feme and loue where recompence is none. 
Oft haue I chang'd, and now can change no more 
For badder ay fucceeds, when bad are gone. 
And this fweet hart maksme thy headman thral, 
Leaft by thy lofle, in harder haps I fall. 



Quando ego non timui graniora periaUa verts. 
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To PANDORA. 

When Scythian Lords long fro their lands had bein 
Their (laues vfurp'd their abfent Maiflers place : 
both wealth & wiues they breok'd before their eine 
And did the fame feuen yeares pofles in peace: 
TThey turning home, and feeing fuch difgrace, 
fought with their feruants for their wealth & wiues 
But by the men the maiflers gat the chafe, 
And hardly fcap'd with hazard of their liues. 
Then they confult with neither fwords nor glaues. 
Nor open warres, to make their foes to yeeld, 
with whips & wands they bat their randring flaues 
And by the change of weapons wan the feeld. 
Since fighs,[nor teares, nor ditties can fubdue thee 
Imuft(fairefweet)withS'^/&i^7»armesperfuethee 
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To IDEA. 

I Put my hand by hazard in the hat 
Where many names did intermixtly lie, 
With her and her were you and this and that, 
A fortune blind, or niuie nake to trie: 
And lo fuch was my luckie lucke that I 
Among fo many, found thy Noble name, 
And on my head, that thou and all may fpie, 
I well auow the wearing of the fame: 
It fhall inferre no foyle vnto thy fame, 
That thou art borne vpon fo bafe a head : 
A Begger find's a ftone of curious frame, 
And yet the ftone remaines a ftone indead. 
So thou art thou, and of more worth to mee, 
Deare Valentine, then thou waft wont to bee. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

r^ Reat Alexander gaue a ftraight command, 
^^That eueiy Souldier in the Camp (hould (haue 
And that his face as haireles as his hand, 
Both Greeke and Perfian time of warrs (hould haue : 
When Armes were put a part, he lent full leaue 
To weare long beards; a fign of fat-fed peace: 
And thus in Greece a ftranger might perceiue 
The Countries ftate into the Souldiers face. 
I am content that cuftome to imbrace; 
I haue no beard to fhow my peace with thee: 
But thou wilt fay, my hairs portend difgrace. 
And difcontent is in my downcaft eye: 
It is too true; but let me rife or fall, 
Or finke or fwim, I am thy feruient thrall. 



Addimus hispredbus lachrimas quoq; verba preantis^ 
PerlegiSy et lachrimas finge iudere meas. 
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To LAIS. 

\T\Tiiy loue I her that loues not mee againe? 

Why am I friendly to my fremmit foe? 
Why doe I weare my waytlng on in vaine» 
In feruing her that hath deceiu'd mee fo? 
Why did I thus my freedome fweet forgo, 
To pleafure her that plagu's mee with difdaine? 
Or wifli her weel that euer wrought my woe, 
And would not figh fuppofe (hee faw me flaine: 
O foolifli I, and haples I alone. 
No then, O faythlelTe and difloyall (hee, 
Whofe tiy'd vntrueth thus males me to complaine 
And wifh before the fixed day to die: 

For now tint time and trauell maks me fure, 
I playd the foole, and fhe has playd the hoore. 



Periuria ridet amantum^ 
yupUer d vmtos irrHaferre iubei. 
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To LAIS. 

O Raue Trailus the Trdan ftout and true, 

As more at length in Chaufer wee may find, 
Dreamd that a faire White Bull, as did infue, 
Had fpoyld his Loue, and left him hurt behind. 
The Phrygian Nymphe jEnofUB dround in drerd, 
.When Paris towards Grece made faile from Trcy^ 
In dreames forefaw, as after did fucceed, 
Her Loue and foraine Ljidie fhould enioy. 
When Hecuba the Wifemen did imploy, 
Her dreame of flaming Fire for to expone, 
They fhortly fhew that Paris fhould deflroy 
And fet on fire faire Ilion flicke and ftone. 
Right fo might I, if weerds had not withfland, 
In dolefuU dreames forefeene the fall I fand. 



Quid tuneam ignoto turuo tamm omnia demens. 
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To IDEA. 

T Aft yeare I drew (faire Dame) by very chance, 
Thy Noble name amongft a number moe: 

Glad was my foule to fee the weirds aduance 

The happy hazard of my fortune fo: 
And proud thereof, vpon my pate I plac'd thee, 
With anagram's and Sonets fweet I grac'd thee. 

But now (wife Dame) behold a wonder ftrange, 
Which both I wifh thee to beleeue and heare: 
(I am fo loath where once I choofe, to change) 
That in my heart thou harbours all this yeare: 
Then from a Hat I drew thee err I faw thee, 
Now from my hart it is my doome to draw thee. 

Why fhould I hazard what I haue fo fure, 
Or fcrape thy name into a fcuruie Scrowle.' 
O thou art writ in blood's charafters pure, 
Within the center of my louefick foule: 
Let others try a fortune blind and beare thee, 
Both on my head & in my heart I'le weare thee. 
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To KALA. 

BLind Loue (allace) and lelofie vndoo 
That conftant heart which I bequeath to thee : 
I loue thee mod, and am mod ielous too, 
By this I Hue, by that vndone I die: 
Not that I thinke a fickle change can bee, 
Where vertue dwels, but that mine owne vnworth 
Is worfe then twentie riuall foes to mee: 
Mybafe eftate thefebaftard thoughts brings foorth 
O were my moyane equall to my minde, 
Or were my wealth as great as my goodwill, 
Could I commaund the coftlie lies of Jftde, 
Thou Ihouldfl be weell, and I fhould feare no ill. 
Then Fortune, Fates, & all yee Gods aboue, 
Enlarge my luck, or els make les my loue. 



Vmii amor grauius quoferius vrimur tntus^ 
Vrimur^ et fecum pefbra vulnus hahent 
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To PANDORA. 

"IXTHile gathering in the Mufes garden flowrs, 
I made a Nof<^[ay, which perfum*d the aire, 
Whofe fmell fhall fauour to times lateft hours, 
And fhall for ay adome thee cruell faire. 
I laide mee downe vpon the graflie greene, 
Where I beheld fruit's, flowr's, and hearbs anew, 
Foorthfpred by Flora glorious Sommeis Queene, 
Whereon the calme and gentle Zephir blew: 
On haughtie hils, which Giant-like did threat 
To pearfe the heauexis with their afpiring head, 
Grew war-like Firs> ftrong Oaks, & Ceeders great, 
Whofe (haddie boughs the leauie groues ou*rfpred 
Hius high and low I looked where I lay, 
Yet neither fruitfe nor flower was like my Hay, 
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To KALA. 

\7\7Hen filent night had fpred her pitchie vaile 

On all the parts of Vestais fruitfull face. 
And homed Luna penfme fad and paile, 
Was at thy prefence darkned with difgrace'; 
Thinke (comely Kald) with what kind embrace 
Wee (hew the fecrets of our figh-lwolne foule, 
How flri£t ^ bond we ty'd in litle fpace : 
Which none but heau'ns haue credit to controiile. 
Sweet Shippardes thinke on thy Loue-flck fwane, 
Whofe life, whofe all, doth on thy loue depend : 
Let nought faue death, deuide vs two againe, 
And let our loues euen with our liues take end. 
And when I ceafe for to be true to thee, 
Breath vanifh in the winds aud let mee die. 



Dijpreter koe iubeant vt euntUnts ordinefoHs^ 
yiia meos ocuhs comprimat^ atq;fuos. 
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To his Riuall and LAIS. 

AS thou art now; fo was I once in giace^ 
And thou waft once difgrac't, as now am I. 
O wonderous chaunce, o cruell contrarie cafe, 

ftrai^^e difcord, yet greeing harmonie. 

1 once was lou'd, thou loath'd; but now efpie 
How I am loath'd, and thou art lou'd alone: 
In this the wheele of Fortune you may try; 

I raignd, thou had no raigne ; thou raignes againe. 
Then happie thou, if fo thou might remaine: 
But fayth thou muft come downe there is no dout, 
And thou muft be a partner of my paine, 
The nixt muft needs haue place his time about: 

Els fortunes wheele fhould whirle about no more 

Nor Lais faire be fals, as of before. 



Turpius eftpukhra nam fmrdriu nihil. 
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Farewell to LAIS. 

Thou fawns (faire nimph) for frindfhip at my hand 
And fayes, thou feeks no mor^ of worldly blis: 
But feid forgot that friendfhip true may (land. 
And ciyes met mercie if thou made amis. 
But harke my heart, and truft mee weel in this^ 
I can not loue a faigned friend; no no: 
Since I am fo acquaint with Judas kis, 
Shape not (my fweet) for to deceiue me fo: 
For / haue read in Stories old, of two, 
ZethUis and Amphion did difcord, 
Till time Amphion muficke did forgo, 
Which by his fellow was fo much abhord : 
Thy fute (my fweet) is feafond with fuch fals. 
We (hall not friend fo long as thou art fals. 



Non amo tefaicor quid enimfimulare nece/se eft. 
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A fparing farewell to K A L A. 

T70nd Ce/uis fome time in a foolifli vaine, 
^ Would needs applie emplafters to his foot, 
And would as fick men doe, figh, weepe, & plaine. 
And make the world beleeue he had the Gout; 
And by this cuftome which he had, wee reed 
- Diffembling CJr/wM" tooke the Gout in deed. 

How many broyls betwixt vs two haue beene. 
Which I oft times of purpofe would deuife, 
That in that fort our loue (hould fcape vnfeene, 
And vndeuulged in a darke difguife? 

But fayth that cuftome hath deceiu'd mee fo, 
That in effeft I am thy fremcaft foe. 

When firft our Loue was in the plealant prime, 
Thou lou'dft mee well, I lou'd thee well againe: 
But heere behold the ftrange effefts of time, 
My fire turns frost, thy loue turns cold difdaine: 
Yet time may friend which made vs foes ; til whan, 
I wifli thee weell, but am no more thy man. 



Namq; vbi non amor eft vbi non mifcmtur amorisj 
Suauia nil lauHy nilq; lipms ine/L 
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A wrathfull farewell to K A L A. 

'T'He whiteft Siluer drawes the Uackeft Ikore, 
In greened GrafTe the deadly Adder lowrs, 
The faireft Sunne dolih breed the (harpeft fliowts^ 
The fowleft Toads haue faireft Stons in ftore: 
So fairfd of Loue, and woe is mee therefore. 
In greeneft GraiTe lies hid the ftinging Adder, . 
In faireft fliining Sunne the fowleft wadder, 
A precious Pearle plac'd in a poyfning Pore: 
Shall I fupp fweet mixt with fo fowre a fals? 
Or drinke the Gall out of a Siluer pot? 
Or (hall I caft on libertie a knot? 
Als faft, als lows; als lowfe, als faft, ay fals: 
No, I befeech the Gods that rule aboue, 
They let me neuer leue, and euer I loue. 



Durius in terris nihil eft quod viuai amante, 
Nee modo fi fapicis quod minus efse velis. 
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To PENELOPE. 

\7\7Hen Tyndaris'wsiS broght from Tray againe 
SLndprincclyPer^am leueld with the ground 
And fatfed earth with Phrygian flefli was faine 
Through ihallow furrs faire fruit's for to refound, 
The facund wife Vlifses moft renound, 
By fatall anfwers was foretold wee find, 
That he (hould not in deadlie deep's be dround, 
Although withheld with many contrar wind : 
Yet that vnhappy and that baftard brat, 
That Parricid which from a farre (hould come, 
Telegonus whom he with Circe gat, 
Should kill his father at his comming home: 
Though I haue pad as many ftorm's as hee, 
The laft is word, and for thy loue I die. 
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Elegie to KALA. 

REed this, and then no more, 
thisfhalbelaftofall. 

And fliould been firft, if now I could, 
my publifht Rymes recall, 
But they are gone abrod 

vpon the winges of Fame: 
Na, can the glyding Ocean waues 

put bounds vnto the fame: 
The fpacious Continent, 

Nor yet the bordering mane. 
Can neither hold the woes nor vowes 

of my vnquiet vane. 
Nor prayers, nor the prayfe 

which I haue pend for thee. 
Which makes me thus for to be pind, 

and thee fo proud to bee. 
This then fhall be the laft, 

fmce firfl it can not bee; 
For I haue waird alreadie els 

a world of words on thee : 
But worlds Democrit faid, 

were infinite, and fo 



Thou 
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Thou looks to find infinites 

of worlds of words^ or moe : 
No no; my Poyems haue 

prodaymd thy prid, my paine, 
And I am wo that I haue waird 

fo many words in vaine. 
For I haue dryd the braine 

of my inuention quit, 
And neither conquered my defire, 

nor purchaft thy delight 
Lo then how I was led 

with Loue, that Lordly elff. 
That bred no pleafure vnto thee, 

nor profet to my feUT: 
But as Phosneus poore 

for Phifick fought in vaine, 
And by his foe was cur'd, when as 

hee hop'd hee had been (laine. 
So thy difdains haue cur^d 

my hurt and vlcerd hart, 
And I am weell againft thy will, 

but fenfe of old-felt fmart. 
To Sea with fweeteft ftreams 

flows Hypanis the flood, 



But 
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But Examfeus po}rfning well, 

maks bad which erft was good. 
And thus vnlike it felfe 

growls Hypanis: euen fo 
Thy coy difdaine hath changd a friend, 

into a fremmed fo. 
Thou fawft my dwining looks, 

my fcaldii^ fighs and fobs : 
Thou fawft my tearefwohie eyes were full 

of liquid pearlie globs. 
And yet as Nero proud, 

when Rome was bumd, did grow 
As glad as at a Comick fport, 

and laugh to fee the low. 
So thou falfe Tyran, thou 

from turret of thy prid, 
Thou fmild at my mishaps as proud, 

as braue as Neptuns brid. 
But woorthy Phocion 

a Captaine braue and ftout. 
For thefe vnkind Athenians, 

fought fourtie Batels out. 
And yet was flaine by them : 

and when he died, 'tis told 

Hee 
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Hee pray'd his Sone for to foigiue 

his death, for kindnes old. 
So though I be in poynt 

by thy difdaine to die. 
My heart Ihall charge my houering hand, 

to ^vrite no ill of thee : 
For like Themiftocles, 

I rather drinke the Gall, 
Then fight againft my once good friend, 

though now my loue be fmall. 
Then fometime friend, farewell; 

this is my moft reuenge, 
To thinke no good, to write no ill, 

but laft of all to change. 



His 
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His Refolution of abfence and 
farewell to Lithocardia. 

FAire Dame adue, for whom I dayly die, 
And quicke and dead a martyr flill remaine : 
Now muft I flit o faireft, farre from thee, 
And flie the force of vndefcru'd difdaine, 
Since I haue weard my warbling Verfe in vaine. 
O Verfe to be my forows children borne, 
Abortiue birth brought foorth with too much paine 
And recompenTd too much with too much fcome : 
Since Lines and I and all are all forlome, 
Faire Dame receiue this laft enforft adew, 
For I Ihall fee, if Fates haue not forfwome. 
If change of Nations natures can renew. 
If traft of time, if change of foyle or aire, 
May helpe thy Loue, or hinder my difpaire. 



Quid loquor infxlix, an non per faxa p€r ignc^ 
Quo me cunq; pedes ducunt mens agrafequehir. 
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His Reconciliation to Lithocardia 
after abfence. 

OLautia poore 'was glad, 
when yltiAfnazon Queene of yore 
Receiu'd a Nofegay from her hand, 
fuppofe ihee fmeld no more. 
CheriUus heart was hoifd 

to higheft heauens hee thought. 
When Macedo ouer lookt his Lines; 
fuppofe hee lik'd them nought. 
So, if thou take my Verfe^ 

a louing poore proplne, 
Which ouer-fhadowed with thy fight, 
throughout the world (hall (hine. 
If thou the (heet receiue, 

though thou vnfold no folds, 
Yet fhall thofe hidden Lines be blith, 
whilft thou their backs beholds : 
And I poore hopeles foule, 
thy weell affeAed man. 
Shall be as blith as CherUl was, 
or yet Olautia than. 

Take 
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Take then my faultles Sheet, 

bedewd ivith mourning Inke, 
And if thou wilt not view my Verfe, 

to know the thing I thinke; 
Yet (hall the Paper feme 

(O faire and matchles Dame) 
To be a Bottom to thy Silke, 

or fafiUe to thy Seame : 
But leaft my mourning Inke 

like Niobis blacke tears. 
Should blacke thy braue Mineruik worke, 

whiUl it thereto adhears. 
Pine with thy fnow-white hand 

the Verfe before thy view, 
That they may not infe£t nor foyle 

the farfet Silks faire hew: 
And thou fhalt fee no more 

fet downe before thy face, 
For to reueale my endles woe, 

but this one word AUace^ 
Allace^ allace, allace, 

AJlace, sdlace againe, 
Ton thoufand times allace allace, 

can not expres my paine. 

Allace 

^^m^^^^^m^ mg^a^AJi^^m^ ^^m^A^^m^^ ^^^^^jlm^^^^ 
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AUace I am thine owne, 

na haue I hap to vew 
Heraclits flood of change thereby, 

my nature to renew. 
None knew of Hercules 

the poyfoning deadly fhafts, 
But PhUoSletes; none but I 

complains conceals thy crafts. 
Though thou haft faild to mee, 

I am not falfe to thee: 
I am thy Beadman day by day, 

and bondman till I die. 
And would to God thou hadft 

rich Amaltheas home, 
To yeeld what fruites thou lift, though I 

liue lightlied and forlome. 
jEncas loft at Trqy^ 

Creufa faire his wife 
And through and with ten thoufand Greeks 

hee made a defperat ftrife: 
And rooming vp and downe, 

emboldned with difpaire, 
Hee cryd aloud Creufa come, 

but could not find her there, 

And 
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And ftill he end, till time 

her pallid ghoft anone 
Appeard, and gaue him certaine figns 

that fhe was dead and gone. 
So fhall thy foule thy Ghoft 

b^n for to remoue, 
And leaue to be within thy breft, 

before I leaue to loue: 
And when thy Ghoft is gone, 

and paft ih!E/iyian lake, 
No Dido (hall complaine of mee, 

nor fuffer for my fake. 
If Romans did retume 

in Arms of (hining Steell 
Our RubicoUy then were they deemd 

foes to the common weell: 
But my returns to thee, 

are full of loue and peace, 
As witnefleth this iterat, 

and oft faid word Allace. 
If I haue faid too much, 

let mee thy peace implore, 
And my Epiloge with a figh 

I feale and fay no more: 

L Pro- 
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Frotefting fince thou knows 

how I am fwome thine owne, 
And how thy Vertues by my Verfc, 

throughout the world be known : 
Thou wilt haue fome remorfe 

vpon my careful! cafe. 
And let thy Courtafies conclude, 

my long long-cri*d Allace. 
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To LAIS. 

HTHe faire faced Woman, and deformed Ape, 
Hath Nature fram'd to want a taile wee, fee : 
The fiUie bead with her vnfeemelie fhape, 
Seems well content and pleafd that fo (hould bee : 
And yet the Woman flriueth euen and mome, 
To haue a taile and ftill in Natufs fcome. 



But let it be (for to fupplie this want) 
Each difcontented whore (hould haue one taile, 
What reafon is't (iince Nature knew them skant) 
A pockie Punck with pluralties (hould deale? 
This then is true, which I obferue as fure, 
A Beaft hath more difcretion, then a Whore. 



Hoc venit in thahmos dotefypcrba fuos. 
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His conftant Refolution to 
ERANTINA. 

SHall abfence long, or diftance farr of place, 
With lowrii^ looks of frcm'd vnfriendly foes? 
Shall tra£l of time for les or loiter fpace, 
Haue any force to caufe mee change my choyfe? 
No furelie no; I am not one of thofe: 
I fliall be found no falce nor flitting friend, 
My loue (hall laft as long as life fuppofe, 
Luck be not fuch as fometime I haue feen'd : 
But what remead, I may not mend, but meen'd, 
And with your will I hold mee well content: 
Though many thwartering things haue interueend 
To interturb and flay our true intent. 
Yet all thofe iarres (hall not my minde remoue 
The day of death (hall be the date of loue. 



Dum parts ccnone potent fpirare rdida^ 
Adfontem xanthi vtrfa recurrat aqua. 
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Confirmation of his loue to 
ERANTINA. 

SHaJl abfence long bring change, 
or make my minde to moue? 

Or yet (hall diibiunce farre of place, 
vnlock the linke of Loue? 
Shall either this or that, 

yon, or the other thing, 
Haue force to breake the blocke we band, 

before the Paphian King? 
Thou art mine Hero ftill, 

and though the dreams be flark, 
I through the waltering waues fhall fwim 

to thee but Boat or Barke. 
I am not lafatts meat, 

Madea to beguile? 
My fasrth is firme, this the caufe 

exponis mee exile. 
Nor am I come by line 

of traytor Troians race, 
I neuer thought no not by dreame, 

My Dido to difgrace. 

I iii. Nor 
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Nor am I hee who brought 

the black faill for the white, 
Lead Ariadne kild his fyre, 

and if their wrack was white. 
A Pyramus I am 

in deed, in thought, in word, 
And fliould (wift I thou wert not weell) 

with blood imbrew my fword : 
And if by Fames report 

thy pains I can perceaue 
As Hemon did, fhall I giue 

the Ghoft abone the graue. 
No that I looke to find 

fuch friendihip on thy part, 
Or promis kept which ay fhall be 

inlhrind within my hart: 
Or that I greeue for grace 

thy honor to degrade. 
For if my Sain6t be fafe and found, 

how can I but be glade. 
In tears as Biblus did, 

though I confume away. 
Who was huerted in a Well, 

as auncient Writers fay. 

And 
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And though I be refolued 

to loue thee tearme of life, 
Yet muft I leaue thee for a while, 

Vfyfses left his wife. 
My word fliall be my word, 

my kindnes (hall be knowne, 
And with my oath I will no boure, 

for I am fwome thine owne. 
And for thy fake I vow 

the Pilgrems weed to weare, 
And when in wildfome wayes I walke, 

the Rod and Bag to beare: 
And this my hoarie head 

vnrafed fhall remaine; 
A tipe of my continuing trueth, 

till wee two meet againe. 
And so with heauie hart, 

adue my deareft Dame, 
In happie ftate long mayft thou Hue, 

till I enuie the fame: 
And would to God thy wealth 

were fuch as I would wifli. 
So till the Gods our meetings grant, 

Thy fnowie hand I kis. 

I iiii. To 
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To LAIS. 

IF Rodopa the loathfome Strumpet vile, 
Became to be a great Egyptian Queene, 
Put not fweet heart thy hop's into exile, 
Good luck may light vpon a life vncleene: 
Shee was a Queene, thou mud an Emprice bee, 
For thou art thrife as great a whoore as (hee. 



Cut madidos minxii meniuia muhafinus. 
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His vnwilling Farewell to 
PENELOPE. 
A Frind fome time to Thracian Coiys fend, 

In figne of loue, a veflfell rich and rare: 
But back againe before the bearer wend, 
Hee brake the fame in peeces heere and there; 
Not for contempt, but to preuent my care, 
I brake this gift which thou haft brought, faid hee, 
For if my feruants breake the fame, I fweare, 
They fhould been bate, and I incenfed bee. 
I CotyS'lWit (proud Dame, to eafe my paine. 
And that thou be not forft to heare my cries) 
Muft leaue to loue; nor fhall my Songs againe 
Thy furfet breed, nor come before thine eyes: 
Not, that I loath, where I fo long did loue. 
Thou art vnkind, and I muft needs remoue. 
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His louing farewell to 
PANDORA. 

DEare to my foule once degne, 
thofe pafsions to perufe, 
The Swan-like DIt'ges and the Songs, 
of this my deeing Mufe; 
Which are MinenuhUke, 

by beating of my braine^ 
Brought foorth to (hew the wondering world, 

my long fupprefled paine: 
For like the doomb borne fonne 

of that rich Lydian King» 
Now at the imminent of death, 

with toong vntied I fmg. 
Had AtisAlkt my foe 

thy wedding day been flaine 
By Tydeus fearce, then had I bmok'd 

faire Ifmene allaine. 
Or had thou been a man 

like her whom Phefine bred, 
Whom Telethu/a promeft with 
Jantlte faire to wed. 

Then 
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Then had my riuall been 

as farr from thee a^ I, 
Nor had he now, aor tbou been iudge 

to my complaint and cry. 
As Tantalus did cut 

poore Pelops corps a funder. 
And made a banquet of his Sonne, 

vnro the Gods rare woonder: 
Yet did they recoUeft 

his cutted Corps agaioe. 
And Ta^^^th^ ^ondemd to die 

In hunger ftaruing paine. 
So cruell thou hes karu'd 

ten thoufand wayes my hart, 
And thou indures obdurat ftill, 

and fenceles of my fmart: 
Yet will the Gods, I hope^ 

recure and purge my paine. 
And punifh all tiiy cruelties, 

with cruelties againe. 
Had I IxionASikt 

made vaunt of lunoes fpoyle, 
With patience then I ihould abide 

thy furie and this foyle. 



But 
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But fince it mud be thus, 

from Athens I will flie, 
With wife DetnoftheneSy and then 

in Neptuns afyll die. 
Then cruell faire farewell, 

I may remaine no more, 
I mind before wee meet againe, 

to fee the Cdtik fhore. 
But howfoeuer I err, 

or wherefoeuer I vaig. 
In weell, in wo, in want, and wealth, 

thou fhalt command poore Crag: 
Yea might I make a Feaft, 

As did Democrits fuie^ 
To all the Perfian troups, ou'r which 

great Xerxes bore empire. 
Or were I begging bread 

like Itkak Irus ^^KMt% 
Whom proud Vlijfes with his iift 

feld dead into the floore. 
Yea be I rich or poore, 

or poore and rich againe. 
At hazards all I am thy man, 

and fo fhall ay remaine. 

Faire 



140 



Faire Homicid farewell, 

againft my heart I goe, 
And that al-maker knows I make 

a voyage full of woe : 
But euen as Araris 

with filence fweet doth Aide, 
And none perceiu's if vp or downe, 

or whither flows the tide. 
So none faue thou fhall know 

the caus of all my paine, 
And none (hall know wherefore I goe, 

Nor when I come againe. 
And fo till time wee meet, 

deare heart, whom I adore: 
Farewell; yet giue me leaue to figh, 

and fay, Farewell once more. 



To 
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To his PANDORA, 

from England 
"Vr Ow while amid thofe daintie Douns & Dales 
with Shepheard Swains I fit vnknown to mee 
Wee fweetly fing, and tell pastorall tales: 
But my difcourfe and Songs-theame is of thee; 
For odierwayes allace, how can it be. 
Let Venus leaue her bleft abod aboue 
To tempt my Loue^ yet thou fweet foule flialt fee 
That I thy man, and thou (halt die my loue. 
No tra6l of time, nor {ad eclipfe of place, 
Nor abfence long, which fometime were due cures 
To my difeafe, fliall make thy flaue to ceafe 
From feruing thee till life or breath indures: 
And till wee meet, my ruftick mats and I, 
Through woods & plains. Pandoras pra)^e flial 

(cry. 
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To LAIS, 

\JAfpaste poore, was blind of either eye, 

Yet would fliee not beleeue that it was fo: 
The roomes are darke wherein I dwell, fayd fliee. 
Take mee abrod, and but a guyd Fie go: 
The wife was led abrod Into the wind, 
And yet poore fbule (he ftill continued blind. 

Thinks thou that change fro this to yonder place. 
Can caus thy fhame and fcandall to decay? 
No Lais no, I pray thee hold thy peace. 
And put thefe fond Ofnnions qtute away: 
For while thy life, or yet my lins endure, 
The world fhall fay, thou art a (hameles whore. 



Fccmina nuUa tona est^ vdfi bona contigit vlia, 
Nefcio quo cafu res mala folia bona eJL 
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His faythfuU feruice to I D E A, 

(whare 
IV/f Y wandring Verfe hath made thee known all- 
Thou known by them, & they are known by 
Thou, they, and I, a true relation beare: (mee: 
As but the one, an other can not bee; 
For if it chance by thy difdane I die, 
My Songs fhal ceafe, and thou be known no more. 
Thus by experience thou mayft plainly fee, 
I them, thou mee, and they do thee decore. 
Thou art that Dame whom I fhall ay adore 
In fpight of Fortune and the frowning Fats, 
Whofe fhining beautie makes my Songs to fore 
In HypcrbolUc loftie heigh conceits: 
Thou, they, & I, throughout the world be known 
They mine, thou theirs, and laft I am thine own. 
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To my Honorable 

good Lord and Maifter (the 

true Maecenas of my Mufe) 

George Earle of Dunbar, 

Lord Barwick, high Tre- 

furar of Scotland. 

^^Am Noble (Maecenas) a 
spendtJirifty vnwifely libe- 
rail; more prone to propine 
Pre/enteSy and make foo- 
lijh FeaJleSy then topctymy 
Debts: All my babling 
Bils are alreadie baptized^ 
and nothing lefty fane thefe 
fub/equent Songes; which to your Honor^ in all 
duetifull loue and deuotion, I dedicate, Philopae- 
men did fometime leaue his companies and com- 
ming alone to a houfe where tie was exprejly looked 
for; his HofleSy who knew him not, atidfaw himfo 
euill fauored a fellow, employed him to helpe her 
K. Maydes 
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Maydes to draw water ^ and mende the fire for 
Philopaemen. The Gentlemen of his frame find- 
ing him bujie at warke^ enquired what he did? 
wito anfwered^ I pay the forfeyture of my vnhand- 
famnes. I haue thought good (my Honorable good 
Lord attd Maijler) to giue thefe Songs the lajl 
place in my Booke: if any demaunde the caufe^ I 
anfwere with Philopaemen, For their methodles 
and irregular tmhandfomnes. If your Honor doe 
not protege and defende them^ fome Parafiticall 
Abdagafis will feeke to ^/ Afineus and his bro- 
ther vnder truft: But be you a rcyall and feconde 
Artabanus, who fayd to Abdagafis^ (t can not 
cdfent to betray a man that trufleth to my proteSK- 
on; and fince he hath giuen mee his hand^ I will 
keepe the oath I haue made to him by my Gods:) 
Doe herein (deare Lord) as you will encourage mee 
hereafter to vndertake a greater taske. I haue 
highly (I confeffe) abufed both time and talent in 
thefe amorofe afid idle toyes. But your Honor tpon 
the gracious acceptaunce lureof may h^^lie ere- 

long 
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long fee mee recouer my ejlate^ and reedifie the de- 
cayed walles of my youth. What I haue heerefet 
downe^ is for your foUace; and fo I befeechyour 
Honor to accept from the Table of my Chamber ^ 
aiyour liberaU charge and aUowanu^ the . $ - <^ 
of Nouember 1606. 



Your Honors ovtme man to the 
lafl article of expiration, 



Craige. 



Kii. 
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To the Reader. 




^ Arte of Vitezokia beyonde lor^ 
dane^ flying to lerufaUfn when 
Titus and his Romans befiedged 
the fame, was enforced for hun- 
ger to kill her fucking Sonne, 
and hauing eaten the one halfe, the reft fhee re- 
ferued. The Enemies fmelling the fent of that 
ezecrable meat, threatned to kill her, vnlefle 
they were fharers with her. Then fhee vnco- 
uered that part of her Sonne which fhe had left 
vneaten. At which fight they trembled, and 
horror fell vpon them. Then fayd Marie^ this 
IS truely my Sonne, & my doing; eate you of it, 
as I haue done; be you no more effeminate then 
a woman, nor more mercifuU then a Mother. 
My Pcyetns and Verfes are (beloued Leftor) the 
birth of my braine, & the ofspring of my ill ad- 

uentured 
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TO THE READER. 

uentured youth, I haue thefe yeares bygone 
luxurioufly feafted and furfeited hereon, and 
haue with the Vitezokian Woman, couered 
this part of my Child till now: I pray thee with 
patience, take a part with the Parent; next time 
(God willing) thou (halt fare better. But if any 
aske (how I prefumed to inuite my noble Mai- 
fter my Lord, my Meaenas^ my all, to this foo- 
liih and filthie Feail of mine?) I anfwere: The- 
miftocles was animated to noble a6lions by 
beholding Miltiades trophies. And Alex- 
ander beholding Achilles Tombe, did gree- 
uously figh with an honorable emulation. 
And his courteous welcomming of my vani- 
ties, will rauifh braue mindes from the bound- 
les troubles of the world, and win them to the 
contemplation of Vertue. And fo his Hono- 
rable example in reading and refpeAing Lear- 
ning and the Learned, fhall pull donwe the 
Bahell o( ignoraunce. I confefTe (as Plutarch 
K ill. fpeaketh 
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TO THE READJ^R. 

fpeakcth of AHJlqphanes Poyems) my Ver- 
fes are written for no moderat mans pleafure: 
yet fince by his Honor they are countenanced^ 
I befeech thee (good Reader) vfe mee kindly; 
and for his fake^ fit ftill with him, and take a 
part of my profane Feaft. My Lord payeth for 
all, it coils thee nought faue thanks. 

Thine as thou behaues 
thy felfe, 



A, Craige. 
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ALEXIS to LESBIA. 



/^Ome be my Loue, and Hue with mee, 
^^And thou (halt all the folace fee, 
That glafsie gulfs or earth can bring, 
From Vejlds wealth, or Neptuns relgne. 

For we (hall on the Mountains go, 
In (haddie Vmbers too and fro : 
In Vallies low, and on the Bray, 
And with thy feet the flowrs fhall play. 

And I fhall make thee pleafant Fofes, 
Of Dafies Gilliflowrs and Rofes: 
My Arms ftialbe a Belt to thee: 
Thine if thou wilt, the like to mee. 

Of Floraes tapeftrie thy Gowne, 
Thy Cap fhaU be my Lawrell Crowne: 
Which dreft <A Daphne's haire Ihall (hine, 
Whyls on my head and whyls on thine. 

And 
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And thou vpon thy rock (halt reft, 
And heare the Echoes from my breft: 
For I fhall fmg in Sonets Ihill, 
the charming numbers of my quill. 

Yea wee with woond'ring eyes fhall gaze 
On many fundrie curious maze: 
And view the Architefhire fare, 
Of rich and ftatelie buddings rare. 

And we fhall looke about and fee. 
The wrack of time before our ee: 
The pendul ftones, their builders ban. 
Imploring help at hand of man. 

And wee fhall fee the Riuers rin, 
With delicat and daintie din: 
And how my Douern night and day. 
With fweet Meanders flides away. 

To pay her debts vnto the Sea, 
And like a wanton Nimph doth flie 
Through blooming banks with fmiling face 
Her Lord the Ocean to imbrace. 

And 
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And wee (hall fee the towrs of tree, 
Halfe feeme to fwim, and halfe to flie: 
Part in the Sea, part in the Aire, 
And Eag'l heere, a Dolphin thaire. 

Wee (hall behold Nereid Nymphs, 
Make waters welcome from their lymps : 
And euery houre into the day, 
Fresh Floods and th' Ocean billowes play. 

And we (hall heare the Roches ring. 
While ftorme-prefageing Mermayds (ing: 
And on the Rocks the law's (hall roare, 
Salut and refalut the Shoare. 

And when Apollo taks his reft. 
With wearie Horfes in the Weft: 
And Cynthia begins to shine. 
Thy Poets Tugur shall be thine. 

Then shalt thou fee my homlie fare. 
And what poore riches I haue thare: 
And if thofe things can moue thy mind, 
Come, come, and be no more vnkind. 

Li/bia 
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LESBIA her anfwer to ALEXIS. 

TF all were thine that there I fee, 
'^'Thou paynts to breed content to mee: 

Then thofe delights might moue my mind 
To yeeld, and be no more vnkind. 

Sith nought is thine that thou fcts downe, 
Saue Songs, thy felfe, thy Belt, thy Crowne, 
Thy Tugure, and thy homely fare: 
And that poore wealth which thou haft thare. 

I might be compted moft accurft, 
To dwell with thee, fuppofe I durft: 
And men might thinke mee more then mad. 
To leaue the better for the bad. 

Yet leaft I (hould be deemd ingrate, 
To loath thee for thy poore eftate. 
Though Fortune be thy fremmit foe, 
No reafon were I (hould be fo. 

Thy Lines allure mee to be thine, 
And thou ihalt fee it foone or fme: 
The chriflall ftreams fhall backward moue. 
Ere I forget thy faythfuU loue. 

A f$ew 
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A new perfwafion to L K S B I A. 

/^Nce more I pray thee be my Loue, 

^^Come Hue with mee, and thou fhalt proue 

All pleafures that a Poets vaine, 

Can find on mould or in the mane. 

Wilt thou vpon my Parnas walke, 

And tread the Flowrs with leauie ftalke, 

Which bud on my biforked tops: 

Bedewed with fweet CaRalian drops. 

On Thithorea wilt thou go, 

Or Hyampeus too and fro.^ 

Or wilt thou with Pierid Nimphs, 

Drinke of thefc euer-flowing Limphs, 

From Hyppocrene which diuall, 

Or fprings of Aganippe wall? 

Wilt thou repofe thee in the (hade, 

Which Nature hath diuinely made? 

ApoUoes Laurell thou fhalt fee, 

And louely Venus Myrtle tree, 

Alcides Popler full of flate, 

The Palme which thriues in fpight of hate. 

Mineruaes Oliue, and the Mirr, 

And of great Mars the warlike Firr: 

Which 
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Which Nature hath fo well derpofed, 

And therewithall fuch walks indofed, 

As for rich Tapeftrie fhall feme, 

From beames thy beautie to preferue: 

The Gilliflowrs and Rofes fweet. 

Shall ftoope their tops beneath thy feet: 

The Violet and Primrofe faire, 

The Marigold with yellow hatre: 

Both Moli and the Babne Ihall fmell, 

With Miriads more then I can tell: 

The louely Herald of the Spring, 

The Philomel to thee (hall fmg, 

Both Larke and Maues fhall abone. 

Thy head their fmall recordars toone: 

I'll make thee Garlands faire of Flowrs, 

With Amadriads in their bowers, 

With Myrtill boughs braue to behold, 

And paint their leaues with fpangs of gold, 

Whidi I will checker all with frets 

Of prettie pinks and Violets: 

And when Apolloes Coach agaue 

Giues way vnto Dianaes Wane: 

Thy Poet on his pyping Reed, 

Thy fanfie with fweet Soi^ fhall feed. 



Thon 
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Thou shalt want no content of mind, 
Saue wealth, which feldome Poets find : 
If pouertie hath power to moue, 
Come, come fweet heart, and be my Loue. 



A Letter to L E S B I A, fhewing 
his difcontents. 

/^Ft haue I pray'd thee be my Loue, 

^*^Come Hue with mee, and thou shalt proue 

All pleafures that a Poets vaine 

Can find on mold, or in the mane: 

Yet neither can my Loue (allace) 

Nor my obleftaments haue place, 

To moue thy hard and flintie hart. 

Some pities portion to impart. 

Difpeafure males my Mufe be doomb. 

And Pamas barren is become: 

My Wels are dry, trite wayes my walks. 

My Flowers do fade vpon their ftalks: 

Trees lack both leaues, and Larks to fing: 

Thofe Fruits thy falfet doth foorthbring, 

Hadft 
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Hadft thou not known that I was poore, 

Then Luker might thy loue allure: 

Why art thou of fo churlifli kind. 

To loue the moyan, not the mind? 

Proud in her heart would Phillis bee, 

To proue thy pedifeque, for mee: 

Shee followeth mee, and yet I file, 

PurfeVd of her, and plagu'd of thee: 

But wouldft thou to thy feruile flaue, 

Bequeath the credit which I craue? 

Mufe, Birds, Hils, Wcls, Trees, Flowrs, & Walks, 

Would fmg, flow, florifh on their ftalks: 

And I reuiu'd by thee (faire Dame) 

My wonted courage would acclame. 

Then let me know thy vtter will, 

Vpon this Paper good or ill: 

And fo till I the fame receaue, 

I am thy well affefled flaue. 

Sonet 
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Sonet to LESBI A. 

T^Ime and my thoughts Togither fpurr the Port, 
For once I thought to fpend my time for gaine : 
Yet while I thought this thought, the time was loft 
And left me there, to thinke my thought was vaine 
And while I paufe the pofting time to fpend. 
Time fpends it felfe and mee: but how I mufe? 
The more I mufe, the more I haft my end. 
TTius T^ime doth mee, and I do Time abufe: 
TTiat Time once tint can not retume againe. 
A fecret forrow doth poffes my mind, 
But leaft the world fhould know why I complaine 
Deare to my foule I pray thee proue more kind. 
I dreame the darke, and driue in dooll the day,. 
TTius waft my time, and weare my felfe away. 
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L E S B I A her anfwen 

T^Riue not deare hart, in dooU the day, 

Wail not thy felfe nor Time away: 
Doo not fo much as dreame by night, 
Vnles thy Dreames be fhort and flight. 
Though wauering wits in time will vaige, 
Be thou thy felfe a conftant Craige. 
And for thy Loue thou bears to mee, 
I am thy debtor till I die. 
What I haue hight hap good or ill, 
But fraud or feare I (hall fulfill, 
I am not of a churlifli kind, 
To loue the moyane not the mind, 
No contrar chaufe, nor fortune ftrange. 
Shall make my fetled mind to change: 
I am thine fwome, and I fhall feale 
What I haue fayd; till when fareweale. 
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CODRVS Complaint and . 
Farewell to Ralatibia. 

AShepheard poore with (lore of pains oppreft 
Beneath the branches of a leauie tree, 
With Lute in hand deliuered his vnreft. 
When none was nie but Satyrs, Fauns, and hee; 
And hauing tund his bafe and treble ftrfng; ^ 
Hee figh'd, hee fob'd, and thus began to fing. 

Why am I baniflit from thofe blefled bounds 
Where I was wont with pleafure to repaire? 
What cruell doome my comfort fo confounds, 
And cafts mee in the confins of difpaire? 
What haue I done, fayd, thought (allace the while) 
that can procure profcription and exile? 

I am condem'd, and no inditment heard : 
There is no grace nor mercie in her eyes. 
I plead for peace, and prefence is debard: 
I loue, (he loath's; I follow, and fhe flies: 
All modeft means that may be, I haue \?&^ 
My Songs, my felfe, my friends, are all refufd. 
L. Why 
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Why, was I borne to be the poynt of paine, 
Tlie fcome of Tlme^ the obloquie of Fame? 
My fellow Shepheards frollicke ouer the plaine, 
TTiey feed their flocks, & court the countrie Dame 
On Holidayes their Sonets fweet thy fing, 
And to their Loues their beft oblations bring. 

But I exild from Kalatibids eyes 
By her decret, whom I ihall ay adore: 
Muft facrifice, figh, teara, plaints, grons, and ciyes : 
But all in vaine, and woe is mee therefore: 
I long, I loue, I fry, I freeze, I pine. 
No punishment can be compard to mine. 

AUace, allace^ my flocks both ftanie and ftray, 
quit macerat to want their maifters eye: 
Which with Lieifcais harmles Barke would ftay. 
And tume againe from neighbour corns to mee: 
My litle Lambs, my faire and fertill Ewes, 
With fad reports their plaints for mee renewes. 

What madoes mooues remorfles faire, thy mind. 
Since neither plaints nor prayers can haue place? 
Haft thou concluded ftill to kythe vnkind, 

And 
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And day by day delight in my difgrace? 
O bee it fo! if needs it muft be fo, 
For I am armd for euerie kind of woe. 

Since I am thus profcrib'd, I pray thee take 
(Faire Kalatibia) this inforc'd fareweale. 
Since Fortune, Loue, and weerds,auow my wrake, 
To whom fhall I (defpifed foule) appeale? 
O loue no more, nor leue no more a thrall, 
Die Codrtis die, end loue and life and all. 

But FufiUanyme poore and hartles man, 
Why wouldft thou die to pleafe fo proud a Dame? 
Though thou be banisht for a while, what than, 
Shee's not fo cruell but shee may reclame? 

Yet flie, be gone; let good or bad befall thee. 

And care no more, fuppofe she neuer recall thee 

And thus po<M:e foule, from out the Groue he goes. 

And leaues (allace) both Lines and Lute behind: 

Which I (the true Secretar to his woes, 

And fellow of his fortuns) did foorth find: 

And for his fake I figh, fmg, fay, & show them 

that cruel fiie, who they concern may know the. 

L ii. Codrus 
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C O D R V S his reconciliation to 

his heart, after he hath abiured 

KALATIBIA. 

■pOore wandring hart, which like the prodig child 
-*• From reafons rule hath run To long aftray, 
Mifled by Loue^ with fancies fond b^;uild: 
And now retumd with tome and rent array, 

my halfe and better part fmce thou art come,. 

with true remorfe mod kindly welcome home. 

Laciuious looks of life bewitching eye, 
Inconftant oath's of moft vnfetled mind. 
You fals infleflions of a ludas knee, 
You worthies vowes which vanifli with the wind» 
Difpatch your felfe, and let mee Hue in peace, 
Within my hart thou haue no dwelling place. 

Cpme fit thee downe (deare hart) wee'l haue a feaft 
My fond Conceits I for a Calfe will kill: 
I am thy Oaft, and thou (halt be my gueft, 
Repenting Teares will fumifh Wine at will: 
Our Mufick Sighs : and if I were more able, 
Fayth thou (hould find a banquet for thy table. 

with 
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With hartie draughts will wee to drinke b^in, 
Vnto the brim let reafonn fill each bowU: 
I'll lock the gate, and Loue shall not looke in, 
That our contraft may knit without controuU, 
In fureft fort let vs betroth our felfe. 
And band gainft Beautie, and the blinded elfe. 

Sigh forie hart, and I will weepe with thee. 
Let no eclipfe diulde vs two againe: . 
Let Reafon hencefoorth guyd and ruler bee, 
And waft no more the fwift wingd Time in vaine 
And while my teares can intertaine thy feaft, 
Repenting heart thou art a pleafing Ghueft. 

Now fetlet heart fecure and free from feare. 
Though all the earth fhould fmke in feas of Loue, 
Fleet in the Arke, fit ftill in Reafons chare, 
And to the wcurld giue verdits from aboue, 
The life of Wifedome in Experience lies: 
Then let thine owne misfortuns mak thee wife. 

Fammiospoft hoc difce cauere doles. 

FINIS. 
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To the Author. 



T One now refolu'd to work fo tare a wondo*! 

As to make Rocks bereauers, Stones a Streame, 
Straight to a Craig of Caledau hee came: 
Whofe yet vndaunted prid hee gan to ponder. 
Haue I (faid hee) the Earth's deepe Center vnder. 
Made Phlegtton his floods to feare my flame? 
Did I the mightie Trident bearer tam^ 
And threatned too, the thrower of the thunder? 
And (hall one onely Craig withftand my dart, 
With that his Arrow to his eare be drew, 
whieh through the yeelding air loud whiftUng flew 
And tumd his hardnes to a humane Hart: 
Fromtn^whofewimnd^witnesywNynipKsbutnanus 
Great Floods giijh outoffweet Castalianjlreames. 

I. M. 
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Cragio fuo. 



TNgenij Ji verna feges primoribus annis^ 
in tarn laudandunt hixuriauit opus: 

Quos frtictiis fperare iubes cum forttibus annis^ 
ludicij accedit lifnafeuera tut, 

Robertus Aytonus. 



De Alexandro Rupoeo populari, 
famUiari et atnicofuo quifupra 
plebetn vulgus etpopulum, 

'T^Hreicij qui/quis credit viodulantine vatis 
faxa, feraSf fccpulos refsilijjfe locis: 

Orphea crediderit rediuiuum carmine Rupis 
Arctoae tumulo refsUijfse fuo. 



Arthurus Gordonus. 
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WITH LICENCE. 



TO 

THE MOST HO- 

NORABLE MY SINGV- 
LAR GOOD LORD AND PATRON 

G.E. OF DVNBAR, LORD AND 

GOVERNOVR OF BERWICK, HEIGH 

Thefaurer of Scotland^ great Maifter of the Mi- 
nerals ihere, Lieutenent of the middle Shyres 
of Great Britane, one of his Majefties ho- 
norable privie Counfell, and Knight 
of the mofl noble order of the Garter. 

HEN Philip OF 
Macedon xame to conquere Co- 
rinth, the carefull Corinthians 
did fortifie their ruined walks, 
\fome caried JloneSj fome trees ^ 
^fome fynte,/ofne clenged and dref- 
fed their armoury fome taught & trained the neoterick 
fogers; no man was found idle to with/land the cpm- 
mon enemie faue Diogenes, he vn-able for any fer- 

vice 




vice in the republicky did roll himfelfe in his Tub vp 
and downe the Jlreets. One of his familiars afked 
what he did: A I the Corinthians (anfwered Dioge- 
nes) are buffiey and I mufi be doing fomething: Each 
man (my honorable good Lord) at this great Court of 
Parliament is bujjie, and lefi I alone like Diogenes 
be noted as idle, I will roll my felfe in thcfe foolifh 
rymes vp and downe the flreetes; thai it may be f aid 
I am doing fomething: the goodes and children of the 
bond-man belong to the mqfler: Thefe pafjtons are 
my goodes, or rattier my children Minerva-Zr'/'^ borne 
from their fathers brane, without a mother, and fo 
due to your L. Take then your owtte (dear Lord) 
from this hand, who according to the antient cuflome 
hath bored his eare with a boidkene, to fhew that he 
fhall flill remaine your Honors mofl faithfully de- 
voted and voluntarie flaue. 

Al. Craig. 





TO THE READER. 

EXcufe me (good Reader) for the methodleffe 
r placing of thefe Paflions: They are my chil- 
dren, you haue them as they were borne : And 
fo the Primo-genit muft haue the prioritie at the 
Preffe. Amongft fo many children fome muft 
mif-thriue and proue naght: Cheriftie (I pray 
thee) the good, and leaue the faultie to be refor- 
med by their father. 

Fair-wel. 





TO HIS MOST EX- 

CELLENT MAIESTIE 

THE HVMBLE PETITION OF 

his Heighnes Orator Al. Craig 

at Chri/bnas in VVhitehalL 

APelles fome-time came 
To Ptolonueus feaft, 
And had well nye retum'd againe 

Inglorius and difgrac't 
For PtolonuBus afk'd, 

Who cald him to that place, 
Then with a coale vpon the wall, 

He painted Planus face. 
The King knew Planus well. 

And did at once proteft 
That hee fliould faft, and hee would feaft 

Appelles with the beft. 
So am I come Great King, 

Vnto thy Chriftmas chere. 
And Povertie againft my will, 

Invit's me to be heere. 
You are a greater King 

Then Lagus fonoe, altho 

With 



With ^gipt, Afric, he vfurpt, 

And was th' Arabians fo. 
Let Povertie I pray, 

Receaue his due difgrace : 
And let thy Poet at this feaft 

Supplie the Painters place. 
But Lacon fome-time faid 

Vnto a begging flaue, 
Giue what I will it is thy craft 

To beg, and ever craue. 
Be not affrai'd for that, 

(Thogh for this time J cry) 
Jf fuccurd once, nor feeke againe 

J rather fterue and dye. 



COMPLAINT TO HIS 

M aj e stie. 

T Oue^ Want, and Cares, all contrare me confpyre, 
-■--^Firft, fecond, laft, for me too many bee: 
Want breakes my heart, and drown's my high defyre, 
And makes my Mufe fo lowe a courfe to flee. 
But were J rich, the cruell fair wold rew, 
Then fould J fing and bid my Cares adew. 

O happie Artifl, and Mechanick flaue, 
Thou mai'ft a price vpon thy paines impofe : 
My wair is fuch, I know not what to craue, 
And fo but looke both Loue and Lynes I lofe : 

Strange thing betwix my Soveraigne and my fant, 
I waift my wits, and rape but woes and want. 

Yet 



Yet might thefe two reward me if they wold, 
And purge me both from povertie and paine : 
She with good wil, my royall Syre with gold, 
And fo preferue, and faue their flaue vn-flane. 
With modeft lookes, and filent fighs J feme. 
The fhameles begger thriu's, and yet I fterue. 



TO John LORD Ramsay 

Vicunt of Hadingtofty the Author be- 
moneth his hard Fortunes in England. 

A Las, why fould Calijthenes remaine 

-*• ^ Where Agis both and Cleo beare the fway, 

Thefe Sicophants and Parafites profaine, 

Draw Macedoes magnific minde aftray : 

]{ Arijlip in Court make any ftay, 

Some Tyran ftraight (hall fpit into his face, 

Thus feeling ill, and fearing worfe each day, 

A miriad of mif-fortunes I embrace. 

How careful! is Entimeon poore thy cafe 

At home, abrod, fmce Fortun is thy foe ; 

But ere thou tume to Griece with more difgrace, 

Jn Perfia die, and there intomb thy woe: 

To him that Hues, and muft die Fortunes flaue, 
Jf nothing elfe, good Perfians grant a graue. 

AD 



AD EVNDEM DE EODEM. 

TJEyond^the Mountains of the froftie North, 
-'-'l fome-time feru'd a Caledonian Dame: 
The firft of all for Vertue, wit^ and worthy 
That ever yet adom'd the rols of fame: 
She fed my heart on fanfies fweeteft flame, 
Yet haue I left both heart and her behind, 
And to this land fpoild of my heart I came 
To follow Fortune, which J can not find: 
Strange is the ftate wherein I ftand, J fee 
Twix Fortune heere, and my affeftions there: 
I fled from thefe, this flees againe from mee. 
Here Povertie^ and yonder fprings Difparc, 

Blind Cupid thus, blind Fortune are againe mee. 
My Loue at home, my Luck abrod difdaine mee. 



NEW YEARE GIFT TO 

his Majeftie. 

npO Crefus rich (hall Codrus gifts propyne, 
-■• To Maro wife muft Mevius ryms prefcnt: 

O pearles Prince, O Poet moft divyne, 

My Mufe is dead, my moyen all is fpent: 

Wife Maro writ, weake Mevius wonder ay. 
Rich Crefus giue, poore Codrus b^ and pray. 

B TO 



TO HIS MAJESTIE IN NAME 

of his Noble Master. 

*' I ^He faithful! heart is ever fraught with feare, 
■■- And jeloufie is ftill conjoind with loue: 

How can J then (dread Li^e) be frie from care, 

Since from thy fight J fee J muft remoue: 

And thou my Pltofphor^ yea my PJtoebtis bright, 
Whofe prefence day, whofe abfence breeds my night 

Yet feare J not for that within thy minde, 
That ouglie ghaift vnkindnes can haue place: 
But caufe J know, fome claw-backs are inclinde 
With all their force my Fortunes to difgrace : 
Be thou the poynt, and J the circling line, 
Mine be the pangs, and all the pleafurs thine. 

J*le kyth a content Palinure to thee, 
A truftie fleirf-man both in ftorme and calme; 
That in my works the wondring world fhall fee 
The trueft hand, that ever held a helme: 

Thogh (I confeflfe) I am not (kild like him. 

Yet let me fink, fo fweet yEncas fwim. 

Thus will J goe, becaufe thou do'ft command. 

Even for thy fake from out thy fight fome fpace : 

And after kifling of thy facred hand, 

J pray the Gods prot^e thy ftate in peace: 
And when J ceafe for to be true to thee, 
Curft be my life, and wretched may J dye. 

TO 
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TO MY LORD SARVSBVRIE. 

npWo potent Kings over Sidles two Empyre, 
-■• That famous He where Siraaifa flood: 
Where gainft the heavens Encelad voms his fyre. 
King Philip bruks with much Iberian blood: 

But wife King lames (O bled and happie cafe) 
Commands a Cecill of more price in peace. 



TO MY LORD HAY, AT HIS LE- 

gation to France. 

Since thou mud fail to fee the Celtick (hore, 
From titular to him that keeps the Crown: 
Which with thy Name thy Nation (hall decore, 
And fett more quils to further thy renown: 

My wifhes both, and prayers (hall attend thee. 
At home, abroad, the living Lord defend thee. 

TO MY LORD ADMIRALL AT 

his mariage with Ladie Mai^ret Stewart. 

Ti^i4rj, Hercules, and lufiter we iinde, 

-^^-■•With Veni$5, Lyda, Leda were in loue. 

And for obedience to the Archer blind. 

The Sw&rd, the Club, and Scepter they remoue: 
And Neptuns deput leau's the fomie ftrand, 
To pearfe a Margarit fet from Murray land. 

62 A 



II 



A Counfell to Courteours. 

* I ^He bibuU Spoynge in tepid water fet, 
•*- Drinks till it fill each fmall and greedie pore: 
But if the Barber in his hand it get, 
He wrings all out, which it hath drunk a fore: 

You that in Court with Kings and Princes flay, 
Mark well in minde the watcr-fpoynge I pray. 

For if you ftand on top of Fortunes wheele, 
Beware left with the bibuU fpoynge you fwal. 
Drink not too much as gluttons, govern well, 
Clim not too hie, incafe you catch a fall: 

The King makes vp, the King againe makes downe. 
Both wealth and wrack awaits vpon a Crowne. 



To my Lady Hartfurde at his Majefties 
firjlprogres to Totnem. 

Tlure the wyld fame /nulled asfweet as perfume, naturafy. 

npHe tempeft beat and falling Fame (fair Dame) 
-■• Receaves new life, new ftrength, new fmell wee fee: 
And for thy fake thy Soveraigne weares the fame 
Heigh on his head to feme and honour thee: 

Thefe are the frutes thy bewtie braue brings forth, 
Thy leaft propynes are valued of moft worth. 



TO 
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TO HIS DEAR FRIEND M'. Al. 

Dickson M'. of the Art of Memorie who 
dyed at winck^ler in England. 

EPITAPH. 

npHat Thracian forme at birth of friends to weepe^ 
-■• And to be glad when as againe they dye: 
My figh-fwolne heart can not content to keepe, 
Since J deare friend muft figh, and mume for thee. 
Now haue I lofd my fecond felfe I fee, 
To whom fhall J (fmce thou art dead) bemone: 
Moft rich of all (the Scythians fay) is hee 
That hath true friends, now I, alas, have none: 
No other death of ould the Hircans choofd, 
But to be kild by thefe fame dogs they fed : 
Difpleafure fo to be ingratlie vfd. 
Hath broght braue Dick/on to his cognat bed. 
Thou taught the Art of Memorie to thofe 
That feemd thy friends, yet prou'd in end thy foes. 



TO HIS VNKINDE FRIEND. 

/^F all the wounds whereof that Roman great, 
^^ Braue lulius Cafar in the fenat died : 
The wounds from Brutus (burreau moll ingrate) 
Did grieue him moft, on Brutus ftill he cri'd : 
So were my life to take laft leaue of mee. 
Still wold I cry {vnkinde, vnkinde) on thee. 



TO 
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TO HIS CVSNING FRIEND. 

ATkmian Chares promif d much to many, 
Mofl prodigall of fmooth perfwading words: 
And yet perform'd no thing at all to any, 
Such are the frutes falfe eloquence afibrds: 
Like Lams leane of flefli he had no flore, 
But multitude of fethers fair, no more. 

Since Chares thus concludes to play the knaue, 

And flill perfifts proud, impius, falfe, profane: 

Shall he begyle, and gull me like the laue, 

Yes, faith, once more to exercife his vane: 

Yet fmce experience Chares maks me wife^ 
I fhrew my heart, and thou b^fyle me thrife. 

TO COVETOVS COVRTIERS. 

AGreedie Moufe did by a priyat way 
Steale to the pantrie of a wealthie man: 
Where many diihes were, and wold affay 
Each difli of all: but at the lad began 

To teaft an Oifter, when her guts were filled, 
The Oifter clofd, and thus the Moufe was killed 

Thou that haft crept in credit but by ftealth. 
And teafts each difli, flb to the greedie Moufe: 
Who builds and maks of others wrack thy wealth. 
And foulles man will not overfee a foufe: 

Thc^h Prince behold, and privat men muft thol th^. 
Some fharp-fheld oifter fome-time fall control! 4^. 

TO 



TO VIRTEOVS AND NOBLE 

Cynthia. 

PAne wold J render thanks for thy good-will: 
*'- But thanks are words, and words compenfe no deeds, 
And thus mufl J remain thy debter flill, 
For which my heart within my bofome bleeds: 
But if it chance that in thy debt I die, 
My froward Fortune hath the fault, not I. 



TO HIS DEAR FRIEND, AND 

fellow Jltident M'. Robert AEton, 

Sing fwift hoord jEthon to thy matchles felfe. 
And be not filent in this [desUant fpring: 
I am thy Echo, and thy Aerie elf. 
The latter ftrains of thy fweet tunes I'll fing: 
Ah, Ihall thy Mufe no further frutes forth-bring, 
But Bafia bare, and wilt thou write no more 
To higher notes, J pray thee tune thy firing : 
Be ftill admir'd as thou haft bene of yore, 
Write jEtkon writ, let not thy vain decay, 
Leaft we become Cymerians dark, or worfe. 
li^thon faill, the Sun his courfe muft ftay. 
For, Phoshus Chariot laks the cheefeft horfe: 

Thogh Fortun frown, ah, why fliould vertue die. 
Sing JEtkon fing, and J (hall Echo thee. 



AE- 



AETHON 

Cragio Svo. 

"pAne wold I fing, if fongs my thoghts culd eafe, 

•■■ Or calme the temped of my troubled mynde: 

Fane wold J force my filent Mufe to pleafe, 

The gallant humor of thy wanton vane: 

But O a mifer mancipat to paine, 

Sould flaue to forrow, wedded to mifchief. 

By mirth of fongs, perhaps more greefe might gane, 

Jn vane of them J (hould expect releif : 

Then facred Craig if thou wold eafe my greef, 

Jnvite me not to wantonize with thee: 

But tune thy notes vnto my mourning cleif, 

And when J weepe, weepe thou to Echo mee. 

Perhaps the teares that from a Craig Ihall floe. 
May proue a Soveraigne balme to cure my woe. 

AGAINST THE SELLERS 

0/ Tobacco. 

npHou that haft made of felling fmoak a trade, 
-■• And Jew and Gentill but remorfe do'ft gull, 
And by thefe bafe Nicotian bleads are glade 
To fpoill, mar, blek, the ftomach, brane, and (kull: 
As thou deferu'ft Turinus-^jik^ J doome thee^ 
By felling fmoak thou liVft, let fmoak confiune thee. 



TO 
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TO HIS LORD AND M'. Georgr 

Earle of Dunbar. 

T3 Raue Akibiad curious once to know 
-^ Jf all were frinds, that fo appeard to bee, 
To^each of all in fecret he did fliow, 
The purtrate of a new-flane-man, faid hee: 

This is a friend whom J haue kild, J pray 

Jn quiet forme come caiy him away. 

Yet none of all that Crew wold giue confent, 

Nor help to put the painted tree a part: 

Saue Kallias kinde, who only was content, 

Hap what might hap, to help with hand and hart : 
Such is my luck (mod loving Lord) I fee, 
J haue not found a Kallias kinde, but thee. 

Thou art the great Macenas of my Mufe, 
My patron, Lord, my Mafler, and my All: 
Whom (whil J liue) but change in me I diufe, 
To loue, to feme, and to attend as thrall: 

Thogh time and abfence breed fufpect, what than? 

J am in fpight of Fortuns nofe thy man: 

TO LA DIE ANNA HAY COVNTES OF 
Winton, one of the Ladies of her Majefties mofl 
royall bed chalmer^ at her return from England. 

AH, whither now fweet Ladie wilt thou go? 
From Court to Cuntrie, what new change is thb? 
And wilt thou needfl (fweet Sant) be gone? and fo 
Bereaue fouth-Britan of fo rare a blis. 

Yes thou muft go, J fee there is no ftay. 
And take ten thoufand Thoufand hearts away. 

C Take 
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Take then my heart, my better part with thee» 

My wifhes, vow's, my prayers, all thefe all : 

For J am thine devoted till J die, 

And ftill ftiall beare the bloodie yock as thrall: 
And when my head Ihall tume to hoarie gray. 
The world ftiall fee that I flial! ferue An Hay, 



A DISSWASION TO HIS 

ffiefidfrtmt his intended mariage. 

FAir famous He where Zcroaftres raign'd, 
Where Bactrum once the ftatelie cittie flood: 
Which (when th'ould name Ariaspe) was difdain'd, 
Was Bactria cal'd from fertill Bactrus flood; 
Where fome-time Ceter, Arams fonne began, 
Of thoufand citties the foundation furc 
In thee the wyues abufe the maried man. 
And both with flane and ftranger play the whoore, 
The Dame widi Diftaff beats her yeelding Loid, 
And for her pryde but punilfament skaips five: 
And poore Acteoft dare not fpeak one word. 
From Bactrian W3mes the Lord deliver thee: 
Nor leftd a life infamous, heart-brock, thrall, 
Far better were to wed no wife at all 
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A DESCRIPTION OF A PAR- 
dond,yei still vnrepmttn^r prodUar Hexirtus. 

TTITHen ialfe and proud Pkxirtus did coatee, 
^ ^ His King and Lord Leanat to dethzone: 
He found the fates were foes to his deflr^ 
At laft when all his baftard-hopes were fooe, 
A halter fair about his hals he tyes^ 
And on the Prince for pardon ilili he ciyes. 

The Clement King Leonat was contented 
To pardon all his faults and fouU offences: 
And yet we read die RebeH no|^t rqpented, 
Saue that he could not praflize his pretenfes: 

It's pittie then the Prinoe can not perceatie, 

Plexirtus was, and will be ftill a knane. 

EPITAPH OF lOHN FIRST MAR- 
§tits of HamtmUon. 

T3 Left was thy life, and bleffed didft thou die, 
-'-'Thy Oyle was burning, and thy Lamp gaue light. 
When lifes prowd foe^ pale death did fummond thee 
To render earth her due, and heavens their right : 

Thogh death did then thy finile and bodie £evet; 

Once thou (halt be conjoind, and Itue for ever. 

Aliud. 

\J^Ere rejls vntkm this Tomb of truth tK vtwmHdud smk 
^ -^ The father, & the faithful fried, of Church & comon wel: 
Inftomte and calme inclind to doe his Kings command. 
Of peace the parent, child of Mars, cheefglorie of the land. 

C 2 Fortuna 
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FORTVNA SAEVO LAETA NEGO- 
Ho: tranfmutat incertos honares. 

STrange are the changes of this changing age, 
The cloun turns knight, the knight ag^in turns cloun: 
Now is he Lord, who, was of late a page, 
And he that threatned all, is now thrown doun: 
Thrife happie he, whofe heart can be content, 
To feme his God in peace with fober rent 



To his afflUled friend. 

TN wether fair, and in a temperat fpring, 
-"•The waikeft bird with warbling fongs will foare. 
But in a ftorme, or winters rage to fing 
With mirrie'notes, deferues a praife much more: 
Thy fpring is gone, thy winter growes, O than 
Sing fweetlie now, and fliew thy felfe a man. 



To his fortunate friend. 

npHe Fox and Kat^ were walking by the way, 
-■• (As ^fop fains) and lo for all his wits 

The Fox became to hungrie hounds a pray, 

Whilft in a trie the Kat fecurlie fits. 
Since Faxes falfe (dear friend) muft fall, and die. 
Climb with the Kat, and make the truth thy trie 

Vivitur 
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Vivitur parvo 6me. 

TJE that can walk on ground that's fair and plane, 
-■• -^ Shall feldome fall, or if he chance to fall. 
He meafures but his lenth, he'ill rife agane, 
And haue no harme, nor any hurt at all: 

But he mud fall of force that climbs too hie, 
And if he fall, it's ten to one he'ill die. 

Heigh hoifed failes giue vantage to the ftorme, 
And if thy ftate be ftately, large, and fair, 
The farer mark for mifchief to deforme, 
With fpightfuU fport proud Fortun play's her there: 
Fair marks are hit with (hots and (hafts mifchivous, 
Which make the wounds more deep & much more 

grievous. 
Contented Codrtis with his Cuntrie Dame, 
Suppofe his Farme were fet on fire he fear's not, 
His wife and he will warme them with the flame, 
Come what can come, his compts are caft, he cares not: 
Jf want and wealth were alwaies at my will, 
Away with wealth, let me be Codrus still. 



A Prayer for his imprifoned friend. 

THe famous Perfians had a forme, we reed. 
That if a Noble were condemd to dee, 
They fpar'd himfelfe, and hang'd his cloaths with fpeed, 
Poore prifoner, God grant the like to thee : 
Vcalegon his houfe is fet on fire, 
A neighbor kinde wold quench left it bume nyer. 

When Pollio proud did to his feaft requyre 
Augujlus Cafar, at a folemne time : 

He 
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He needs wold kill a feruing flaue in yre, 
For breaking of a banquet glafle^ fmall crime: 

But C(Bfar faid, poore flaue, thou (halt not dee, 
Th'oflfcnce is naght, feare is eneugh for thee. 



To Idea for his loftg ad/etue. 

A Ttilius ruler of the Roman hofl; 
-^^Beg'd leaue his wife and children deare» to fee 
His poore effairs he did perfcmae with poft, 
And made retume with all the haft might bee, 
He was for this no run-away, but rather 
A loving hulband, and a faithfull father. 

I haue like him (wife Dame) at home a wife, 
With whom in peace the poafting hours I fpend, 
Yet will J loue thee, whill J haue a life. 
And till J die my loue fliall never end: 

My poore Adoes withdraw me oft from Ace, 
Yet where thou art, my heart Ihall ever bee. 



To eloquent Erantina. 

^^Lcofftbroius a Heathen man did heare 
^^Wifc Plato^ with fuch reverence and refpeck: 
As for the loue he to his leflbns beare^ 
He went abrod (kinde man) and brok his neck: 
Thy charming words inchant me fo that J 
Doe nothing now, but moume, figh, weq>, and die. 

TO 



To his abfent and loving Lesbia. 

IpVEare heart, dear heart, dear, dear, dear heart againe, 
-■^More dear then writ can Ihcw, or waxe can feale: 
O! if thou knew the care; the woe, the paine 
I felt fince last I tooke from thee fair-well: 

The night in black chimerick thoghts I fpend^ 
Ere PhUgoH rife, I wilh the day to end 

The dark is lothfome, and the day femes long, 
Becaufe, alas, J am not where thou art: 
This is not mine, but frowning Fortunes wrong, 
Yet hope (deare heart) vp-holds my dyii^ heart: 
Look then for me, before few dayes take end. 
Till when my thoghts to thine, I doe commend. 



To abfent Idea. 

TTTIth puiffant powV when princely Ponipey went, 
^ ^ And made him for Pharfalic battell bowne : 
With heavie hearts his fogeors did lament. 
And oft look*d back to Rome their natiue towne: 

Each in him felfe a civil combat felt. 

To leaue the place wher friends, wiues, childre dwelt. 

I may for this be deem'd a Roman borne, 
I am fo full of kindneflfe and of loue. 
In deeped fort (deare heart) I dare be fwome. 
My minde from thee no diflance may remoue : 
And for thy fake (beare witneffe naked God) 
I loue thy Bawns wherein thou mak'ft abod. 

TO 
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To Idea at her bawnes. 

AH, whither now (fweet Sant) art thou retired? 
Souls-ravifer, alas, where art thou gone? 
Thy bewtie now can be no more admired, 
Since thou delightft to lurke and Hue alone: 

Now Hcrmi^Aike thou hantft, the more the pittie, 
And for the Farme forbear's the famous Cittie. 

Look to thy felfe, thou dwel'd too neere the fea, 
Neptun no doubt will from thofe rocks bereaue thee: 
And with his wife divorfe for loue of thee : 
Yet am I glade, none but a God muft haue thee: 
When winds and waves, and all are at thy will, 
Proue not vnkinde, J pray thee loue me ftilL 

TO HIS BANISHED FRIEND 

TWo wofuU weeds, the mother Church muft weare. 
One Crimfon rid, the other mourning black: 
The black betokneth forrow, pane, and care. 
The rid bods death, fearce perfecution, wrack: 
It maters not what rags (he beare abrod, 
Once (he'll be cloth'd in robs of white with God. 



To his Jingular good Lord and Mqfter. 

T Ong mai'ft thou Hue an argument of praife, 

•■-^A lordHe fubject to my loving pen. 

That on thy worth the wondring world may gaife, 

A magiftrat admired amongft all men. 

Yea, more and more heavens grant thee from aboue, 
The Makers mercie, and the Mafters loue. 

Befie 



Auream quifquis mediacritatem. 

TT merits praife to manage litle well, 

-^A cunning coachman turns in litle roume: 

In poore eflate a rich content I feell^ 

And fmyle to fee a wretches wealth confume: 
J'ill ftudie then to fteward what J haue, 
And not be curious more and more to craue. 

His regrate far the lofe of time at Court. 

C\ How^Time flips, and flelie flids away, 

^^God is forgot, and woe is me therefore: 

J wafte the night, and weare away the day, 

I fleepe, dres, feed, talke, fport, and doe no more: 
Far better were with care to haue redemed. 
Nor fell for noght the thing I moft eftemed. 

To his afpyring friend. 

O Ince charge and honor march together ftill 

*^For charge but honour were a toyle too great : 

And honor but a charge were eafe at will, 

To want them both is not the word eftate: 

I loath thofe loads which lightnefle firft pretend. 
But break the neck before the journeys end. 

Nulla dies fine linea. 

THe (landing poole will quicklie ftink and rott, 
The currant ftreame is cleanlie both and cleare: 
The idle man is Sathans prey, God wott, 
A verteous minde the Devill darr not draw neare. 
My fantafies can profit few, and yet 
It hurteth none, but doth me good to writ. 

D The 



*5 



The praife of Glad^pcvirtie. 

npHree forts of men vnto the market go, 
•*• One buyes, one felles, an other doth behold. 
Great greef and care is in the former two, 
Th'expectant waiks fecure and vncontrold. 

He liu's (poore man) contented with his lot, 

Vfing the world as if he vfd it not. 

His vnambittous minde. 

TpHree things there be for which J'ill not contend, 
-*• The way^ the weUl^ and Tables higheft feat: 
What foole is he will frown, or yet offend 
For any place, fo hee can reach his meat 
But in good faith, the idleil flrife of all, 
Js in my judgement for the way, or wall. 

To his friend who feemd forie when he left Court. 

T Scome to liue at Court, becaufe J fpy 
-^The wicked heaps vp wealth, the foole hath grace: 
The wife man weeps, and in difgrace muft die, 
And vanitie muft march in vertues place: 
Far better were on fliore fecure t' abide. 
Nor faill in vane againft both wind and tide. 

Again/i Pryde. 

TH' ambitious man no greater foe can haue, 
Then is himfelfe, for whilft he ftiU afpires, 
He grinds his heart for greef vnto the graue. 
With foolifh hopes, with fear's, and fond defires: 
God grant my pryde may grow to this degree, 
Jn earth his child, in heaven his Sant to bee. 

Da To 
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To vnfortunat and pure ^milian ai CourL 

IT^Milian begs with heart half-brok for forrow» 
-^-'Yet finds not frute at all, but long delay: 
As leaue me now, or come againe to morrow, 
My lafure femes not yet, I pray thee ftay: 
None pitties thee jEmilian, do not griue, 
They get no thing, that haue no thing to giue. 



That he neither hues to be too glad nor too fad. 

TOyes come like oxen heavie peafd and flo, 
-^But tak their leaue like horfes running poft : 
Greifs come at poft, on foot againe they go, 
And leaue fad difcontentment with their hoft : 
Both Toys and Griefs as paffingers J*il vfe. 
They (hall not be my ghaifts, if J can chufe. 

His contents at^ his Tugun 

TlCTHen lofe of Tyme at Court was all my gane, 
'^ ^ To take my leaue, J thoght it was my beft : 
And in fome privat manfion to remaine. 
Where J might frie from Envyes rs^e take reft: 
Now bleft be God, no Portar bars my doore 
By day, by night none keeps me but my kurre. 

Again/l ignorance and ill example. 

TpHe law of God is Lanteme full of light, 
^ And good example beares this Lantern ftill: 

Which Ihews the way to walk, and march vpright, 

To doe all good, and to decline from ill : 

Without this light who walks, he can not fee, 
And fuch (will God) fhall be no gyde to thee. 



The 
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To Mi/Ires Hartfide at Orhiay her natall/oyU. 

T>Rofcribed Orcas thogh J hate thy forms, 
-^ J muft commend and praife thy courage ftill, 
I faw thee proue both wife and (lout in ftorms, 
And thou art barren fore againft my will: 

For had thou fonnes of thy Amason (lamp, 
They might be Captains of the Emperors camp. 

Perfwaji(nis of certainties are vnneceffarie. 

'^rO greater fools then Philodoxes fond, 

-■•^ And fuch as loue opinions of their own: 

Thy wit (wife Plato) when I think vpon'd, 

Made men to doubt on things that were well known: 

Thefe Why^ How, What, mad queftions of thy fchools, 
Wold make the wife men of our age feeme fools. 

Again/l drunkards and lichers. 

TN finfull Sodome to liue cleane and poore, 

-'■Jn Afia chad amid allurements fuch: 

To hate in Rome the bordell and the whoore, 

And to be ftill abftemius with a Dutch: 

Do'th merit praife, yet this much with correction, 
J find but few can haunt them but infection. 

To his Lord and Mqfter G. E. Dunbar. 

A Las, that Time Ihould be a foe to fame. 
To clip the wings of true report in rg^e: 
Alas, that th'earth (hould march a noble name: 
Like to a bird that's compaft with a kage: 

Fame clip'd with time, & hemb'd with earth's embrace 
By Poets yet out-ftrips both time and place. 

Thy 



28 



Thy fame (dear Lord) is frie from all difgrace, 

(Still be It fo till fire diffolue this frame) 

Till when about the worlds broad fpatious face, 

My ryms (hall run t'lmmortalize thy Name: 

FoiU to thy fame no time, no place (hall giue, 
So long as Craig, or yet his lines can Hue. 

Again/i ingratitude. 

FIrft let me die before I proue ingrate, 
No, let the earth devore me ere J die: 
Before I liue in fuch a wretched (late, 
To haue no hand but one, no tongue to cry: 

VnthankfuU mouths are graues, then if J take, 
I will at leaft giue praife and prayers back. 

To his Lord and Mafter to be ware of envy. 

T^Eepe danger lyes (deare Lord) in fmootheft looks, 
-■-^Envy is falfe, and waits thee at thy back: 
The poyfning bate is hung at golden hooks, 
They feme as friends that fane wold fee thy wrack. 
Envy awaits on vertue as her (laue, 
Yet (till delights in digging vertues graue. 

O pale Envy, the oulded childe of Pryd, 
The Dame of Murther, Treafons onely nurfe, 
Of glore the (lane, of fquint-ey'd fraud the bryd: 
The bleflfe of Hell, and Heavens cheefed curfe. 

God grant my Lord be harmeles from thy hate, 
Thy blood thy drink, thine owne heart be thy meat. 

To 



To John EARLE OF MONTROSE 
firjl Vice-Roy ^Scotland. 

EPITAPH. 

TF Rhadamanthus in th'Elifian field, 

-'■With jEocus and Minos Judges bee. 

And Gods over ghofts, they all of due mufl: yeeld, 

For Ketie, Truth, Juftice, place to thee: 

At lead Mantroes for Minos muft command, 
And beare his Scepter in the blefled land. 

Th€ Rapt of Proferpina. 

SHall Ceres daughter ftill remane at hell? 
Shall Pluto comb her curling loks of amber? 
Shall bewtie braue in loathfome bondage dwell? 
And be imprifon'd in a pitch-black chamber? 
Ah, fleuthfuU Ceres^ thou art much to blame, 
Thy negligence hath broght thy child to fhame. 

Proferpina hath bewtie both and wealth. 

A pleafant prey entifeth many a theif : 

Of bewtie rapt, of riches muft be ftealth, 

And from the hels we heare is no releif : 
Proferpina is Plutoes wife it's known. 
The devill is black, yet let him bruke his own. 

TO 



Agaiff/i Sycophants and Parqfits. 

Tj^ Alfe Sycophant that wrongs the virteous name, 
-"- Proud Parafit thou pojrfons him that hear's thee : 
And brings the abfent to difgrace and fhame, 
Who neither cares for forged lies, nor fear's thee : 
When Titan fhyns we fee the vermin fwarme, 
Thou dweFft at court becaufe thou know'ft it's warm. 

Falfe flattering foole, thou art but friendfhips Ape, 

Camelion-like thou changed every hew, 

Saue white alone: thou loath's an honed Ihape. 

As cheef companion of the curfed crew : 

Proud Trencher flee thy panfh once fild, thou'ill goe 
And proue to him that feeds thee beft a foe« 

The praife of humiliHe in his L. and M'. 

TT feems (me think) a thing of fmall effect, 
-'■When Fortun frowns for to be meek and lowlie: 
But he that can eies, heart, looks thoghts, deject, 
When Fortun fauns is happie both and holie : 
He looks like God, and hath his makers Ihow, 
Whofe pow'r is much, whofe fprit is meek and low. 

Of true friendfltip^ 

TN fliaddie night the glow-worme fhines like fire, 

-'■And yet no heat to froflie hand (he lends: 

In calme who fwear's he lou's thee, is a lier, 

He'ill fhrink in florme, and fo his friendfhip ends: 
Let Pythias then take Damon by the hand. 
Who for his friend in Fortuns flormes can fland. 

To 
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TO THE MOST HONORABLE 

and religious Lard G. Earle Mar/ckell, great 
Commiffionar ^Scodandy&r his Maje/lie. 

1) Raue Cincinnatus from his houfe was broght, 

-^To be Dictator in the towne of Rome: 

Thou in this fort, (Religious Lord) art foght, 

Thy Princes place and feat for to aflume: 

He in a month put Rome to reft and peace, 

And thou haft done much more in much leflfe fpace. 

Contempt of Death. 

TV/TEn feldome wilh to die, thogh nev'r fo old, 
-'^^-'-This day of death they doe adjome till morrow: 
And by them all this fond excufe was told, 
(The life isfweete) fuppofe they liue in forrow: 

Blind, lame, dumb, deaf, Tick, poore, and more we fee, 
Men dam'd wold liue, yet know they needs muft die. 

My wofuU heart muft weepe to fee fuch fools. 

As th' ould, poore, blind, leame, damd, difeaPd, deaf, dum : 

Broght vp and traind in Epicurus fchools. 

Can not beleeue there is a life to come. 

God faies, I haue a Crown of glore to giue thee, 
Then call^ kill^ Crown, for Lord I doe beleeue thee. 



FINIS. 
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ABERDENE, 
(felr Printed by Edward Raban,-g^ 

For David Melvill , 1623. 
CVM PRIVILEGIO. 
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TO THEM OST 

HOPEFVLL, VERTVOVS, 

AND NOBLE LORD, 

The Wyfe and Matchlefse 
MVSOPHILVS, 

GEORGE. 

EARLE OF ENYIE, 
LORD GORDON, AND 

BADYENOCHT, &c. 

H E fubtill Merchandes 

(moft Honourable and hope- 
full Lord) before the Doores and Win- 
dowes of their Shoppes, hang out, and 
expone their worft Wares , to fignifie, 
» that they haue better Stuffe of that fame 
yj forte in the Shoppe to fell: I haue com- 
mitted to the Prefle, vnder your Noble 
Protection and Patrocinie , thefe mine Ephemerid, and Mifcel- 
lanean RECREATIONS: Afluring your Honour, that 

A 2 I haue 




4 EPISTLE DEDICATORIE. 

I haue better ftufTe (which is yet vnfeene) to prefent you. Accept 
of them with your accuftomed courtefie : For if you deny, I will 
fend them defperatlie through the world (like thtLacedemonian'BdL' 
ftards) to feeke an Habitation to themfelues. Evades^ the Meffk- 
nian King, confulted at DelphoSy what event the Warres betwixt the 
Spartafu^xi<\ him fhould take : The anfwere was, If he facrifized a 
Virgine of his owne Kinred and Blood, the Meffmians (hould be vi- 
flors. AriftodemuSy neareil of the Blood Royall, having but one 
Daughter, would needs facrifize her to the end forefaid. A Citizen 
farre in loue with the Virgine, (to faue her life) alleadged fhee was 
with childe vnto him. Arijladefnus killeth his Daughter in anger : 
And though ihe was a true Virgine, yet becaufe he lacrificed her in 
wrath, the King Evaches was kild : A rijlodemusy his Succeflbur, was 
likewife kild, and the MeJJenians vtterlie over^throwne . I will not 
fwearewiththeParafitically£'^//iii«j,^/Ar^<?^PAtfnw : norwith 
the Barbarous Per/tans, PerMithram, which is, ByPJtosbus: nor with 
Nejlor, ByHerculeSy becaufe hee loved him beft : But affuredlic,(No- 
ble Lord) belieue the Affertion of an honefl Man, Thefe my RE- 
CREATIONS, the Libanotes and Oblations of my loue, are 
true Virgines, never received Impreffion till now, and in mod fin- 
cere loue and afie£Uon are facrifized to your Honour. Yea, ^sHer- 
cules at his death left his Bow and Arrowes to PhiloSletes^ as the bra- 
ved Archer ; So will I hencefoorth confecrate all my Songes and 
Poems to Thee : With this kinde Counfell, Salenty & Menfam^ ne 
/r^/^/Af,keep the bonds of Friendfliip with the meaneft that loveth 
and foUoweth Thee. And for me, fmce Thy Vcrtue hath won me, 
let Thy Vertue preferue mee ftill. 

Thine owne faythfull 

and fr edit devoted^ 

M' ALEXANDER CRAIG, 

OF ROSE CRAIG. 
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Ad 



dei 



eunaem. 



To Thee, deare Lord, amidft thefe drierie Tymes, 
My dying Mufe vp-reaxes her drowfie Head. 
To Thee fliee runs, with rude vntutered Rymes, 
And leaues the Bed where long fliee lay as dead. 

A Countrey Maydejhee is, and yet Thau knowes her: 
And in Thine Armes tofinde refuge Jhee throwes her. 

Bee Thou the franke MECOENAS to maintaine her 

Againft the force and furie of her Foes. 

If Thou defende, (hee cares not who difdaine her : 

For Ihee muft fport in fpyte of Fortunes Nofe. 

Democrits Childe Jhee is, and I dare faydy 
Smyle Thau on her, and Jhee Jhall make Thee glad. 




{PAG. 7. ) 




TO THE 

READERS. 




Pray thee Critik^ Scratch-pate^ 
and Find^fault, fufpende thy 

fevere cenfure of mee, Tecum kobi- 

ta^& noris qimmfit tibi cur ta fit- 

pellex. And thou that vp-braideft 
mee with a volie of Volumes, which thou haft read (though 
I confeffe to fmall vfe) remember this, Plurima qui fpondent^ mu 
nimum prajlajfe videmus. And thou who ( lyke CiNADON) 
canft not abyde a better Man in Sparta than thy felfe; I 
wifli thee (as Cinadon, and his Confederates were ) to 
bee ftripped naked , and whipped to death in the Market 
place. 

Confilio perit ipfefuo confultar iniquus. 



A 4 



But cour- 



{PAG. 8. ) 

But Courteous and Gentle Reader, to thee alone I come, 
and betake mee ; and with wyfe SENECA I fay, Apes debt- 
mus imiiari^ qua ui v^gantur^ 6^ ad md facUndum JUra idameoi car- 
puni^ dandi gukquid aHuierc^ dupommi^ ac per favos digenmi: Jta 
debemus quacunque ex drverfa IMem wtgrfs^mtis f^farare, wMus emm 
difiinlia cemuniur: Ddndt ad debiiam faasUafem iMgenii in umem fapa- 
rem varia iHa Ubamen/a cof^ndere ut eliamfi apparuerii^ imde fumphtm 
ejlf oHud tamem quam undefumptum eft^ apparmi. 

Reade then my RECREATIONS with Judgement, 
and judge with Loue : And fo fere-well. 

Heartilie Fare-well. 



M. ALEXANDER CRAIG. 




W-0' 
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THE 



M I S E R I E 

OF MAN. 




HE Lyfe of Man is full of Griefe and Sorrow: 
Firfl at our Birth we breathe, and next we mourae. 
As Day to Night, and Night fucceedes to Morrow, 
Woe foUowes Woe, to Earth till wee retume. 
EVRIPIDES did well and wyf die fay. 
Mans Lyfe and Care are Twins f and borne one day. 



The Shortnes of Lyfe. 

^^Ne fome-tyme asW DIOGENES, how long 
^^The woefuU lyfe of wretched Man might laft ? 
Hee to an Hill afcendes , with vigour ftrong, 
Lookes round about, and (Iraight defcendes als faft: 
And fo with filence gone this Anfwereplaine, 
The Lyfe of Man is Jhort, and full of paine. 

B G)ntempt 
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Contempt of Fortune. 

jY/r Ans weaker partes are thrall to Fortunes wrong; 

The princelie part and portion is our owne : 
And doeth alone to Vertue faire belong, 
And is (alace) with our confent over-throwne. 
Let Fortune frowne, or fawne\ forjhee is blinde: 
Her power is nought againjl a Vertuous n^nde. 
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POLEMOES REFORMATION. 

AZWHen drunke P o L E M o came to heare the fpeaches 
^ And Leffons wife of Anaxagoras, 

Of Temperance, and dyet good hee teaches, 

To polifli P O L E M : And it came to pas, 

The LeJIfon wyfe made him all Wine difdaine^ 
As whiljl hee liv'd^ hee was not drunke itgaine. 



'rry-yLr'rr^y^'rrirJ''Tr^y 



POMPEYS MERCIE. 

WHenTiGRANES, the great Armenian King; 
With all his power by P o M P E Y was defeate, 
His Royall Crowne and Realmes hee did refigne. 
And for his lyfe hee came in Pompeys debt: 

But VOMFEY /qyde,Keipe all, and ^ill enjoy them; 
I rather make great MONARCH S, than dejlroy them. 

NEROES 



lO 
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NEROES CHANGE. 

WHen NERO firft the ROMANES did command, 
A Man more meeke nor myld might no where bee : 
Hee wifli'd hee could not write, nor put his hand 
To figne their Bils, who were condem'd to die. 
This lofted not : O Lejfoft bad and evillf 
In Youth a Sain£l, in Age toproue a DevilL 



Difference betwixt a King^ 

and a Tyrant. 

rx »-Yfe ADRIAN was oft-tymes wont to fay, 
rlr Mercie with Men is deem'd a thing divine: 
But chiefelie Kings, who beare chiefe rule and fway, 
To Clemencie and Mercie Ihould incline. 

A King will fay ^ I may : and will not doe. 

A Tyrant fc^es^ I dare: and then goes too. 






The temperance of Epaminondas^ 

King of Thebes. 

A THEBANE kinde did fome-time beg and pray, 
-^^^EPAMINONDAS for his Royall Gueft: 
The King compeared, and kept the Feafting day: 
Yet liv'd on Bread, and fafted from the Feafl: 

Then/ayde, {good Friend) I came to thee indeede, 
As Man to eate, not as a Beaft tofeede. 

B 2 LIBERAL- 
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LIBERALITIE OF PHOCION. 

WHen PHILIPS great vnconquered Sonne had fende 
To PHOCION Gifts, and lewels of great worth ; 
Hee faw them all, and fent them back in ende: 
No Favoures, but Refufals, they brought foortlu 
Then /aid hee to the Legates^ Doe notgrieue: 
I will not take^ left I forget to giue. 

OF THEMISTOCLES. 

'^HEMISTOCLES was wife, and made a left: 

"*■ His Sonne did guide his wyfe: his Wyfe bore fway, 
And power ov'r him : hee was in A THENS beft. 
And then all GRIECE to A THENS did obey. 

Childe, Wyfe, Man, Citie, Countreyes great nUfguided, 
By weake Degrees, vndone, deftroy'd, divided. 

Nocumenta^ Documenta. 

^ISAMNES was a PERSIAN ludge, wee finde. 
Corrupt, and falfe, and did foule Brybes in-bring; 

His punifliment was of a cruell kinde; 

Hee was excoriate, by CAMBISES King: 
But OTHANES, his Sonne, efchew'dthatfinne. 
And learned a Leffonfrom his Fathers Skinne. 

Man is 



( PA G. 13. ) 

Man is in Honour, and from thence throwne downe: 
Is hee not then excoriate, SkinlefTe, bare / 
The Peafant poore, the Bafe, and Countrey Clowne, 
Lines more fecure, no Downe-fall doeth hee feare. 
Farre better not beene borne, than haue a Name 
Rolde in the blujhing Rubrickes of blacke Shame. 

To the ignorant ludge. 

WHUft IGNORAMVS on the Bench doth fit, 
The N and L hee can command at will: 
Which argues much, hee hath fmall ftore of wit; 
Of C and A hee hath no kynde of fkill : 

Yet fits a ludge, as blinde as Bat or Owle, 

Greede P HAL ERA TE, with Pride, muftpU^ theFoole. 

N. L. Non Liquet: C. Condemnare: 
A. Abfolvere^ vel Ampliare. 



To a difcredited Courteour. 

I^He Snayle did once the Eagle faire intreate, 
That hee would teach and leame her how to flie; 
Her Creeping low, her bafe obfcure eftate, 
Made her of Beafts the bafeft Beaft to bee. 
The Eagle /aid. To flie is not thy kinde\ 
Crawle on thy Wombe, andflriue not with the Winde. 

B 3 The Snayle 
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The Snayle at length prevailes with inftant prayer, 
( Wee conquer Heaven with lowde importune Cryes ) 
Betwixt his Clookes hee cleekes her through the Aire. 
Shee on a Rocke, falles, dyes. The Eagle wyfe 

Bids Snayles, Fare- WELL ; fat* kencefoorth he^llfor/weare them ; 

Theyjhould notflie, that hatu not wings to beare them. 

ALIVD. 

'' I "He Forreft Affe vndaunted did beholde 

A tamed Colt, fat, faire, and brauelie drefl, 
Did eate at eafe, fecure, and vncontrolde; 
Of Affes all hee helde him then the beft; 

But through the Fieldes (is hee by chance did range. 

Within Jhart /pace heefpyes afudden change. 

A loathfome Loade was laide vpon his Backe; 

A Cudgell ftiffe his Mafter had in Hand : 

And with each (lep hee ftrypes, and threates his wracke; 

Till time the Beaft could neyther ftirre, nor ftand: 

So hee whofeem'd the happiejl as of late. 

His Majler beates, and beares him at debate. 

By this example anie man may fee, 

As in a Mirrour, or a Looking-Glaffe, 

How braue fo er*e thofe Beafles appeare to bee, 

The greateft Courteour, is the greateft Affe: 

Foolesfudden rife, and headlongs fall from Glorie, 
Are Wyfe-mens Lejfons, and their laughing Storie. 

HERODIAS 
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HERODIAS AND SALOME. 

T OHN BAPTIST tolde drunke HEROD, hee defilde 

^ His Soule, who kept his Brother PHILIPS Wife; 

HERODIAS taught SALOME, her Childe, 

To daunce, and rob the Prophet of his lyfe: 

Thus twixt the Daughter, and the divelijh Dame, 
GODS fervant dies, to HERODS lajiing Jhame. 



But HERODS Houfe was fack't, and fwept away; 

A furc Example to the comming Ages; 

That fuch as hee, ihall come to fad decay, 

And reape of Luft, and Blood, the wofuU Ws^es: 
Far crying Jinnes, ere King and Countrey moume^ 
Let HAMAN hang, Ut BA VDS and HARLOTS bume. 





Tigellini Epitaphium^ Qui fero & 

inhonejlo exitu mortem 

Jibi confcivit 

JZJZ^o feem'd fo fure, as hee who late departed f 

^ ^ ( Proude TIGELLIN) in his, and each mans tyts\ 

Yet vnawares decourted, and decarted. 

To (hift a lurie his owne Burreau dies: 

For all his pryde, loe how it comes tofaffe\ 
Hee liv'd a Tiger, and hee died an Affe. 

B 4 TO 
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TO PHILOCOSMVS. 

" I "He Graffe-hopper hath wings, but cannot flie: 
The Wretch hath Wealth, no richer yet is hec. 
MI DA S defir'd APOLLO, that hee would 
Tume each thing ( which his hand did touch ) in Golde. 
Hee had his Wijh; the Mifers mynde wasferved\ 
Meate touched by him, turrid Golde: Thus MID A SJlarved 



ALIVD. 

|— j Ee's good enough, if hee haue Goods anew, 

^ -■• Thinks PHILOCOSMVS with himfelfc in vaine, 

By Violence or Fraude, and Trickes vntnie, 

( As Perjuries or Pupils ) hee makes gaine. 

With Coyne, which hee (for felling CHRIST) didwinne, 
Hee' II buy a Fielde, to burie Strangers in, 

PHILOCOSMVS EPITAPH. 

S|Tay Pilgryme, flay, if thou fo curious bee, 
As Pilgrymes are, what's heere incloPd to kno: 

Draw nearer then, and I fliall let thee fee ; 

Heere lyes a Thiefe, to Trueth and Vertue Foe; 
Beloved of none, believ'd of none ; who made 
His Golde his God, a Prey for DIS, lyes dead, 

TO 
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TO CHREMES. 

'T^He God of Wealth, PL VTVS and PL VTO ftroue, 
Whofe man fliould Godleffe-guttilh CHREMES bee. 

A Reference was made to mightie 10 VE ; 

Who pleafmg both, gaue thus-wayes his Decree, 

Whiljl CHREMES Hues, let him bee PL VTVS Man\ 
But when hee dies, let PL VTO take him than. 



Tranjlatio liberior. 



T Itigat, & multum Plutus YIuMIOI^ k fatigat, 

Cuifervus Crhemes dives inopfjue foret 
In^uejinu ezultat nequam, quod Tartara terris 

Mifceat, &fuperent Damona divitia: 
Indicia^ lovis caufam fubmittit uterque 

I lie {nocens nuUi) dividit Imperium. 
Pluti vivus erity moriens 'Pl.uTON A /equetur, 

Quique dolo ditat^poftea ditis erit 




Ad eundem. 

T^He Partridge ftores her Neft with Eggs all ftowne, 

Which fhee neVe layde : But when the Birds are hatched, 
The Mother true doth call away her owne : 
All from the Thievifti Step-dame are difpatched 
So Goods ill got, and heapt by Stealth together. 
And meanes vnjujl, fyke ION A S GowrdJhaU wither. 

C ALIVD 
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A LIV D. 

RAw Meates make Stomackes ficke, and ftill doe lye, 
Beftinking Breath, till they bee caft againe: 
So Goodes ill got, by Craft, or Blood, will crye; 
The Confcience ftill vnquiet muft remaine. 

Vnrighteoufnejfe may builde the Houfe\ but long 
ItJhaUnotftand, tUTtfinkefor Sinne and Wrong. 



-rw y ^ T'iH- y ^ Yt^ y -f^ y 



PANVRGVS. 

P A N u R G u s pryes in high and low Effidres; 
Hee talkes of Foraine, and our Civill State: 

But for his owne hee neyther countes nor cares; 

That hee refers to Fortune, and his Fate. 

His neighbours faultesyftraight in his Face k$dUfinde^ 
But in a Bag hee Jiangs his owne behinde. 




M A R G IT E S. 

jReadeof one Margites, yet I kno 

The Knaue is long fince dead : but fudi another. 
As lewde a Lowne I feeme to fee. And fo 
Margites Hues, or then Margites Brother: 
Falfe, fadious, fraudfuUy neyther ploweSj nord^s, 
Robs Poore, treads Weake, from Rich hee Agpr, emd^thigs. 

To a 
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To a rude and barbarous Boore, 

who wr(Higed the Author. 

WOme rude, vnruelic, barbrous Boores there bee, 
Chiefe Foes to P H ce B u s, and the M u s E s nine; 

Will counterfeite Aurantius prowde : for hee 

Wrong'd Sanazar, the Poet moft divine: 

Both Towne and Towre dejlrcyde^ in fear ce despight^ 
Faire Mergellina, Sanazars Delight, 

Th'ov'r-partied Poet winked at the Wrong, 

And his Revenge remitted to the LORD, 

The GOD of HOSTES. Then newes were fpread ere long, 

Aurantius prowde was vanquifht, kilde, and goard. 

Heavens, grantall/uchafuddenjhamefullende, 

That dare prefume a Poet to offende. 

And let their Bodies bee embrewed ftill. 
Till Earth drinke vp their Blood, And loathe their ftinke: 
At Stix let Charon grant them no good-will. 
Till hundreth yeares they byde about that Brinke. 

And when their Friends their Epitaph Jhall reade, 

Let it heape Shame vpon their Childrens head. 

The Authors Confolation. 

" I "Ake Courage, CRAIG, though Thou be wroi^d too farre, 

With Criminations of a curious Crew; 
Whofe murthering Mouthes, doe what they dow or dare, 
To compaffe thee with Scandales moft vntruc. 

With much a-doefirjl Pafsums are wth-Jlood ; 

But in this point, let Patience doe thee good, 

C 2 For fince 
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For fince their Mouth is but a Mint of Lyes, 
To forge falfe Coyne, whofe paflage will bee ftayde, 
When it encounters with confidering Eyes, 
And in the Ballance of pure Trueth furvayde. 
Locke to thy Wqyes, and let the Wicked lye\ 
Make Confcience good, amtinuaU Feajl to thee. 




Apobgiefor PoetSy againji 

C\p all thofe Trees which Vestaes Wombe brings foorth» 
^^^ How fertile, faire, and braue fo-cVe they bee; 
The famous Fig is helde of greateft worth, 
And beares the beft, and fweeteft Fruit, wee fee: 
And for this caufe there is on Earth no Tree, 
Except the Fig, that /capes from Thunder free. 

A Thunder ftrange is threatned now of new, 

Gainfl fuch as ftood in favour once a-day: 

Of Poets yet the number is but few, 

Whofe Songs are fweet, lyke Figs, and laft for aye: 

Whilfl barren Birkes, Oakes, Firre, are throwne at vnder. 
Let Poets bee, lyke Fig-trees, free from Thunder. 

Barbare Mufarum Phosbi^ue inimice, quid obflat, 

Quin Mufce hoflesfint, hofiis Apollo tibi? 
Infequitur vindi£la nefas, meapenna merenti. 

Sera licet dederit verbera, fceva dabit. 

Amicus 
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A micus magis necejfarius qimmAqtui 
& Ignis. 

WEU was it faide, A Friende that's kynde and true, 
More needful! is, than eyther Fire or Water: 
And there bee ftore of Stories olde, (of new 
But few, or none, alace) to prove the Matter. 

Damon tumes Demon, and Deceit hee loves \ 
And Pythias, Tytkon, pay/nin^ Serpent proves. 



TO MVSOPHILVS. 

T<£loved Friende, I kindlie doe commende 

Thefe lyfeleffe Litures to Thy louelie Lookes: 
For if a Poet may be trowde, they're penn'd 
By him who's Thine, but Shiftes, Deceites, or Crookes: 
WAo wijheth all thy Wijkes, but respell 
Of Friende or Foe, to take their full effeSl. 



And when thofe Wifhes full effefls haue found. 
And Thy faire Hopes, which fraught with Hazardes beene, 
With IfTues fweete, and true Contents are crown'd. 
And Thou on top of Fortunes Wheele art feene. 
Bee not fyke Her, vnconjiant, waverings blinde \ 
But to thy Friends {andhoneji Craig) beekinde. 



C 3 A Coun- 



ai 
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A Counfell to his married Friend. 



T F Thou with Falhiones of thy Wife oflende, 
^ Teach her with reafon, or, (to ende the ftryfe) 
Leame to diffemble what thou canft not mende; 
At fmall faults winke. if thou wouldft win thy W)rfe: 

Elfe of thine Houfe tfwu tnakft a Prifonflrong ; 

Thy reft vnreft, thy f elf e a common Song. 

To a libidinous Levi. 

T See fonde Luft, with moft vnlawfuU Heate, 

-*• Doth melt thy Flefh, and bume thy Bones away: 

Tis Ihame to fee a Sage, in fuch eftate, 

To preach the Trueth, and praftife quite aftray. 

With Tyme and Hunger Luft may bee with^Jtood: 

If not by thofe^ an Halter would doe good. 

To the Frontifpice of Abakuk Bifsets 

Booke^ Of the Olde Monu- 

ments of Scotland. 

T^Wixt Was, and Is, how various are the Ods! 
What one Man doth, another doth vndoe: 

One confecrates Religious Workes to Gods, 

Another leaues fad Wrackes, and Ruines now. 

Thy Booke dothjhewy that fuch, and fuch things were. 
But would to GOD that it could fay ^ Tluy are. 

When I 
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When I pererre the South, North, Eaft, and Weft, 
And marke (alace) each Monument amis; 
Then I conferre Tymes prefent with the paft; 
I reade what was, but cannot fee what is: 

Iprayfe thy Booke with wonder, but am forte, 

To reade olde Ruines in a recent Storie. 

TO THE COVRT OF PARLIAMENT 1621, 

In Favours of the Subfidie defired 

by His Majeftie. 

r*^Iue Caefar what is Caefars; CHRIST did fo; 

^"^ Yet had no Coyne, till from a Fifli hee found it, 

By Peters Angle : Who dare then fay No, 

To render Tribute, if the Prince demand it f 
Who difobeyes to pay a Tribute due. 
Is neyt/ier CHRISTIAN, nor a SubjeR true. 





i 



To the Caufidickes , who were made 
tributarie in the/aid Court. 

A Re wyfe Caufidickes brought to fuch a ftrait^ 

At this great Court, as they are forc'd to yeelde, 
And lofe the Freedome of their faire Eftate, 
And with their Tongues ( chiefe Weapons ) tyne the Fielde f 
Hence-foorth fare-well the force of A{les and Lawes: 
Who lofe their owm, fhall feldome pleade my Caufe. 

C 4 TO HIS 
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To His Majefties Queftors, for 

his Penfion. 

T-c Raue B R u T u s begg'd a Loafe, to faue his Lyfe ; 
"^ And from the Foes, which hee befieg'd, receiv'd it 
Kynde Enemies forgetting former Stryfe, 
Gaue Bread to hungrie Brutus, when hee crav'd it. 

I feare no Foe, and fo ft$spe£l no Wroiig; 

Butfeeke my Loaf e, for which I ferved long. 

A LI VD. 

T Am no fayned lEB VSITE, for I 

Haue travell'd farre, and haue true Caufe to crye: 
My Shooes are dowted, and my Cloathes are wome: 
My Bread is mowl'd, my Bottell toome and tome. 

If I goe Home worfe than I came abroad, 

Heere is no loue to Man, nor feare of GOD. 

BtXl»^3K:a69^ {§{§§§{{ 

ALIVD. 

Cy^r QVESTORS leam'd their Arithmeticke ill: 
^"'^ Three parts they know, the fourth they quite negleft: 
They adde, fubftraft, and multiplie at will: 
In fub-divifion there is groffe defeft. 

Is Ignorance their fault? O no. What than? 

The Chiragra: they will not, though they can, 

ALIVD 
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A L I V D . 

I I Nee* more one poore Petition I prefent; 

^"^^Marre not the Mufes, Mightie M A R R, I pray: 

Such as to Muficke haue a mynde full bent, 

Will faue the facred Mufes from decay. 
The Dittiegiues the Diapafan grace: 
Bee Friende to both ; for now fits Tyme and Place. 



Reply to a Dilatorie Anfwere, fent 

by Sir Gedeon, &c to the Author. 

Y^Our Sub-Receiver Ihew'd mee, you were forie, 
You could not fo difpatch mee as you would; 
And tolde mee on, with ftambring Tongue, a Stone, 
Scarfe vnder-ftood, when it was ten tymes tolde. 
This difference I put betwixt you two, 
HeSsJhort in Words, and you in Deedes are flow. 

AD QVESTORES. 

f^ What an Age is this, in which wee liue ! 

Our Annuals are annumbred to our Stocke: 
Wee dare not touch them, Ihould wee ftarue, and grieue: 
The Debitor detaines both Stocke and Brocke; 

And hath a Law to warrand his detaining, 

Which br cedes our Wants, and barres vsfrom Complaining. 

D And 
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And which is worfe, beholde how Shcpheaxds were 
Abhominable t 'iE G Y p T I A N s in their Land : 
Poore Penfioners muft ftand affrayde, afarre, 
With heavie Heart, light Purfe, and emptie Hand. 
To want our Profites, and our Penfions too. 
What more, or worfe, can Foes, or Tyrantes doef 

TO STATES-MEN. 

" I^Here was a Tyme when Thieves had leauc to fteale, 
And wreft their Wits to anie Wrong they can: 

And were they not attatch'd, then all went well; 

A cunning Thiefe was helde a (kilfuU Man: 
But were hee found to haue a Fang, by Voces 
Ofjuft AJfy/e, a Rope didendetke Proces. 



I am no SIN DICK E, worth a Pin, to fynde 
With curious Eye th* Abufes of our State: 
If anie bee, I am not of that mynde; 
For I determe, no Dittaes to delate: 

But I pray GOD, each Statef-num, Great and Small, 

May take Example by his Fellawes Fcdl. 

HYMERA olde, the SIRACVSANDzmt, 
For DIONISE, the Tyrant proude, did pray: 
Whom each man curd; ( then Tyrants had no Ihame: 
The laft was worft ) Thus farre with her I'll fay. 

Our Senate wyfe, LORD blejfefrom each mijhi^; 

Fewjonnes haue Heads to fill their Fathers Cap. 

A L I V D 
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A L I F D. 

T^He RoyaU Throne of SA L OMON the WyCe, 

Was caiVd and cut with Lyons everie-where: 
No Raven of rapt, nor Birde with craftie Cryes, 
No gceedie Wolves, nor Beads of Prey were there. 

Lei StaUf-men thus injhewprmi Lyons £raue\ 

Nat prone to prey ^ norfubtill to deceiue. 

Mamertes An/were to a Parqfite. 

r^Ne tolde MA MER TE 5, hee was happie thryfe, 

^"^Who had in CORINTH of true Friends fuch ftore. 

MA MER TE S to that Parafite replyes, 

If FORT VNE frowne, Friends fliall bee found no more: 
Yea^ to bee plaine^ thofe feeming Friends you fee^ 
Ars^ErinHU to wjt good Forimie^ not to mee. 






OfTivma^ Queene of Sparta. 

'^ IMjEA faire,was LACEDEMONS Queene, 

^ Yet fliee defyl'd King AG IS RoyaU Bed; 
Lay with a Stranger, erft vnknowne, vnfeene; 
Was oftracifm'd, and had from A THENS fled. 
Shee bore a Sonne, the Seede of Sinne and Shame \ 
And LEO T I CHID was the Bajlards Name. 

D 2 Yet 
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Yet LEO T I CHID looked to bee crown'd, 
When A GIS died. TIM^A, fooUlh Hoore, 
Tolde, A L CIB I A D got him. Thus renown'd 
AG ESI LA did SPARTANS Crowne piwcure. 

Women are weake, and VeffelsfontU, andfrayle; 

But hang the Hoore keepes ntyther Tongue nor Tayle. 




jS 



To the Qowffier. 



T^He Cowfner lookes with faire, but fraudfuU, face, 
And Locuft-lyke a fting is in his Tayle: 

( How Tragicall was fonde PERILLVS cafe, 

In his Inventions who did fall and fayle f ) 
Let him alone fyke ABSOLON bee left, 
Twixt Heaven and Earth, that vfeth Fraude and Sheft 



|f$$§§$§§ 



«2&;a2aiafc^JcsS3iatj^e^3Bj^^' 



To the Swearer. 

'X'He wyfe ^GYP TIA NS punifti'd him who fware, 
•*■ With loffe of lyfe; The G RE CI A NS braue nor they 
More mercifull, did crop the Swearers Bare; 
Till falfe LYSA NDER fcrap'd that Law away. 
Oathesjlryue with Wordes in number now, wee fee. 
The greatefl Oathe preceeds the greatefl Lie, 

To the 
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To the Envyous, 

Th NVY doth creepe, where as it dare not goe, 
^^ And fees each thing, (lyke th' Eye ) it felfe it fees not: 
It feedes on Foode moft delicate; for loe, 
It eates the owners Heart, from thence it flies not: 
It brings the wretched M after to decay y 
And JETH A-L ike canfuntes in Fire away, 

Sr 

To the mq/i Noble^ and Vertuous Lord^ 
SIR GEORGE HAY 

OF KILFAWNES, 
Great Chancellar of Scotland. 

T^He good fuccefle of 5 Y L LAES great EfTaires, 
•*■ Made him to brag, that hee was Fortunes Chylde. 
When Caefars Pilote in a Storme (hed Teares, 
And prayde for Windes more merciful! and mylde, 
Feare not {/aid Cafar ) make fio more a-doe^ 
Thou carriejl Cafar^ and his Fortunes too. 

A VGVSTVS wifti'd, the Heavens to him (hould giue, 
With SCIPIOES Valour, POMPE YS Loue,butftiU 
His owne good Fortune. Long tyme mayft Thou liue, 
With Valour, Loue, and Fortune at Thy will. 

Lyke SYLLA, Qefar, and A VG VST V S graue. 
Let Fortune blinde^ to Thy braue Mynde bee Slaue, 

D 3 AD 
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Ad Eundem. 

■17"\7'Ho thinks dame Fortune blinde, and fpoylde of Eyes, 

And fpyes our Peace, our State, hath little Skill: 
For loe, King I A M E S, Good , HoUe , Great and Wyfc, 
Doth guide and rule her rowling Wheele at will 
Now good Men finde Preferment, Vertue Price: 
Rods are the Fooles Rewards, and S try pes for Vice. 



^}ft<^^?A#^Wi<^^^d# 





SATYR A VOLANS^ 

GOe, Swift-wing'd S A T Y R E, through all States, but foar^ 
Though thou a bafe and thanklefle Errand beare: 
Goe thou Pod-hade, & through all Hazards bye thee; 
Trueth is thy Warrand ; Nip them that come nye thee; 
PafTe King and Prince, with Prayfing, and with Praying : 
And if to Court thou goe^ make little Staying: 
Yet tell thus much, to all, though it fliould wrong them. 
There's but fmall Trueth and Honeftie among them: 
And bee that's helde in mod Refpefl, t^ all. 
His Fellowes waite, and long to fee him. fall 

Tell Church, 
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Tell Church, 'tis full of Shifme, vaine Pryde, and Greede; 

They teach what's good, but doe no good in-deede. 

Tell Noble-men, TTiey are prowde Tyrants growne; 

Ere they lacke Praftife, they'll oppreffe their owne. 

Tell fome Ignoble Nobles in their Faces, 

They are not worthie of their Fathers Places. 

Tell to the beft, TTiey aft but others Aftions, 

And vexe their Neighbours to beare out their Fafliom. 

Tell Rich men, Riches would bee well employed; 

Thofe that haue Much, haue manie to deftroy it. 

Tell wretched C H R E M £ s, His example heere, 

Makes manie fail, where they haue got good Cheare: 

The Traine retrainfli'd, the Table curt and (hort, 

Sad Solitude, where I haue feene refort. 

The Wrath of G O D confume that worthlefle Worme, 

Who firft began this lewde and pinching Forme. 

Hee lookes a Man fo hungrie in the Face, 

As hee would eate him raw, and nere fay GRACE. 

Tell fubtill Merchandes, TTiey're perjur'd Expc«ters 

Of needfull thinges ; vnprofitable Importers 

Of needlefle thinges, which men buy head-longes, rafb, 

As Scalerigs, Wyne, Tobacko, and fuch Traih^ 

Tell thofe who ftill attende Effaires of State, 

They kecpe no Place , nor Greatnefle, without Hate. 

Tell, Knowledge wanting Zeale, is nothing worth ; 

And Zeale but Knowledge, many Shifme brings fooftii. 

Pray ludges haue but two, not dowble, Eares; 

Some fay. Their Hand, chiefe Organe, fees, groapes, heares. 

Tell, Lawyers are the Children of Horfe-lieches, 

Which crye, Giue, glue, and make great Gaine by Speaches: 

Their chieffeft Sporte, is but to fow DifTention, 

And builde their States by Crooks, Delayes, Contention. 

Tell Clerkes and Writers, They are farre from ill: 

Yet Scrybes of olde expon'd the Lawes at will. 

Tell Phjrficke-mongers, Drogs are growne vnfure, 

And manie Dodlors rather kill, than cure. 

^ 4 Tell th' Vfurer 
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Tell th' Vfurer, His Gaine for Money lent, 

Is but maintainde by A£les of Parliament, 

And Parables. It cannot bee with-ftood, 

The Talent dowbled, was helde fervice good. 

Tell, Zeale is blinde : Tell Loue is tum'd to Lull: 

Tell fainting Age, it waftes : tell Flefli 'tis DuST. 

Tell Youth, it takes in mod excefliue meafure, 

In Borthels lewde, and Taverns too much pleafure. 

Tell Beautie braue, 'tis but admir'd a-while, 

And fondlie prayPd in Poets franticke Stile. 

Tell great Men, that. One Parafite, One Knaue, 

Will make them lofe the trueft Friende they haue. 

Nip Fortune to the quicke ; tell Ihee is blinde. 

Tell PiTHiAS too, To Damon hee's vnkinde. 

Tell, Trueth hath left the Citie in a Grudge, 

And in the Countrey finds but fmall Refuge. 

Bid the Satyricke Find-fault Poet, Take him 

To fome more Lucrous Trade : his Vane will wracke him. 

Hee hath good Wits, and yet a Foole doth fpende them: 

Fit to finde Faults, but moft vnfit to mende them. 

Thus having runne, and rayl'd, till all admire Thee, 

Fall on thy Face, beg Pardon, and retire thee. 






AD LECTOREM CANDIDVM. 

Multa pererravi^fed nan errq/sevidebor, 
Errorum numeros,Jt numerare vacat 

SATYRVLA 
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sie^£p:(iS^3Si^(J^i.:sS^iSi^^)^^^t^^^S^ 
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S ATYRVLA 

IN PLEBEM. 



Experience, long, and deare, hath made mee finde, 
Nothing is more vnfure than Vulgare Minde. 
All Commons are ( Quicke-Silver-lyke ) vnftable, 
Fawning, and frowning, at each franticke Fable. 

For Loue to day They'll crowne a Man a King , 

Dethrone to morrow, for a naughtie thing. 

lull ARiSTiDES,whorurd Athens long, 

Was oftracifm'd , for being good : ftrange wrong. 

Themistocles from Grece made Xerxes flie. 

Who in exyle , amongft his Foes , muft die . 

To crowne S E i A N v s Caefar now they'r bent ; 

But in an houre hee is to Prifon fent. 

Antiochvs in one day was faluted 

A gracious Prince : a Tyrant ftraight reputed. 

As blinde as Homer was, in left and Scome, 

Hee could compare the Commons to the Come : 

Heere comes a puffe of Winde, on this fide blowes it : 

There comes another Blaft, contrarelie throwes it. 

To raging Billoes of the Waues vnruelie, 

The Peoples nature is compared truelie. 

E Thofe 
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Thofe Mouthes at firft which did OS A NNA crie, 

Cryde , Crucifie , and let Barabbas free. 

The Mariner may as well wrap the Winde, 

And in his Sayles, till his next Voyage binde, 

As can a King, in anie modeft Meafure, 

The Multitude command, and rule at pleafure. 

It is the L O R D, who onlie May, Can, Will 

I a 3 

The Windes, the Waues, and Peoples madneffe ftill. 

GOD SAVE THE KING. 





I. R. 

Pronior in plebem, (yf mn ingratafui/set ) 
Antea nullus erat^pojiea nullus erit 






The Authors Refolution. 

T^He Nightingale, when (hee hath ftor'd her Neft, 

With Feathers warme, feedes, fleepes, & fings no more ; 
Our Poets fo (who fometyme fung) take reft, 
Since they haue got their States inftaur d with Store. 
But I willjing, even to tlu day I dye \ 
Birds to themfelues make Mirthy atidfojhall I. 



RqfipetrcB 
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Rojipetrce mece ad Imitationem Pfophidii 
Arcadiefjfis defcriptio. 

A NgiUo in augujlo terra, fru£luf4ue ferenti 
Largos, Pfophidius pradia parva colit : 
Contentus parvo, tninimaque cupidine fcelix 

Nil capit ille tnagis, nil cupit iUe minus. 

ALTERA. 

Y^Arva domus, bene cultus ager^ nee inepta fupellex, 

Innumeras mihi fert parvula ripa Rofas : 
Hicjuga Parnafsiy fantef^ue Heliconis^ & untbrce^ 
Sic habitOf & mecum camtina blanda cano. 

Finis, quod M' A^ Craig. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOV- 

RABLE, WYSE, AND VER- 

tuouflie difpofed Gentleman, 
'WILLIAM YORBES of TOLQVHON. 

Right Honovrable, 

Aving coUefled the difperfed, and long 
negleSled Papers, of this fub/equeni 
Po€fie, the Pofthumes of a worthie 
Penne, for preferving them from pe- 
rifhing^for the Perfections of the De- 
parted, maker of immortall memorie; 
who was one of the Faythfully affeSHonatey (and re-affe- 
lied) Favourers of the honourable Houfe of Bamfe, 
wherevnto Your f elf e, and Yours ^ by a faythfullAffelliim, 
and affe£lionate Affinitie, are vnfeparably tied. And alfo, 
Sir /for thefingular and ever bound duetie, wherevnto by 
memy Obliedgements, and vnfpeakable Refpe£ls, I ever ac- 
knowledge myfelfe to be vnterminably tied, to loue.ferue, 
emd honour f You and Yours, and to doe all thatmypofsibi- 
mie can performe, to theeternitieofYour]^2im^, Houfe, 
and Honour. Herefore, Sir^ Ihaue taken the boldnes, after 
the Author's expiring, to publijk^ and prefent, his Papers 
to Your Honours Hands, topajfe vnder the Patrocinie and 
ProteClion of Your honourable Name . Receiue, therefore^ 
Sir, this fatherles Orphane, vnder the Shield and Shadow 
ofYourpowerfullprotenion,& courteous acceptation: and 

\ 2 as hee 



Epistle Dedicatorie, 
as hee prefentcth to Your view a wandring Pilgrime, and 
a retired H eremite, both Defpifers of the fleeting Plea- 
fures, aftd flitting Ritches of this wretched World, wher- 
vpon most wretcludly fo many doe doate: So, Sir^ let the 
fame callvs to mynd, witat we are here, and what wefhauld 
aymetobeeheereafter; that as wee are Pilgrimes on earth, 
wee may bee Citizens in Heaven; this being our way, but 
Aboue, our natiue Countrey;here our travell, there our r^; 
heere our race, there our prize; heere our fight, there our 
triumph; here our feed-^ time, there our harveft; and as wan- 
dring Pilgrimis here otirlnnes only, from whence we mufl 
remoue, but there our home, and manfion place, wherein we 
mufl remayne. In this eflate then. Sir, let worldly things be 
but our Viaticum, which wefltould vfe, as if we vfedthem 
not: and let vs ney titer be cloyed with their loue, nor clog- 
ged with their cares; butfeeke thofe things tliat are aboue, 
& to temper the edge of our eager dt/lraHions^ about many 
thinges with Martha, let vs with Marie conftder that one 
thing which is neceffarie ; and requite^ infomemeafure, that 
loue which CHRIS T lES VS hath carried and kythed to- 
wards vs; not as thispooreHeremitc was with difdayne of 
her w/tom hee affeHed, but with mutuall tender affe£lion, 
and a Chriftian care to keepeHis Commandements ; where- 
by wefhall gayne to ourfelues, more than thegreatefl Con- 
querours, or bufieft Worldlings, could ever acquire; even a 
glorious Kingdome, and a Crowne incorruptible. To the 
advancement whereof Sir, both of you and yours, after 
manie and happie dayes heere, as my earnefl Petition to 
G O D fhall bee ; fo in all other thinges I haue vowed to re- 
mayne 

Your Honours, in all ferviceable 

and obfequious duetie, 

ROBERT SKENE. 






THE PILGRIME AND 

HEREMITE, 

In forme of a Dialogue. 



WHen pale Ladie L VNA, with her lent light, 
Through the dawning of the Day was driven to depart 
And the cleare chriftall Sky baniftied the Night, 
And the red morning rofe from the right airt; 
Long ere the fond Childe, with Whip in his hand. 
From his flight fleepe awoke, to lighten the Land; 

Twixt the Night and the Day, 

In my fleepe as I lay, 

Amidft my Dreame this fray 

And fairlie I fand : 
Apparelled as a Pilgryme^ with Staffe in mine hand, 
Foorth the day as I went, vndriven bout a guyde, 
Mee thought in a laigh Lay, a cleare Streame, a Strand, 
A broade Bufli of Birke trees, by a Brooke fyde: 
And hoping fome Heremite made there repare. 
As fall as my feete might, forward I fare. 

Through a Wood as I fought, 

To a Bufli was I brought. 

Which Nature her felfe wrought, 

Withoutten airts lare. 
Through the Wood as I went, halfe will of waine, 
A Cell to my fliarpe fight can fliortlie appeare: 
A quyet and a colde Caue, a Cabine of ftone, 
I drew me dame to the doore, fome din to heare. 
And as I lent to my Lug, this well I heard, 
How longjhall I loathed Hue? I loue bout reward. 

And when I knew by the din, 

Some wight was therein. 

To waxe bolde I b^in. 

And no perill fpar'd. 

A Asl 



The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

As I went through the floore of that colde Caue, 

I well efpyed in the darke where the noyfe founded, 

An hoarfe hoarie Heremite, grieved and graue, 

Whofe boyling Bread nought but blacke baile abounded, 

Whofe colour, countenance, and pale deadlie hew, 

His whole hidden Harmes there and griefes foorth (hew: 

Whose tumbling teares ♦bout ceafe, * or^ without 

Lyke floods flowed over his face; 

With manie long lowde alace. 

And fad fighes anew. 
Yet ftoutlie hee ftart vp, and ftared in my face. 
And craved how I there came? or who was my gfuyde? 
By Fortune, quod I, thus fell the cafe. 
Through the wild way as I went I wandered afyde. 
And by a private plaine path I came to this Wood, 
Wherein I wift well fome Heremite was hid. 

But fmce I am heere brought, 

If that I ofiended ought. 

By the Blood that mee bought, 

111 obey as yee bid. 
A Pilgryme, quod hee, you feeme by your weede, 
And a ftrayed ftranger, if I right weine: 
But fince you are heere come, fo GOD mot m^e fp^ede, 
Thou art welcome to fuch as you haue h^ere fiene: 
But yet of my treatment I trow yee (hall tyre, 
For neyther haue I Meate, Drinke, good Bed, nor Fyre. 

On raw Rootes is my Food, 

I drinke of the frefli Flood ; 

On Fog and greene Grafle good. 

All night lyes my lyre. 
Then helde I the Heremite with faire wordes anew. 
And for his franke ofTring great thankes I him gaue: 
And when I well tryde that his tale was all trew. 
The caufe of his comming there fhortlie I craue, 
The caufe of my comming heere, Pilgryme, quod hee.^ 
And with that the fait teares fell in his eye : 

Alace its for the loue of ane, 

For whofe fake thus I am flaine: 

A Martyr h6ere I remaine 

By fatall decree. 

In faith 



The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

In faith, friend, quod I then, I faw by thy fong, 

When at the colde Caue doore darned I flood: 

Some SainA of the Sh6e fexe had wrought thee all this wrong. 

And thou hadft long lived in loue, and yet vnloVd: 

And of the loi^ letter this laft line I h^ird, 

Haw UmgJhaU I lothed liuet I loue ^bout Reward^ ^Far bout 

Whereby I well knew, vnderjtand 

That thy Dame was vntrue; without 

Thy pale and wan hew 

Foorth (hew thou waft fnar'd 
Alace! quod the Heremite^ I lived once to loue; 
But now drowned in Defpare, I fee my death dieft: 
Though both Will and Wit would, I may not remoue, 
I lye in the links of Loue fettered fo faft: 
And all my Care-f<£eming-Sw^ets, are fo mixt with Sowra^ 
That each moment almoft appeareth ten hours. 

Thus liue I h^ere alone. 

In this colde Caue of ftone. 

As next neighbour vnto none. 

But Trees, Fowls, and Flowrs. 
And thus in my darke Den I mynde to remayne, 
As bound Bead-man to Her that workes all my woe; 
Till Death with his Dart come put mee from payne: 
Elfe Atropus cutting qu)rte the Threed in two. 
And on the greene growing Barke of each blooming Tree^ 
This Diton indorfed ihall well written bee: 

In farrow and fight Jlayne, 

Far Her heere I remayne, 

Who lykes af another ane, 

Much more than afmee. 
Fond Heremite, quod I then, thy loue would appeare 
Too high to b^e placed aboue thy degree: 
And thy fond foolifh hope, frozen with feare, 
And Fortune, thy Olde Friend, thy New Enemie. 
For (hee whom thou beft loveft, as thy felfe fayes. 
As reafonleflfe, and methlefle, refpe£ls thee nowayes. 

Thy fyle is her fight; 

Thy duill, her delight; 

And thy payne to defpight, 

Shee pleafantlie playes. 

Whereby 



The Pilgrime and Heremite, 

Whereby it well f(6emes, thy labour is loft. 
And vnto thy graue thou'lt goe, ere thou get her. 
Mad man! why mak'ft thou thyne enemie thy hofpe? 
Die not a foole, man ; for Gods fake forget her. 
For, put cafe, in hope to obtayne thy defyres, 
Thou die heere for want of Bed, Food, and Fyres: 

Then who (hall bee feene, 

To louk thy dead Eine? 

And intombe thee, I weine, 

As cuftome requyres? 
Leaue, then, thy Heremitage, and this colde Caue, 
And liue no more in loue, fmce thou art not loVd: 
But follow mee, and take part as I haue: 
Companie and counfell may doe thee fome good. 
For Don-Diego had died in Defart, 
Wert not Rodorico did him there convert. 

Thus, it may fall fo, 

That I thy Rodorico, 

May finde eafe to thy woe, 

And heale thy hurt Heart. 
Speake, Pilgrime, quod hee, of thinges that may bee, 
Or that hath appearance, to take fome effeft: 
For, fuch is my faintneffe, I want force to flee, 
Loue, Fortune, Death, haue given fuch a checke. 
Betwixt Wit and Will there is great debate ; 
The one with the other ftryving for the ftate. 

Flee Loue, quod my Wit. 

Stay, fayes my Will yet. 

So I byde; fo I flit. 

So I loue : fo I hate. 
But where thou wouldft feeme to falue all my fore. 
And by thy ftrait ftatutes to ftay all my fturt; 
Meddle with that matter, good Pilgrime, no more, 
Since all mine health hangeth on her that mee hurt. 
The Coale that mee burnes to the bone, will I blow. 
Though Liver, Lungs, and Lights, fly vp in a low, 

Since fliee doeth decree it, 

That I die, fobeeit; 

I long till I fee it: 

Let Death bend his Bow. 

Va)me 
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Vayne wretch, quod I then, caft oflF thy vowed Weeds, 

And wander no more in this wilde Wildemeffe: 

It may bee thy Miftres, that deare Dame, bee dead, 

For whofe fw6ete fake daylie that dieft in diftreffe: 

Perchance before that thou her againe fee, 

By vote of the Wan-weirds, that buried (hee bee. 

Or put cafe, thy Dame deare. 

Hath chofen a new Pheare, 

Thou wouldft defpare to fee her. 

That fo lightlies thee. 
Or contraryw3^e, good Heremite, fuppone 
Thy Miftres this moment hath good minde of thee; 
And for thy long abfence maketh great moane, 
And from her heart wifheth her leile loue to fee: 
Saying in her felfe, Would God I wift where 
My poore pyned Patient doeth make his repare. 

Wift I well, fo I thryue, 

That hee were yet alyue, 

I fhould bee no wights wyue 

For ten yeares, and maire. 
Conceit with thy felfe, good Heremite, I pray, 
If thy Dame bee dead, thou w6ep'ft but in vaine. 
Thou art a ftarke Stocke, heere ftill for to ftay, 
And moume for the loflfe that mendes not thy moane. 
For if fhee fome other refpedl more than thee, 
What grace canft thou get, in duill heere to die? 

Or wouldft thou thy trueth, 

Should reape reward of rueth? 

Why flipft thou fo with fleuth, 

The thing that may bee.^ 
Good Pilgrime, faide hee then, of thefe two I fee, 
As you feeme to conclude, the one muft bee true: 
Shee loathes, or fhee loues: a mids may not be^ 
As to my paines I may prooue by fignes anew. 
For my beloved Loue, my deare daintie Dame, 
Defpifeth thofe Elements which fpell my poore Name. 

Woe is mee, if I mint. 

To forge Floods from the Flint, 

My true travell fhall bee tint, 

Such Friendfhip to frame. 

But 
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But you would fay, that Death, drierie Death I 
Perhaps, hath abrogate my deare Dames dayes: 
To looke for a long lyfe then muft I bee loath, 
Whom each froward frowne elfe of Fortune affrayes. 
And fmce alyke for her loue I haue tane fuch payne, 
I care not a cuit for her fake to bee flayne. 

I fhall not f(6eme for to (hrinke, 

Of Death, for her death, to drinke; 

Whofe fw^ete Eyes, with a winke, 

May reviue mee agayne. 
Let this then appleafe thee, good Pilgrime, I pray, 
That no prefence, abfence, no diftance of place; 
No fond toyes, no new frayes; no tyme, no delay; 
No bad chance, no new change, nor contrarie cafe; 
No, not the fierce flames that Fortune can fpit, 
Shall make my firme fixed fayth or fancie to flit. 

Yea, let her fldete, let her flow; 

Let her doe what fliee dow. 

To gar my griefe aye grow, 

I fliall bee true yet. 
Good Heremite, for trueth tolde I oft tymes haue heard, 
The leileft in loue, commeth aye the worft fp^ede: 
And hee that deferues well to reape beft reward. 
For firme fayth and friendfhip, ftiall finde nought but feide. 
Take tent to the tales tolde of true Troyall Knight, 
And hee that hanged him felfe, if I reade right. 

Yea, though thy fute thou obtayne, 

With one word tint aga)nie; 

Short pleafure, long payne. 

With duile day and night. 
But fince thou delighteft to Hue ftill in loue, 
Advyfe thee on this well, Bee never too true. 
Though thou fweare and fay thy mynde fliall not moue, 
For Orphus^ take Protus, to change aye thy hew. 
Was not great loue tum'd in a Showre, in a Fyre, 
In a Swan, in a Bull, t'obtayne his defyre? 

For hee that loues lightlieft. 

Bee fure hee fliall fpeede beft : 

And hee that loues without reft, 

Shall furely get ill hyre. 

Wherefore 
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Whecefore, in loue if that thou wouldil come fpeede, 
Thou muft flee fayth, bee facile, falfe, vntrue, 
Ere thou prevayle right, fo farre as I reide, 
There muil bee a fympathie twixt her and you. 
For I demand, How can right Concord bee, 
Whyle you are true, and ftiee both falfe and flee? 

Shee lykes well another flio, 

Then choofe new, and change too: 

And if you well doe, 

Bee as falfe as fliee, 
Alace! quod the Heremite, too late I fpye the right. 
And wronged with woe, ftill wrongly I frame. 
I know that in loue, my Ladie proues but light : 
And if that I were wyfe, I would doe the fame. 
But fajrth and her remembrance martyres mqe ma4r^ 
Than did her prefence perfe£l mee, when I was there. 

For whyles grieved, I greete; 

Whyles I moume, till wee meete: 

And fome tymes my poore fprite 

Dies, drowned in defpare: 
And whyleis in a rage I reckon with my fell, 
And to and fro difpute, to dafti my defyre: 
Halfe dead in Defart, heere why (bould I dwell. 
And pyne with payne, wanting Bed, Food, and F3rre? 
Why doe I lofe youths pryme, without all gayne? 
Or why moume I for her that k^epes Difdayne? 

And when that I conclude, 

To bume Habite and Hood, 

Yet doe I not doe it, 

My Vow is fo vayne. 
Curil bee that fond Vow, that ever it was made: 
Curft bee the firft caufe of my hidden payne: 
And curft bee falfe Fortune, that holds mee at fcid: 
And curft bee the blinde Boy, that breedes all my baioe: 
Curft bee the firft houre, the tyme, and the place. 
That fettred my fond Heart in her fayre Face. 

Curft bee my wicked will: 

Quyte fpoyling mee of Skill, 

And tooke mee captiue, till. 

That Groome voyde of grace. 

A 4 Unfayde 
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Unfayde bee that bad word, That Groome voyde of grace. 

What but her good graces can grieue mee fo much? 

For I may well faye, if Pittie had place, 

Of all that on molde moues, there is none fuch. 

Oh! had the tymes paft in Prayer beene fpent, 

That rueth to my ruethlefle Loue had beene lent. 

And Cupid, I call on thee: 

Thou hear'ft, and canft not fee: 

Haue pittie on poore mee, 

And grant myne intent. 
Dame Nature, fayth the wyfe Gierke Empedocles, 
Beftowes, good Heremite, her gifts here and there, 
As fhee well pleafeth, the beft is but Claife. 
Each man muft bee content, hee gets no maire. 
For fajrth doeth not affeft thy Miftres faire^ 
But Beautie, which doeth bring thee to defpaire. 

Of pittie fince no part 

Is hid in her hard heart. 

Yet let not the blacke dart 

Of duile thee devoure. 
And deafe not the good Gods, with thy vayne Siite: 
What they haue once done, they will not vndoe. 
Loue's lyke a trim Tree, which beareth no Fruite, 
But greene leaues, and blolToms, and fiowriftieth too: 
Oft gladning the Gardner, in hope of good gayne; 
Yet reapes hee in Harveft no Fruit for his payne. 

Right fo her fayre face, 

With gifts of fweet grace, 

Tint travell, alace. 

Bout fruit makes thee fayne. 
Then fute, feme, pray, prayfe, or doe what you can: 
Loe, heere I fore-tell thee, thy labour is loft. 
For by the great griefs thou thoFft now and than. 
To haifte thyne owne death, thou runneft the Poft. 
Though furges of forrow full fwift thee aflayles. 
Thy lawtie in loue, bout lucke, nought avayles, 

Though thou beat the Bufh well, 

Yet thy foe, without fayle. 

Hints the Prey by the tayle. 

And prowdlie prevayles. 

Thou 
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So by your fweete felfe I preaffe now to fpeake, 
Whome by the god of Loue I pray, and befeike. 

Forget the fume of your force, 

On your Man haue remorfe; 

Left Death him and you divorce, 

For hee is fore ficke. 

Or if a poore man's Plaint may pearce through your Eares; 
If Loue anie Lordfhip in your Breaft may brooke; 
Haue pittie on his Paflions, and fait tragicke Teares; 
Who Libertie, and Lyfe both, hath loft with a Looke. 
His Helpe muft bee had from Handes that him hurt: 
For fteme muft hee ftay ftill, till you ftap his fturt 

Then, choofe one of thefe twa, 

Your fwome Slaue for to flay. 

Or revert all his wae, 

Whome your Beautie hurt 

And then, with a fell Frowne, which had a full force 
To over-rule the whole Worlde, with Eteme Might 
Whereby it well feemed (hee had no remorfe 
Upon the poore Patient, pyned in fuch plight 
Faith, Pilgrime, quod (hee, thou raveft in a rage, 
That feekeft by my (hame his ficke fore to fwage. 

For, in a word to conclude, 

I can doe him no good; 

Hee is reaft, by the Rood, 

Of all his wun Wage. 

Though fometime the day drew, I dare not deny^ 
That hee in mine Heart had the moft fupreame place: 
And fo, till the fond Fates his wealth did envye, 
I ftill, with courtefie, confidred his cafe. 
And truft mee, Pilgrime, his Pa(rions, and Paine, 
Went as neare mine Heart, as ever did mine awne. 

Though his cafe now feeme ftrange, 

I will not my felfe cleange: 

His bad chance, and my change, 

Hath bred all his paine. 

C And 
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And as for my Loue, who lyes without releaf^^ 

AfTociate for my fake, with manle fad Song; 

So am I payde in mine hand, with as carefull cafe, 

For hee whom I bed loue, hath wrought mee great wrong. 

And like as for his loue, hee reapes but difdaine, 

The Loue whome I like bed, loathes mee againe. 

And as hee liues all alone, 

With manie great grievous groane. 

So to my felfe I bemoane. 

My hid pierdng paine. 

I flee to bee followed, and following, am fled: 
I loue, and am loathed, and loath to bee lov'd. 
Heere's a (bange ftratageme, that my baile bred: 
I frieze in the hote Flame, and frye in the Flood 
I lacke whome I beft loue, and choakt am with ftore: 
Yea, haue fo much, that my m}mde can craue no more. 

Thus goe thy wayes, whence thou came, 

And fhowe thy ficke Friende, his Dame 

Remaines yet the felfe fame. 

That ihee was before. 

I will worke thee no wrong, that no wayes haft wyte. 
But through the Fieldes on thy Feete friendlie doeft fare^ 
To feeke to thy ficke man fome Salue for his fyte. 
And to cure by thy Craft his curft kindled Care: 
Thou fhalt walke on thy way, and (lay on the Street, 
And Carrie him fhortlie his anfwere in Writ 

And when fhee the Doore bard, 

I ftoode ftill yet vnflcard; 

And through a hole I heard 

This talke of the Sweete. 



Poliphila 
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Poliphila, before Shee writ her An- 

fwere, difputeth with her owne 

Defires, as foUoweth: 

HOw hard it is^ none knowes, fo well as I, 
Unto a dolefuU, and divided Mynde, 
To make a well-joind Aunfwerei and Replye, 
When all the chiefe and nobleft partes are pynde* 
Then, Shall I bee to Crueltie indynde? 
Or pittie him that prayes, and pleades for Peace, 
If this or that I fticke in contiare cafe? 

I loue the Loue that lightlies mee againe; 
And lightlie him that loues mee as his life: 
Yea, for my loue with flaverie is flaine. 
His lyfe's the Threed, my crueltie s the Knyfe. 
How (hall I rid this ftrange and fatall ftryfe? 
Yet beft it were, to looke, before I lope: 
And not to quite Aflurance true, for Hope. 

O my divided Soule! what (hall I doe? 
Whereon (hall nowe my Refolution reft? 
Which is the beft Advife to yeelde vnto? 
Of two Extreames, howe (hall I choofe the beft? 
Come, Pithiane Prince: I praye, and I proteft: 
AiTift mee nowe, and make no more delay; 
But guide mee well, in this my wilfome way. 

Then, Heremite, that doeft in Defart dwell, 
And bu)rft my loue, with deare and great expence; 
WiA Toyle, and Tormentcs, tedious for to tell; 
Bee blythe, and let thy wonted Harmes goe hence: 
Thou muft not die, while I may make defence. 
Put then a point and period to thy paine: 
Thy long-fought Loue and Ladie (hall bee thine. 

Yet will I write difdainfullie to thee: 
Thy loving Lines muft haue a colde Reply. 
I will not feeme too credulous to bee, 

C2 With 
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With haftie Faith, to truft, before I tiye, 

But I avow, I fhall not fleepe, nor lye 

In anie Bed, till I beholde thy Face, 

And boldlie him whome I (hould brooke, imbrace. 

Goe, loueleffe Lines, vnto my Louer true, 
Stay yet, left yee procure his farder paine. 
God graunt nothing but Good heereof enfue. 
Yet ftay, for why? Yee will bee quite miftane. 
Goe yet: but yet yee (hall not goe alane: 
My felfe will foUowe, with convenient hafte. 
God graunt my Voyage bee not waird in wafte. 

Thus endeth her Difputation. 



And fo, in a (hort fpace, that fweete feemlie Sain6l, 

Prefentes mee, her Pilgrime, a baile-bearing Bill: 

And as in the wilde way fhee weind I fhould want, 

My Bag, and my Bottle, Ihee pleniflit at will 

A Ring from her Finger full faire did ihee take: 

And gaue mee, and prayde mee, good Newes to bring backe. 

And, having no more to fay, 

But loath I (hould long ftay, 

Shee weeping went away. 

And not a word fpake. 

Then, when the blacke Night her fadde Mantle (hew, 

111 Succeflbur, d^enerate from the Day, 

With the third Foote in hand, I throgh the thrang threw. 

Though clad with the darke Ciowdes, I went on my way. 

And loath to detaine the Lecture too long, 

I came to my ficke Friende; and this was his Song. 

Bu^ when I knew his voice, 

I kept my felfe full clofe. 

To heare the Layes of his lofle^ 

The wilde woods among. 

The 
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The Heremite his Complaint. 

So manie thii^es before haue perfedl Poets pende. 
For to expreffe their piercing paines, and caufe their Cares 
bee kende, 
That nought is left, alace, for mod vnhappie mee, 
In Skyes aboue, on earth beneath, nor in the glaflie Sea. 
No Metaphoricke Phrafe, no high Invention braue: 
No AUegorie fweete Conceit, no Theame fublime and graue: 
But all thinges elfe are faide, which I can write or fay: 
Thus in effeft I wot not how my wracks for to bewray. 

And nothing doeth aggrege my griping griefe fo much, 
As that my (kill fhould be fo fmall, my forowes (hould be fuch. 
Yet all thofe Poets braue, which were, or yet fliall bee. 
Could I but vtter, as I feele, might all giue place to mee. 
And thou whofe mirth was leaft, whofe comfort was difmaid; 
Whofe hope was vaine, whofe faith was flcome, whofe trueth 

was betraide. 
Thou didil declare thy duile, in braue and daintie dye: 
Thou waft vnhappie then, I graunt, but now vnhappie I. 

Thy Poemes did prefent vpon thy pleafant Page, 
Moe Sorrowes than thou ever felt into thy cunning age. 
With coftlie Nurix rare, Sidoniane Wares divine. 
Thou litft thy Lines, which makes thy Moanes miraculouflie 

to fhine. 
My Paines, like Tagus Sandes, no numbers can bewray: 
Or like Auroras tears, which fhe for Memnon fh6eds each day. 
As Starres in froftie Sky can not bee tolde which (hynes; 
So manie heaps of harms my hart without compaflion pyns. 

Yea, would I preaffe to tell the torments that I feele, 
With travell tint then might I turne Ixions fatall wheele. 
And to difgorge thefe griefs which make mee figh and fob, 
Were for to weue a new Penelopeian webbe. 
My Eyes like Fountaines might in bloodie Fomace frye, 
Or like the Lidiane Tubs, whofe doome is never to bee drye. 
My bote and fmoothred fighes, no levill courfe can take: 
But reftlefle round about my heart efphearicke motion make. 

My Thoughtes are now of Bliffe like mine Ilion bare: 
My (hape, a reconfufed maffe, which flowriflit once fo faire. 

My 
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My Ship, which fometimes iaild in draiue of hope aright^ 
On Rockes full coide is rent, in blacke and (tormie night. 
And I, forfaken Soule, a lyfeieffe lumpe of Lead, 
Twixt wind and wane am cail, whereas no ftiength can ftand 

in ftead 
My Ventring was my Wracke; my high Defire, my Fall: 
Which made the Naufrage of my Hurt, my Hope, my Hap^ 

and all. 
Alace, alace, that I impoflfiblie did preafle, 
Aboue my Fortunes for to flie, fo farre to my difgrace. 
Difgrac'd with Loife, with Shame, with Wracke, and eadk 

leffe Wrong: 
Thefe are the dolefuU Ditties now, and fubjeAs of my Song. 
Yet dare I not, alace, though I haue caufe, complaine: 
Which makes me figh, and fob, and thus for loue am flaine. 
But fmce it is my weird, to fell, to waile, to weepe; 
Tken by my lofle let others leame a lower courfe to keepe. 

Thus endeth the Heremite his Complaint 

And when I faw that his Song received a full end^ 

I fhowde my felfe fhortlie, and kindlie did kythe; 

And when that fore ficke man his true Bearer kende, 

And faw the Face of his Friend, God knowes he was Uythe. 

Then fhowde I the blacke Bill, fubfcryv'd with his Name> 

Well written with the hand of his owne deare Dame. 

And then, with a glad chear^ 

When Hope had ceaffed Feare, 

Hes read, that I might heare, 

The Will of the fame. 

Her Anfwere, to the Heremite. 

THy loving Lines I ralhlie did receiue, 
Wherein thy Trueth, thy State, thy Wracke, I fee: 
But at mine handes no fuccour fhalt thou haue: 
Though Friende to mee, I fhall bee Foe to thee. 

And fmce thy death doeth on my doome depende, 
Liue loath'd, or die difgrac'd, and fo I ende. 

Thus fliee fhortly concludes. 

And 
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And when hee read thefe bad and noifome Newes, 
Which did refrelh his Woes, his Hurtes, and Harmes: 
Whiles red, whiles pale, hee chaunged manie hewes, 
And fell downe, in dead-thraw, betwixt my weake Annes. 
And when with my lalt Teares I bath'd his pale Face, 
His Sprites, and his Breath, came to their owne place. 

Hee cryde then, O Death, flay 

Thy date, for this halfe day; 

That I in writ may bewray 

My high great Difgrace. 

The Heremite his Teftament. 

But now, and not till now, my Swan-lyke Song I fii^; 
And with each word my dying Eyes the bloodie Teares 
foorth bring. 
Not that I loathe, alace, or ihrinke for to bee flaine : 
For, what can be fo fw6et as death, which puts an end to pain ? 
My death fliall bee the Caufe, thy Honour and Renowne 
'Shal lofe the conquerd Diademe of Fames immortal Crown. 
Yet fince it is thy Doome, that in difgrace I die, 
Or loathed liue; the choife is hard whereas no mids may bee. 
And yet of Evils twane, the beft miift aye bee tane: 
So that I rather choofe to die, than liue in endlefle paine. 
Long haue I lookt for joy, whence floods of forrow fpring: 
The cnde whereof, alace, muft bee my lateft Will to fmg. 
My Tones, are carefull Cryes; my Words are Plaints, alace: 
Sad Sorrow muft the Singer bee, fince Pittie hath no place. 
'My Paines are like a Point, amidft a Circle fet: 
Still in fuch neamefle to my felfe, that no reliefe can get. 
How can I hope for helpe, fince Heavens doe mee defpife? 
And all the gods aboue are deav^d, with my Complaintes and 

Cryes. 
Earths burden am I thus, whofe fighs infeA the Aire, 
With poifned breath, proceeding from an heart confum'd with 

Care, 
For loe, the faithlefTe Fates vnto this ftate mee calles : 
By which the ftatelie Starres themfelues misfortune tholes. 
What refteth then but Death? fince Death muft be the laft, 
'To pat a period to my paine, for pleafures hope is paft. 

C 4 Yet 
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Yet I atteft the gods, fince firft our loue began, 
I haue beene the lieleft aye, and moil affe6led man. 
I loued thee, alace, thy Soliphermis fwome: 

Poliphila falfel my lawtie is forlome. 

My loue, woe's mee, therefore, dill thy difdaine hath beene: 
The moft Extreams that ever were, or fhall againe bee fi^ene* 
Thou firft betrayde mine Heart, then falfifide thy Faith: 
And where thou promifde Lyfe, by Loue, thou haft decreede 

my Death. 
When that thy Cruelties I call before, and to 
The Eyes of my Remembrance, I doubt what I fliall doe. 
Whiles doe I wiih to liue, not to envye thy loue: 
But that I might beholde my wracke, revenged from Aboue. 
Or that fuch wrongs as mine, if fuch^ or worfe, might bee. 
Might make mee fmile at thy Mishaps, as thou haft done at 

mee. 
Or then that fometime thou, like that Minoniane Dame, 
Mightft loue, and loathed bee, and fufier fuch like fhame. 
Or that the fatall Sparke, whereon thy Loines might lout, 
And mounting much, might make thee pleade, for Peace thy 

time about. 
Yet, whiles againe I thinke, might I my wifh obtaine, 

1 could not but bee kinde to thee, for kindnefie that hath 

beene. 
Thus what I would, I wifti : but wot not what I would. 
Twixt Heate and Colde I frieze, I frye, and fearfuU am, and 

bolde. 
Yea, though I bee difmaide, fuch is my flaming Fyre, 
That Neptunes Kingdome could not quench the Coales of 

my Defyre. 
Yet whiles I reade the Schrole of Torments which I thole, 
Where no Mifchance is mixt to fill a grieved Martyres Roll 
And when I looke the Lines, wherein thy Hellifh Doome, 
By thy Chyrographie fent, That Death (hould me confume^ 
Thus I refolue at ones, for to obey thy will, 
Although my Lyfe the Ranfome bee, thy Furie to fulfill. 
Since Contraries, wee fee, are by Contraries cured: 
Then, welcome, Death, to cut the Threed, which hath fo 

long endured. 

For why? 
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For why? my Prayers are but Curies late and aire: 
And I befdech the gods by night, to fee the Day no maire. 
My wiflies are, that Hilles and Rockes fhould on mee fall, 
To end my endlefle breath, my lyfe, my loue, and all. 
Yet all thofe wifhes are but types, that I muft die: 
Which revelations all at once, fhall now accompliiht bee. 
Then louelelTe dame, adue, whom I haue helde fo deare: 
And welcome. Death, to cut the Threede, which holdes my 

lyfe in weire. 
And, Pilgryme, thou who took'ft thy way in manie airts. 
For me prepare a burial Bed, for Bones, when Breath departs. 
Yet recommend mine Heart, vnto my fometime-Sweet; 
Who fhall, when I am dead and gone, for Grace and Guer- 
don greet 
And let that place bee nam*d, Strophonius Caue of care: 
Where nought but woefull wandring wights, vndone with 

duill, repare. 
And let this Caveme colde, wherein I dwelt, to die, 
For Mifers, and vnhappie men, a matchlefle Manfion bee. 
Let him whofe erring fteps fhould guide him heere to plaine. 
Take paines to recoUeft my rolls, & fcattered Skrolls againe. 
That thefe my Waylings now, and Sorrowes Children may 
Extolde in after comming times, endure, and lieue for aye. 
And that the wandring eyes, which reade my forrowing fongs^ 
When I am dead, may fay, that Ihee caufelefTe hath wrought 

fuch wrongs. 
The Mountaines high, whofe po3mts doe pierce the afure 

Aire; 
Whofe echoes lowd my Commerades make comfort to my 

Care: 
Still mot your hights aryfe, with ftatelie tops and flay. 
To match the Alpes, that yee may bee as famous, faire as they. 
Yee Valleyes louelie low, with fweete and levell lynes, 
Where Natures workmanfhip and pryde in Floraes Mantle 

fhynes: 
Greene mot yee grow for aye, and that no fpaits of raine. 
No Snowie fhowres, no partching Sunne, your flatelie broy- 

dering flaine. 
And thou, O blefTed Brooke, which didfl accept my Teares; 
And harbered the within thy heart, fo manie loathfome yeares. 

D Vnto 
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Vnto the Ocean great, moft fwiftlie mot yee Aide, 
To pay thy debts, bout ftop or (lay of contrare (breatne or tide. 
Yee whifling windes, likewife, which fwiftlie did receiue, 
My Cogiate Sighs, and burie them within your Bofome 

braue. 
Doe thus much once for mee; Take one Sigh to my Dame: 
And whifpering fweetlie, (how that Sain£l, thus haue I fent 

4he fame. 
And if fliee doe refufe, which out of doubt I dread, 
The newes of No^ fhall bee a Spur, to hafte mee to my dead. 
Yee braue and ftatelie Trees, which circumcituate heere, 
Still bloome, and bloflfome, with the change of yearlie changing 

cheare. 
Though I did ryue your Ryndes, & brake your tender Barkes, 
By painting Polyphilaes name to your immortall markes: 
Agrieue not with your wounds, for I dare well avow, 
That I more cruellie haue rent my tender Heart, than you. 
But laft, and by the laiue, thou Holline, graue and greene, 
Wherein my Miftreffe name, and mine, moft liuelie may bee 

feene, 
I confecrate to thee my Corpfe, when I am gone, 
That by my lofle I may enlarge thy thomie leaues eachone. 
And when I fliall confume, and rot about thy roote. 
Then (hall thy Boughs and Branches bloome, and beare a 

fairer Fruit: 
And as thou tak'ft increafe, fo ftiall Her Name, and mine, 
Vnto thy praife, my lofle, her ftiame, in feemelie fort aye fliine. 
Yee favage Citizens, which in this Forreft bee. 
That did exchange your Cruelties, in Courtefies to mee: 
Well mot yee bee, poore Beaftes, and that no fhots of Lead, 
No life-bereaving Bow, nor Bolt, procure nor hafte your dead. 
And thou fweete pyping Pan, ye Fawnes, and Satyres rare. 
Which were amidft my matchlefle moanes. Companions of 

my care: 
Ye Nymphes of Hilles & Dales, of Woods; ofVailes, of Floods; 
I bid you all, alace, Good-night, and fo my Mufe concludes. 
For now the Herbinger of Death, muft life and loue bereaue. 
My Heart is faint, and loe, my Soule begins to take her leaue. 
And fo at point of Death, whofe wiflit approach I feele. 
To end my life, I write this laft Ill-faring word, Fare-welL 
So endeth the Teftament of Stophonius. 
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Thus the poore Heremite in midft of his paine, 

Began to repeate his faire Miftres fpeach; 

Downe betwixt mine Armes fell, in dead thraw againe: 

When no Leid for his life, mee thought, could be Leach. 

His Cognate Corpfe as Clay were, like the Lead; 

Yea, healthlefle and helplefle, were Heart, Hand, and Head. 

I began to bewaile, 

And eke for to raile, 

On her whofe faith did feile. 

In fuch time of neede. 

Yet in the midft of my moanes, downe lighted that Dame^ 

Companied with none, but her PaUray and Page: 

And wheA fh^e £eiw her liele Loue lye dead ere fhde cam^ 

Her faire Face and rich Robes, fh^e rent in great rage. 

And flatlings fli^e fell vpon his faint Face, 

And great Seas of fault Teares fti^e fpent in fliort fpace. 

And feeing her Sw6ete flaine, 

No remead did remaine: 

Shee thus began to plainer 

Her bad carefuU cafe. 



Polyphila her Complaint, and Teftament 

O endlefle Night of noyfe, which hath no Morrowl 

lowring Heavens^ which harmes ftill haue threat! 
Ov'r mantling mee with fable Clowds of Sorrow! 
Whereas no Starre doeth ihine earlie nor late. 
Although I fkip from Craig, to feeke my Mat^ 
And from a glorious Garland to my Crowne, 

1 finde by death my daintie Ro/e dung downe. 

Y6e fwelling Seas, with waltering VVaues that roll. 
To refolute the weather-beaten Shoare: 
They eb, they flow, and changing, Courfes tholl, 
And dare tranfcende their bounded banks no more. 
But I, alace, whom Duill doeth ftill devoure, 
I iinde no entermiflions to my Moanes, 
But ere and late lament my grievous Groanes. 

D 2 
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How can my wofuU Heart, and weeping Eyes 
Beholde the deareft of my life bereaft? 
How can my minde admit the leail furmyze, 
Of anie Hope, that hath but Horrour left? 
My Pilote now, by North, nor yet by Eaft, 
Efpies no Calmes, but Mercie-wanting Stormes; 
Pretending Death, in blacke and vglie Formes. 

I grouelinges on the Ocean of my pride, 
Did mifregard each true and loving Sute. 
So manie fude for favour on each fide, 
Which made my Seede to yeelde much barren Fruite. 
Though I bewaile, as nowe, it bringes no buite. 
Sighes, Teares, and Vowes, and all are waird in vaine: 
Since nothing can red^eme thy life againe. 

Aye mee, alacel Alace, and waile-awayl 
Deare Heart, poore Heart; what reftes for thy behoue? 
Since I procur d thy death, by my delay, 
And did miftruft my true and conftant Loue: 
Now fhall my death, thy prefent death approue. 
Though whilft thou liv*d, to loue thee I was loath; 
Yet I am thine beyonde the date of death. 

Then let mee die, and bid Delight adue; 
Since my delight is with thee dead and gone. 
The comming Age fhall fay, thy Thifbe true. 
Was conftant ftill, and lov*d but thee alone. 
Wee both fhall lye vnder one Marble ftone. 
One Graue in ende, fhall ende our fatall griefe; 
Which yeeldes mee nowe, in point of death, reliefe. 

Since yefterday may not bee brought againe. 
And Wronges may bee repented, not recalled : 
I will no more inveigh on Death in vaine, 
But make all Womens cowrage to bee bolde : 
And in the Tymes to come, it fhall bee tolde; 
Though thou till death didft feme and honour mee, 
I after death haue fought, and followde thee. 

And, Pilgrime, nowe, I praye, and I protefl. 

Before 
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Before I ende this laft exequall A&, 

Let mee bee bolde to make this fmall Requeft; 

That for thy vmwhile Friende fome paines thou take: 

Firft, In this place, a private Graue gar make; 

And let vs lye interd conjun6llie there, 

Where nought but Fawnes, and Satyres make repare. 

Next, When thou comft into my natiue Land, 
Wherein my Loue, and Loueleffe I was borne; 
If anie of our Tragicke death demand. 
With Pittie fpeake, I praye, and not with Scome. 
This Fra£licke rare, which feldome was befome. 
Which when my deare and loving Friendes (hall heare^ 
My Tn^cke ende will coft them manie a Teare. 

Thus endeth her Complaynt 

And fo when that rare Pearle departed out of paine^ 
Vpon the colde dead Corpfe of her leile Loue, 
Unto my elfe hurt Heart did heape Harmes againe, 
And layde new weight on my braft Bread aboue. 
To fee him and her gafpe, ftill nowriftit my care. 
I win not whom to helpe, him, or her there. 

While I (loode in this doubt, 

The Heremite lookt out, 

And gaue a faint Ihout, 

Twixt hope, and defpare. 

This is the Worldes moft wondrous worthie Wighf^ 
Mod matchleife of all, that may on molde moue. 
Halowed bee the Heavens, that fhowde mee this figh^ 
And lent mee this light, to looke on my leile loue. 
Now am I glad, and vngriev'd, to Graue though I goe: 
Thy travell and toyle doeth reward well my woe. 

For wilt thou belieue mee. 

My Maker mifchieue mee, 

If thou canft agrieue mee, 

I ftiU loue thee fo. 

I come, quod the Cleare then, to cure all thy care. 
Though the Faites had forfwome to fang thee my Feire. 

D 3 Bee 
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Bee blythe then, my deare heart, and moume thou no maire, 
For Peace, faith the Proverbe, puts end to all weire. 
Goe leaue then thy Hermitage, and thy cold Caue, 
Where Wolfe, Lyon, wilde Beare, thy blood ftill doe craue, 

And with the good God s grace, 

Thou (halt in a fhort fpace, 

For all thy loffe finde releafe, 

And firft Health receiue. 

Then franklie the Frieke fuire, with her heipe and mine, 
And to her Palfray hee pad, although with great paine: 
And tooke on that fw^et Sain£l, that m^eke Jem divine; 
That miracle which gods made, as next vnto naine. 
Then blythlie the Baime blent, and hyde hailie Hame, 
Throgh ih^ene Shawes, & donke Dailes, with his deare Dame. 

And fo with Adew dry. 

Through the Wood could they hye, 

As wee twind, they and I, 

I woke of my Dreame. 

Heere endeth the fatalitie of the loyall Lover Soliphemus, and 
of his fweete Ladie Polyphila. 



The Poeme. 

AS perfefl: Poets ere-tymes haue tane paine. 
And fearch'd the Secrets of each high Engyne, 
By bafe and lowlie Subje£ls to exclaime, 
High Mylleries, both morall and divine: 
Even fo into this worthleffe Worke of mine. 
Which at Friends bidding boldlie I fet foorth; 
Some things may f(6eme obfcure, though little worth. 

For as the Heremite leaues his deareft Dame, 
And takes delight in colde Defart to dwell: 
Syne of his Lot, and of himfelfe, thinkes fliame, 
And ftill defpaires, and ftill doeth loathe him fell : 
So wretched man, exchanging Heaven with Hell, 
Foi^etting GOD, in Darknefle doeth remaine. 
And ftill defpaires, to get Reliefe againe. 



And 
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And as the painfull Pilgryme, now and than, 
With Arguments, and pithie reafons flrong, 
Would faine reduce the Heremite, if h^e can, 
And make him to beholde his woefuU wrong: 
And as the Woods, and favage Beaftes among. 
So with him bydes, and recomforts his Care: 
Syne holds him vp, from dying in Defpare. 

And as in ende, h^e mooues him for to wryte; 
Syne fhowes his Sutes vnto his Miftres Eyes: 
Wherein, y6c f(6e, fli^e tooke no fmall delyte, 
Becaufe in him fome figne of Trueth ih^e fies. 
Sh6e cures his Cares, and all his ficke Difeafe: 
Yea, heales his hurt, and heartlie by the hand, 
Sh6e home-ward leades him, to her natiue Land. 

So finfuU man, firft by the helpe of Faith, 
Defpifeth Sinne, repents, and fore doeth pray. 
That GOD in Mercie would avert His wrath. 
And make His bred difpleafure to decay. 
And when the ficke converted would away. 
From worldlie eafe. with hafte hee maketh fpeede: 
Then comes the LORD, to helpe His owne at neede. 

Hee cures our cares, Hee helpes vs to bee haile: 
Hee makes our forie Soules for to rejoyce. 
If wee in Him confyde, Hee will not faile. 
To free vs from the force of all our Foes. 
And at the laft, with great difgrace of thofe, 
That loving LORD, fliall take vs by the Hand, 
And with Him leads vs, to the HO LIE LAND. 

FINIS. 
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[From « TA TON motxok 'eizoaia. The Mvfes 
Welcome To The High and Mightie Prince 
I AMES &C., Edinbvigh, Printed by Thomas 
Finlafon, Printer to his moil excellent Maieftie. 
1618," folio, p. 99.] 



This fubfequent welcome was alfo prefented to his 
M. at Kinaird. 

Reat Man of God, whom GoDdoetfa call, and 

(choofe 
On Earth his great Lieutenents place to vS^ 
Weeble{rethetyme,wberinthethreefoldCroun 
And Diademe with peace, and great renoun 
In that fo long fore-told, and £aital cheare 
Thou on thybraue,and royall browdidftbeare: 
As from that tym thy abfence bred our bane. 
Thy prefence now reftores our Joy's againe: 
Thou went away to SCOTLANDS deip difpleafure 
But thy retiun brings mirth beyond all meafure. 

Astraa doth pronunce by thy fueit tong 
What ihuld of right to Kings on earth belong: 
Thy myld afpefl doeth realmes and cities nuriih, 
And as thou frouns or faun's they fall & flooriih : 
Thefe fuords the flierp, and bloodie tools of warr, 
Which peace hath (heath'd in ruft, Ihall from a farr. 
Bee drawn agane, and when thou thinks it good 
Thy angrie brow (hall bath the world in blood, 

Thou 
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Thou canft Dethrone, and giue the ro3raII wreathe 
And hyd thy fuord, and hold it in the fheath. 

Yet now thou deign's to vifit our cold North, 
And with thy Court haft croft the fmuofe Forth^ 
Which with Meanders winding heer and there 
Great Britans King upon her back did beare, 
Whois bouldin billoes ( as they did of yore ) 
Shall fet thee fure upon there yonder ftiore. ( ches 
And ftatelie Toy with ftryving ftreams which mar- 
And skoms his courfe fhuld be controld with Arches, 
Who with his fpeats in fpightfull raige hath dround 
The famofe Perths faire Bridge, & broght to groud, 
Shall ftraine the ftrenght of his ftrong ftreams thow'U 
And be at peace with all the world for thee. ( fee, 

T H O W (hall not loofe thy labors, nor thy loue. 
Which in a Prince moft rare, moft rare dooth proue: 
This bontie fingular, which thou imparts, 
Encounters not with mif-conceiving hearts 
Nor with ingratefuU fubjefb, for each One 
Aknowledgeth the good which thou haft done : 
Man neuer was more loved by ane other, 
Not David by kynd Jonatkan his brother 
As thou by vs, thou dwels in each mans heart, 
Our Joy, and our felicitie thou art : 

O had our breifts of ftuff tranfparent bene. 
That all our thoughts might fo to thee be fene, 
Thy Scotland do'th (thy royall grace wold tell) 
For Courage Truth, and Loue, tihe World excell: 
And wee confeffe, our Joyes are perfeft now, 
Iff they could proue perpetuall, heauens allow 
A longer ftay then thou intends, that fo 
Our loue-feik hopes might to the full tyd flo. 

To toyll and travell man is borne wee fee. 
As fparks of fire by nature upward flie, 

Thy 
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Thy travell yet fhalbe compenft with pleafure 
Thou (halt haue fports, and pairt of all our treafure: 
Wee'll keep that cuftome with thy facred grace 
Which AthefUBus writes was keept in Tkrace, 
»The fubje£ls gaue their King when euer hee wanted, 
*When they wax'd poore, their fuit's by him wer gran 
Thus each in lone fupplied an others neid, (ted: 

Both peace, and wealth, this kynd cdmerce did breid. 
And Perfians when they did prefent their King, 
Some rare propyne they alwayes vs'd to bring. 

But put the cafe, this forme which Perfians ufed 
Wer by fome bafe and wretched wormes refufed, 
Thy faithfuU Quastors, full of loue and paine, 
( Whois betters haue not bene, whois lyk againe 
Thou canft not find) (hall fuch aboundance bring, 
As King nor Court (hall want no kynd of thing : 
Not lyk thofe lowns, whom Athens old did truft. 
They wer but Theiv's vnhoneft, and injuft. 
Thefe Tamij the treafure (lole by night. 
And then they bumd the Citadel by (light. 
That by this (ire their fraud (huld not be feene. 
Nor they accus'd, that had fo knavi(h beene: 
Thy Quajbrs here are honeft, wyfe, and true ; 
Thy treafure fai(r, thy Baftils bvilt of new: 

Stay then ( dread Le^e ) O (lay with ws a while 
With pleafing fports the pofting tyme begyle : 
Thy fjmeft Hawks and (leiteft Hounds (hall find 
Of fowls and beafts, a pray of euerie kynd. 
For morning both and euenyng flight, each day 
Each Hawk thou haft, (hall haue her proper pray; 
Each fowl that flies (hall meit thee in thy way, 
And in their forts ibaMAve Ca/ar fay. 

Throgh forefts, Parks, and feilds hunt (lag, & 
It helps the health to haue the natiue air. ( Haire 

* • Hee 
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Hee that taks pains and travell fleepeth befl; 

With greidines hee taks refireihing reft; 

His meate to him feems (avorie, fweel; and fyae^ 

Hee glaidlie drinks the heart-oomforting wjme: 

Good bloody quick fpirits» travell fweet do'th cberiih 

And maks offenfiue humors for to periflL 

And wyfe-men write that Colik^ Gout, and Gravelt 

The woefull fruits of reft, ar cur^d by travel; 

Let not thy horfes fatt, for (landing Idl^ 

They'll giow ftiff neck'd, and difobey the bfydle. 

Let faithfull Turbo menage thy afiaires 
And kill himfelfe with care, to eafe thy cairea. 
Thou fhalt not trauel, throgh hott barren boancte 
Of Arabiey nor cold, and fnowie founds 
Of Norwa, nor the Schythian favage montana. 
Nor fenni Flanders skant of healthfuU fontans. 
Nor throgh thy France fo full of fearfull Jarrs^ 
Where King and fubje£b waige inteftine warrs» 
But throgh Braue Britan of all reahns the beft, 
With pleafours all, with peace, and plentle Ueft, 
Which God fejojoi's from all the world ( wee fee ) 
That none but NepUme Ihuld thy neighbour bee. 

Let not Our Loue infer the leaft offence, 
Thou art our Lord our kyndlie King, out Prence: 
Our intVeft fo is fuch ( Dread Leige) in thee 
Thogh Earths great Glob wer thyne, ours thou muft 
From Jacob leame to loue Canaan beft, ( bee, 

The native foill : for when his fonnes wer bleft, 
Hee charged them to take him heame againe, 
Him to interre in Ephrons flowrie plaine: 
Abraam there, and Sara fleep, (aid hee, 
There Jfaak^ and Rebecca both doe lye, 
And there I buried Lea\ Jofeph weiped. 
In Ephron Jacob with his fathers fldped : 
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Jofeph waxd chief m Pharaos court, and y^ 
Knowing the Tribs wold ocrt of Egipt flitt, 
Hee took his brethren, and the people fwrome 
His bones from thence (bald be to Ephron borne, 
To keip their oath his brethren, and the reft 
Imbalmed him and put him in a chefl:, 
And when they fled from Egypt {?s they fweare) 
Moyfes with him good yo/ephs bones did beare: 

Liue Nestors da3re9 King J AMES but liue anKMig vs 
By blood and birth thou do*ft alone belong vs, 
Stay then at home, to Thames make no retume, 
Sleip with thy fathers in thy fathers vm. 

But weeV too bold to beg thy longer ftay. 
Since God fets doun thy Jefls, and gyds ttiy way, 
From death in famine GOD deliuereth thee, 
From fword in battell thou (halt ftill be frie, 
Deftru6tion thou (halt skome, and laugh at deardi> 
And fliall not feare the cruell beafts on earth, 
Ston's of the feild fliall be in league with thee, 
And beads at peace with great King James fliall be. 
Yea thou fliall know peace dwells thy tents within. 
In fpight of BabeU and that Man of fln : 
To thy great Joy 6 King thou fliall perceaue, 
Thy feed as grafle on earth: Thou fliall to graue 
In fuUeil aige ( like to a rig of Come 
Brpght to the Bame in feafon due ) be borne. 

And if the Lord hes faid that thou muft leaue vs, 
If England muft of this our Joy bereaue vs, 
If thou wilt go, and leaue vs full of forrow. 
This prayer fliort from Paynim pen wee borrow. 

Our (acred King, W3rfe James the Lord defend, 
And royall feed, till all this All tak end, 
Heavens grant to him, his faire and verteous wyfe 
In peace and plentie, long and happie lyfe. 

Lord 
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Lord blefle, preferue, and keep him frie from ill, 
Of happie Kings let him be happieft ftill: 
And, whilft he lives, let him not fee, nor hear^ 
The death of one, that to his Grace feems deare, 
Let his Dominions farr, and long perfeuer, 
And ( ftill adomd with Juftice) laft for euer: 
Tyme ftay thy haft, relent thy former furie. 
And let King J AMES our childrens children burie. 
O touch him not proud Fortune but in kyndnes. 
Or if thou do'fl:, hee ftill defyes thy blindnes: 
Heavens grant this He, with toyls tormoyled long 
May be his meanes, be cur'd from fin and wroi^: 
GOD grant hee faue Religion from decay. 
And reeftablifh fuch as runne aftray: 
Lord let this Starr in brightnes ftill abound. 
To light the World fo long in Darknes dround: 
And let each true, and faithfull fubje£l fing 
With heart and woyce conjoynd, God faue the King. 



Alexander Craig 

Of Rofe-craig. 
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[From "The Theatre of the Scotiih Kings" by 
Alexander Garden or Gardyne, a MS. preferved 
tn the Advocates* Libraiy, Edinburgh. Sec Mr. 
Laing's IntrodufiKon, ante, p. 13.] 

To A. G., Author of the Theatre of the Scotifh Kinges. 

BRaue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, 
Firft Senator, and cheefe in Sparta chofen: 
When Rols were red, jrit was his Name onfene 
He fund his friendis, in their affeftiounes frozen : 

Yea, when hee thought his dooingis fliuld decore him» 
He fund Three hundred Spartans plac'd before him. 

Yit wes he glaide, to fie the Citie floorifh, 

Thought many, many^ wer prefer'd to him : 
So when I fie the facred Nymphs doo nowriflx 
Thy fpirit braue, ( thogh whilft I fink, thou fwinx, ) 
I greatlie joy, and Thow may'ft greatlie glorie. 
In litill bounds, to bind fo lai^e a ftorie. 

AL Craige. 



[On the Earl of Argyll. From "The Staggering 
State of Scots Statefmen," by Sir John Scot of 
Scotftarvet. Firft printed Edin. 1754. See 
Introduftion, ante, p. 17.] 

NOw Earl of Guile, and Lord ForLom thou goes. 
Quitting thy Prince, to ferve his Spanifh foes, 
No faith in plaids, no truft in Highland trews, 
Camellon-like, they change to many hues. 
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[From "The Famous Hiilorie of the Renouned 
and Valiant Prince Robert, fumamed The Bruce, 
King of Scotland, &c By Patrick Gordon, 
Gentleman. At Dort, Printed by Geoige Waters, 
1615." See Introduction, ante, p. 15.] 

In Prats of the Prais-worthie Author. 

Wife Virgil wrote AEneades long, to prais 
Anchifes Sone, whome he did not behold; 
0£lavian lykd his heigh and loftie Phrafe, 
And gave the Mantuan^ Money, Moyne, Gold : 

The Prais of Bruce (no queflione) thou proclames, 
To pleas and prais the Faith's Defender lames. 

If Maroes figments leive in frefh requeft. 

Which he of Stiks^ Cocitus^ Serber penn'd, 

Of Charon^ Hell^ Elyfium and the reft, 

Thy Stone trew ftiall with the World take End: 
And, to thy prais, I dar be bold to fay. 
No Lines prophaine can live a longer Day. 

Crage. 
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POETICALL ESSAYES, 1604. 
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When fabling ^fop was at iatall Delphos tane. 
When I remember on that time, that place, . 
When others ceafe, now I begin to ling; 
Where habit was, dwels fad Priuation now, . 
With mutuall lofle, with none or litle gaine, . 
Why thought fond Grece to build a folid fame. 
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Athenian Chares promifd much to many. 

Beyond the Mountains of the frodie North, . 

Bled was thy life, and ble(red didd thou die, 

Braue Alcibiad curious once to know . 

Braue Cindnnatus from his houfe was broght, 

CUombrotus a Heathen man did heare 

Deare heart, dear heart, dear, dear, dear heart againe, 

Deepe danger lyes (deare Lord) in fmoothed looks, 
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Index to First Lines, 



Fair £unous He where Zoroaflres raign'd, 

Falfe Sycophant that wrongs the virteous name, 

Fane wold I render thanks for thy good-will: 

Fane wold I fing» if fongs my thoghts culd eafe, 

Firfl let me die before I proue ingrate, . 

Here rejls within this Tomb of truth th* vnmatched teak 

He that can walk on gromid that's fair and plane. 

If Rhadamanthus in th' Eliiian field, . 

In Ihaddie night the glow-woime ihines like fire, 

In finfiill Sodomc to liue cleane and poore, . 

In wether fisdr, and in a temperat fpring, 

loyes come like oxen heavie peaf d and flo, . 

I fcome to liue at Court, becaufe J fpy 

It merits praife to manage litle well, . 

It feems (me think) a thing of finall effe<5l, . 

Long mai'fl thou liue an argument of praife, 

Loue^ IVant, and Cares, all contrare me confpyre, 

AfarSy Hercules, and lupiter we finde, . 

Men feldome wifli to die, thogh nev'r fo old, 

No greater fools then Fhilodoxes fond, . 

Of all the wounds whereof that Roman great, 

O how Time flips, and fldie Aids away, 

Frofcribed Orcas thogh J hate thy forms. 

Shall Ceres daughter (lill remane at hell? 

Since charge and honor march together dill 

Smce thou mud fail to fee the Celtick fhore, . 

Sing fwift hoof d jEthon to thy matchles felfe. 

Strange are the changes of this changing age, 

Th' ambitious man no greater foe can haue, . 

That Thracian forme at birth of friends to weepe. 

The bibull Spoynge in tepid water fet, . 

The fidthfiill heart is ever fiaught with feare, 

The famous Ferfians had a forme, we reed, . 

The Fox and Kat, were walking by the way. 

The law of God is Lanteme full of light. 

The flanding poole will quicklie flink and rott. 
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Index to First Lines. 



The temped beat and £ailling Fhrm (fair Dame) 
Thou that had made of felling fmoak a trade, 
Three forts of men vnto the market go, 
Three things there be for which J*ill not contend, 
To Crefus rich ihall Codnis gifts propyne, . 
Two potent Kings over Sid/es two Empyre, . 
Two wofull weeds, the mother Church muft weare. 
When falfe and proud Plexirtus did confpire, 
When lofe of jyme at Court was all my gane. 
With puiflGmt pow'r when princely Ibmpey went, 
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POETICALL RECREATIONS, 1613. 

Angido in angtijb ierra^ fruHufiui ferenti • • • 35 

Are wyfe CauHdickes brought to fuch a llraite, . . 93 

A Thebane kinde did fome-time beg and pray, . . 11 

Beloved Friende, I kindlie doe commende . . ax 

Braue Brutus begg'd a Loafe, to iaue his Lyfe; 94 

Envy doth creepe, where as it dare not goe, • 99 

Experience, long, and deare, hath made mee finde, . 33 

Giue Casfar what is Caefars ; ChriJl^vA fo; . . . 33 

Goe, Swift-wing'd Satyre, through all States, but fearci . 30 

Hee*s good enough, if hee haue Goods anew, . . x6 

I am no fayned Idnffiffj for I 94 

If Thou with Falhiones of thy Wife offende, . 92 

lohn Baptift tolde drunke Herod^ hee defilde 15 

I reade of one il^r^V^x, yet I kno . . 18 

I fee fonde Lull, with mofl vnlawfuU Heate, 99 

Litigate 6- muHum Plutus Plutona/r/ig^, . . . 17 

Mans weaker partes are thrall to Fortunes wrong; . xo 

Of all thofe Trees which Veflaes Wombe brings foorth, . 90 

Once more one poore Petition I prefent; ... 95 

One fome-t3rme askd Diogenes^ how long ... 9 

One tolde Mamtrtes^ hee was happie thryfe, . , . 97 

Ovr Queftors leam'd their Arithmeticke ill: . . 94 
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INPEX TO First Lines. 



O what an Age is this, in which wee liue 1 . 

Panurgus pryes in high and low Effiiires; 

Parva dotnus^ bene cultus ager, nee inepta fupcllex . 

Kaw Meates make Stomackes iicke, and fUU doe lye, 

Sifamnes was a Perfian Judge, wee finde, 

Some nide, vxtfuelie, barbrous Boores there bee, . 

Stay Pflgryme, day, if thou fo curious bee, • 

Take Courage, Craigy though Thou be wrong'd too 

&rre, .»....•• 
The Cowiher lookes with faire, but fraudfuU, face. 
The f oneft Aife vndaunted did beholde 
The God of WeaM, Phtvs and Phto ftrooe. 
The good fucceife of Syllaes great Effidres, . 
The Grafle-hopper hath wings, but cannot flie: 
The Lyfe of Man is full of Griefe and Sorrow: 
ThemiftocUs was wife, and made a led : 
The Nightingale, when (hee hath (lor'd her Neil, . 
The Partridge ilores her Ned with Eggs all (lowne. 
There was a lyme when Thieves had leaue to ileale, 
The Royall TJ^one of Salomon the Wyfe, • 
The Snayle did once the Eagle faire intreate, 
The wyfe Egyptians punifh'd him who fware, 
Timaa &ire, was Lacedamons Queene, . 
To Thee, deare Lord, amidil thefe drierie Tymes, 
Twixt Was, and Is, how various are the Odsl 
Well was it iaide, A Friende that's k3aide and true, 
When drunke Poltmo came to heare the fpeaches 
When Nero firll the Romanes did command, 
When Philips great vnconquered Sonne had fende 
When TligraneSf the great Armenian King, . 
WhiUl Ignoramvs on the Bench doth fit, . 
Who feem'd fo fure, as hee who late departed? . 
Who thinks dame Fortune blinde, and fpoylde of Eyes, 
Wyfe Adrian was olt-tymes wont to lay. 
Your Sub-Receiver (hew'd mee, you were forie, . 
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Index to First Lines. 



PILGRIME AND HEREMITE, 1631. 

As peife<5l Poets ere-tymes haue tane paine, . 

But now, and not till now, my Swan-lyke Song I (ing; 

How hard it is, none knowes, fo well as I, . 

So manie thinges before haue perfect Poets pende, 

O endleffe Night of noyfe, which hath no Morrow ! 

Thy loving Lines I rafhlie did receiue. 

When pale Ladie Lvnay with her lent light, . 
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[As iheet B, pp. 13-ao, in the only known copy of the 
PiLORiME AND Heremite, is wanting, fome titles and firfl 
lines are doubtleb omitted here.] 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

Braue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, ... 9 

Great Man of God, whom God doeth call and choofe • 3 

Now Earl of Guile, and Lord ForLom thou goes, . 9 

Wife ^^A^ wrote AEneades long, to prais ... 10 
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REGISTER OF ERRATA FOUND IN THE 

ORIGINAL EDITIONS OF CRAIG'S 

WORKS, 1604-31. 
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POETICALL ESSAYES, 1604. 

Ibr William nazt/ William. 

n Ladtatius read Lutatius. 
( ), blank in original 

J^ar Pan£uiiius read Paulanias. 

,y Kinkes read Kinges. 

„ No read Now. 
jRead we [are]. 
J^or your read young. 

„ Heroit read Heroic 

„ Archunonarche read Archimonarcfae. 

„ Englaud read England. 

„ Enbean read Eubean. 

„ Atlanta read Atalanta. 

,, her: anfwered. readhtr, anfwered, 

,, facidic read fatidic. 

„ Terens read Tereus. 

„ chrils read thrils. 

„ abraode read abroade. 

„ iudocil read indocil. 

(y lyus read lyns. 

„ omnerited read onmerited. 
( ), blank in original. 

Ju?r online read onliue. 

,y Mifles read Miflres. 

„ accrefUs read accrefcis. 

,, Shottr^»^ Short 

„ uiy read my. 

,9 iaikes read (aikles. 

„ ta'ls read tales. 
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Register of Original Errata. 



AMOROSE SONGES, SONETS AND 
ELEGIES, 1606. 

Far Cytharam read citharam. 

„ Leuibus read leuibus. 

„ pluuiae, vitantur read pluuiae vitantui: 

„ Lecedemonians read Lacedsemonians. 

„ Flowes read Flowers. 

„ Penelopse read Penelope. 

„ been. No read been, na 

„ rapinai Coelicolum r^ub/npina Ccelioolum. 

,, cenihriug read cenfuring. 

y, Ptolomey read Ptolemy. 

,, foenit read deuit 

„ A it read B iL 

„ A iii read B iii. 

,, Laedais read Ledais. 
B iiii omitted in original 
Far Daphni read Daphne 

,, iEnonae read GSnone. 

„ inheret read inhteret 

,, audebsem read audebam. 

,, liqour read liquor. 

n pertore read pe<5lore. 

,y ihyniug read ihyning. 

„ iiuerAA/fine. 

„ Munera read muneia. 

„ parsetur read paiatur. 

yi Psenelops read Penelope. 

„ Crefus read Croefus. 
C iiii omitted in original 
Far ipfe times read ipia timet? 

,, Ganging read changing. 

„ fprenit read fpreuit 

n galatea read Galatea. 
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Register of Original Errata. 

Far leoempence read rtcaaxptxtot, 

„ Candida read Candida. 

9, rceiue read receiue. 

„ Sydne read Sydney. 

o veneris read Veneris. 

,, fidleudo read fidlendo. 

„ refefuit read ? 

„ peifut taa/ purfuit 

„ fight rad^ffight 

,9 Hsebse read Hebe. 

,, cadis rAu/ cadit 

,, terd roi// teAL 

„ folus TAi^ foliia. 

yy perbuit read prebuit 

n mortalae read mortale. 

I, wnecke read wracke. 

,, in in read in. 

„ herebas read haerebas. 

9, vends, Fudimus ran/ vends Fudimns. 

„ Comithian read Corinthian. 

,9 fight read fight 

„ notis read votis. 

,y auth read aith, or truth? 

„ Aterius rAz</ Alterius. 

,, feufibus read fenfibus. 

,9 elss read else. 

„ Dic^ read Dicete. 

„ maaeq; readxaesa^; 

,9 Vnita read Vnica. 

„ Hais agene read ? 

,, moUe quiefie rAu/molli quiefce. 

„ Calebs read Calchas. 

„ paopertas read paupertaa. 

,9 nesera read Nesera. 

99 Elefian read Elyfian. 

99 JanuarAK/janua. 

,9 horren89 Cantafus read hoxrens Caocafus. 
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Register of Original Errata. 
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lenes ods read leues odi 
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cepit read ccepit 
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graniora read grauioia. 
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iuderc read uideic 
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amantuxD, lupiter read amantiiin lapiter, 


HI 
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>f 


iGnonae read CEnone. 


XXX 
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drerd read dreid 


IXX 
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andr^i^ane. 


III 


x6 


99 


tuneam ignoto tuneo read timeam ignoxo; 
timeo. 


X17 
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9» 


met read mee 


117 


II 
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2^thius read Zethut. 
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Celuis read Celius. 
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amoris, Suauia read ainoris Suauia. 


"9 


6 


l» 


faiif d read fairf t 
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14 
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laftroi^leaft. 


135 
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igne read ignem. 
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16 
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faxfetfvai/faifet 
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feen'd read feen't 


132 


XI 


99 


meen'd read mecn't 


132 


17 


99 


pans read Paris. 
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17 
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cenone read CEnone 
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18 


9> 


xanthi read XanUiL 


133 


16 
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Maedea read Medea. 
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XI 


99 


Hemon read Hsemon. 


136 
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9» 


Rodopoe read Rhodopis. 


139 


8^ 


9> 


unro read unto. 


142 
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99 


Englaud read England. 


US 


16 


99 


Fhilopaemen read Pbilopoemen. 


X4S 


18 
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aloue read alone. 


148 
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99 


ezecrable read exeoable 
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99 


Mecaenas read Maecenas. 
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Register of Original Errata. 

For donwe recul downe. 
K iiii omitted in original. 
For fliill read (hrill. 

„ buddings read buildings. 

„ And read Ane. 

I, Lisbia read Lesbia. 

,, Cadtalian read Cailalian. 

„ Thithorea read Tithorea, 

„ Violet r<iw</ Violet 

,, agaue read agane. 

„ Thon read Thou. 

„ Difpeafure read Difpleafure. 

,y chaufe read chanfe. 

,, Ralatibia read Kalatibia. 

„ thy r<ai^ they. 

„ forttibus read fortibus. 

,, refsilijlTe read refilijlTe. 

POETICAL RECREATIONS, 1609. 

For Appelles read Apelles. 

. ,1 xape read reap. 

„ writ «»</ write. 

y, vain read vein. 

,, Bene read Auream.* 

y, Emilian read iEmilian. 

„ rapt TAi^ rape. 

„ To read Againft.* * 

* Thefe wrong catchwords fugged omitted leaves, bat all the three 
known copies have the iame pecoliarities. 



POETICALL RECREATIONS, 1623. 
Paa Lime 

12 21 I^ Othanes read Otanes. 

17 II yy Crhemes rAZ</ Chremes. 

17 14 „ Indidoque taa/ ludidoque. 

20 8 99 againfl rA»/ againft ? 
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Register of Original Errata. 





THE POGRIME AMD HEREBOTE, 1631. 


8 

lO 
lO 


4 
35 
35 


Far hofpe read hofte. 
„ Orphus read Orpheus. 
„ Protus read Proteus. 
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38 
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2\ 


,, nurix read murex. 

„ Soliphennis read Soliphemus. 

„ eafe. read cafe, 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
P0i9 Lim 

4 14 For ftrenght read ftrength. 



aa 



GLOSSARY 

TO THE ORIGINAL EDITIONS OF 

CRAIG'S WORKS, 1604.31. 



[The various Works are here referred to in the order 
of their dates, as follows: — 

I. Poetical Essayes, 1604. 
II. Amorose Songes, 1606. 

III. PoETicALL Recreations, 1609. 

IV. PoETicALL Recreations, 1623. 

V. PiLGRIME AND HEREMITE, 163I. 

VI. Miscellaneous Poems, 

The figures after the Roman numerals refer to the page 
and line. Words noted in the Regifter of Errata will 
here be found in their correfl form.] 



accrefds, i, 39/4, increafes. 
adoes, iii, 22/261 labours, 

occupation, 
aggrege, v, 25/12, aggravate, 
agnat beyre, i, 9/17, heir by 

the ftthei's fide, 
aire, i, 31/15, early, 
airts, 1, 20/1 1, directions, points 

ofthecompafs. 
airts, V, 5/23, art's, 
allaine, 11, 138/18, alone, 
als, I, 27/16, as. 
altemall, it, 45/13, alteraatiye. 
anew, i, 13/2, enow, enough, 
anonym, i, 33/15, anonymous, 
apill, I, 27/15, apple, 
apodofis, I, 13/28, the latter 

part of a fimilitude. 



afyll, II, 140/4, afylum. 

adier, i, 10/32, either. 

auth, II, 68/14, ^^9 ''^- oath? 

ay, I, 28/16, always. 

backall, 11, 97/9, back-^rail, 

i.e. dm>wn back, 
baime, v, 34/14, child, 
baile-bearing bill, v, 24/15, 

forrow-bearing letter, 
bale, I, 19/31; baill, 11, 63/5; 

baile, v, 6/5, foirow, mifery. 
balefiill, I, 17/10, foiTowfiiL 
band, 11, 133/9, bound. 
Banfii-Britan, 11, 10/17, native 

of Ban£^ 
bailils, VI, 5/25, cafiles. 
headman, i, 4/27, bedeman, 

royal ahns-man. 
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Glossary. 



befome, v, 33/12, before, 
berar, i, 40/24, bearer, 
befeike, v, 21/3, befeech. 
bewrayes, i, 25/8, difclofes. 
bibliothek, 11, 15/9, libraiy. 
bibull, 11I9 Z2/2, bibulous, 

abforbent 
bide, II, 83/15, (lay, remain; 

biding, i, 19/31. 
bill, I, 41/29, billet, letter, 
biparted, 11, 84/5, divided in two. 
birkes, iv, 20/19, birch trees, 
bleads, in, 16/2 1, blades, leaves, 
blek. III, 16/22, (lain, blacken, 
blent, V, 34/14, glanced, ihone. 
blithe, I, 1 1/7; blith, i, 19/31; 

blythe, v, 26/23, g^d- 
boidkene, in, 4/15, bodkia 
bonie while, 11, 26/12, pretty 

time, Le. long time. 
Boreo-Britan, i, 3/17, Scotiih. 
bouldin, vi, 4/8, fwelling. 
bounded roares, i, 22/3, ocean, 
boure, 11, i35/7> jeft, fcoE 
bout, V, 5/15; but, 1, 12/s, with- 
out 
braiks, i, 30/13, brakes, thickets, 
branfh, i, 23/18, flourifli. 
brafl, V, 33/19, burft. 
bray, 11, 151/8, brae, hill, 
breok, i, 9/25; brooke, v, 24/5; 

bruke, in, 30/22, enjoy, 

polTefs. 
brocke, iv, 25/21, fragments, 

refufe. 
buite, v, 32/13, compenlation. 
burreau, 11, 4/12, executioner. 



byde, iv, 19/19, remain, live. 
can, II, 27/6, gan, Le. did. 
caufidickes, iv, 23/17, lawyers, 

advocates, 
chatton, i, 19/6, the broadeft 

part of a ring where the 

(lone is fet 
chaunged copie, 11, 21/5, 

changed iides. 
cheare, vi, 3/13, chair, ue, 

throne, 
chiragra, iv, 24/23, gout in the 

hand, 
chops, I, 9/15, cuts, 
chyrographie, v, 28/35, band- 
writing, 
circumcituate, v, 30/12, placed 

around, 
circumgire, n, 31/5, roll round, 
claife, v, 12/14, clothes, 
claw-backs, in, lo/ii, foatch- 

backs, fycophants. 
cleange, v, 21/35, cleanfe, Le, 

free from blame, 
clenged, in, 3/17, cleaned, 
cleare, v, 33/36, bright one. 
cleekes, iv, 14/4, hooks, hauls, 
cleif, in, 16/13, clef, key in 

muiic. 
clookes, IV, 14/4, cleeks, daws, 
clowted, IV, 24/13, patched, 
cogiate, v, 30/5, conftrainedy 

forced? 
cognat. III, 13/16, kindred, 
commoue, n, 26/6, unfettle. 
compeirs, n, 94/3, makes ap- 
pearance. 



Glossary. 



conce3rted, i, s/io, conceived, 

imagined. 
concoloFy I, 32/14, agree in 

colour, 
concredit, i, 23/15, intruft 
contrarsy i, 19/30, contraries, 
conuoy, 11, 27/4, companion, 
coode, I, 22/17, cude, a face- 
cloth for a child at baptifm. 
courteSy 11, 65/4, courteous, 

polite, 
cowfner, iv, 28/8, cofener, cheat 
cvfhing. III, 14/1, cofening, 

cheating, 
cuit, V, 10/7, cute, a trifle of 

no value, 
cullours, 1, 2 4/7, flags, ilandards. 
currant, iii, 25/24, running, 
cutted, ii| 139/10, cut ihort. 
daflings, 11, 43/"» &¥ and 

fooUfli talking, 
dame, v, 5/27, covertly, 
dead-thraw, v, 27/5, lafl agony 

of nature, 
deafe, v, 12/22, deafen; deauis, 

11, 43/11; deav'd,v, 27/31. 
decarted, iv, 15/20, difcarded. 
decore, i, 23/5, decorate, em- 

bellifli. 
decreit, i, 30/13; decret, 11, 

67/15, decree, decilion. 
dee, I, 34/12, die; deed, 11, 

63/8; deeing, i, 10/23. 
deemd, 11, 91/5, adjudged, 
defpighty I9 18/11, indignation, 
defuetude, i, 10/6, difufe. 
detrude, i, 32/18, thruft down. 



deuce, i, 35/28, deux, two, a 

pair, 
difiidll, I, 1 1/3, diflicult 
dight, II, 32/8, fet forth, array, 
digne, 11, 88/8, deign, 
diuall, II, 155/14, flow down, 

defcend. 
donke, v, 34/15, dank, moift. 
dooll, II, 62/12; dole, II, 71/3, 

dule, grief, 
doolelul, I, 35/28, grievous, 
dow, IV, 19/25, poflefs ftrength 

for. 
draiue, v, 26/2, drift, 
dreid, 11, 11 1/6, dread, doubt, 
dririe, i, 23/5, dreary, 
driue, 11, 159/14, pafs. 
drouth, II, 34/7, drought, third, 
duill, V, 7/39, dule, grief. 
dung,v, 3 i/29,dinged, knocked. 
Dutch, III, 28/19, a German, 
duyne, i, 42/2, pine, wafle 

away; dwins, 11, 6S/12; 

d wining, 11, 123/7. 
earft, i, 21/25, formerly, 
ee, 1, 10/30, eye; eene, i, 19/34; 

eyne, i, 3^/1^- 
eeke, 11, 73/10, add; eiked, i, 

15/29- 
elu's, II, 27/10, elves, 
empire, 11, 36/4, rule, govern, 
emplafters, 11, 62/3, plafters. 
engyne, v, 34/24. wit, ability, 
efphearicke, v, 25/37, fpherical. 
eflray, 11, 27/8, (Iray, waif, 
euitation, 11, 17/17, avoiding, 
exponis, 11, 133/18, explains. 
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exequial, ii, 84/15, pertaining 

to funerals ; exequall, v, 33/2. 
Tabulator, 11, i i/i 2, fable maker, 
facill, I, 36/15, facile, eaflly 

perfuaded. 
facund, 11, 72/4, eloquent 
fairlie, v, 5/13, ferlie, ilrange 

event, 
fairfd, 11, 119/6, fairft, ue, 

fares it? 
falte, I, 35/17, feult 
^d» h 39/32, found, 
fang, IV, 26/13, booty, 
feng, V, 33/37, grafp. 
fare, i, 32/5, proceed, travel 
far-fett, i, 40/5, far fetched; 

farfet, 11, 127/16. 
lame, in, 12/16, fern, 
fatidic, I9 29/19, foretelling, 

divining, 
feed, II, 63/6; fead, 11, 85/16, 

feud, enmity, 
feire, v, 33/3 7» companion, 
feld, II, 140/20, felled, 
fell, II, 62/7, cruel 
fells, I, 32/5, waile or barren 

uplands, 
fett. III, 1 1/13, fetch, bring, 
fimber, 11, 105/11, fringe, 

border, 
flatlings, I, 26/7, flat 
flee, I, 35/13, fly. 
fleeis, I, 13/22, flies, 
flitt, I, 20/8; flit, II, 104/10, 

remove, 
fogi v> 6/30, mofs. 
fondne, i, 32/5, foreign. 



forked home, i» 31/2O1 doubk 

horn, 
fray, v, 5/12, a terror, marvel 
fremcafl, 11, 1 18/13, eftzanged. 
fremmit, 11, 11 0/3; fremmed, 

II, 123/6, ilrange, foreign, 
frieke, v, 34/10, fellow, 
iuire, v, 34/10, fared, Le. 

went 
furrsi II, 120/5, furrows. 
gaTi V, 33/5, to caufe. 
garrient, i, 30/6, chattering, 
geir, I, 2^16^ efiedls, goods, 
ghofl, I, 23,10, fpirit 
girth, I, 27/2, girdle, 
gnoms, I, 10/28, precepts. 
God faue the King, vi, 8/19. 
Goke, I, 30/6, the Cuckoo, 
greeing, 11, 11 6/5, agreeing, 
greidines, vi, 6/3, greedinefe. 
greene, 11, 73/7, ardently deiire; 

green'd, 11, 72/9- 
greete, v, 11/18; greet, v, 29/15, 

cry, weep, 
greyus, i, 22/27, grces, i.d doft 

agree, 
grouie, 11, 52/4, woody, 
guifles, I, 8/1 1, guefts. 
gull, III, 14/10, to dupe, trick. 
haile, v, 35/23, whole, 
hales, II, 28/10, hauls, draws, 
hals. III, 19/7, haufe, throat 
hants, I, 11/32, pntdtifefL 
^P» h Z^I^At happen, 
heirar, i, 3 1/20, hearer, liftener. 
hight, II, 160/10, promifed. 
him fell, i, 34/6, himfelf. 
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hints> V| 12/40, grafpSy lays 

hold of. 
Hobbie Haulke, 11, 39/3, the 

Hobby, Falco SubbuUo, ufed 

in fiikonry. 
bog teach Minenie, i, 13/5, 

" fus Minervam." 
hoifd, II, 126/73 hoyfd, 11, 

105/12, raifed, elated, 
holline, v, 30/19, holly, 
hoore, n, 110/15, whore, 
hone, I, 7/19, hoary. 
hoAe, V, 8/4, holl. 
hoyfeth, 11, 74/2, hoifleth. 
hnerted, u, 134/23, hurtkd, 

itmmed by a blow, dafhed 

or thrown violently. 
hyde,v,34/i4, hied, proceeded, 
hyre, 11, 92/8, hire; 
ingyne, i, 12/20, wit, intelled, 

ability, 
innated, 11, xi/8, native, 
inftaur'd, iv, 34/18, reflored. 
interturb, 11, 132/14, inter- 
mingle, 
iterat, 11, 129/19, repeated, 
kend, ir, 102/6, known, 
kirchiff, 11, 97/8, kerchief, head- 

drefe. 
kith, I, i9/3o;k)rthe, 11, 162/31; 

Ityth, in, 10/15, ^^^i appear, 
kurre, in, 37/21, cur, dog. 
laiks, I, i5/2r, laics, laymen, 
laigh, T, 5/16, low. 
lake, I, 17/19, lack, 
lare, v, 5/23, lore, learning, 
leare, 11, 28/8, learn. 



lafnre, in, 27/5, leifure. 

laue. III, T4/10; leaue, i, 13/16, 
remainder, reft. 

law's, n, 153/11, billows, 
waves. 

lawtie, V, 12/37, loyalty, in- 
tegrity. 

lay, V, 5/16, lea, meadow. 

leach, V, 3 1/5, leech, phyfician. 

leaud, I, 32/26, lewd, i.e, 
ignorant 

ledlor, I, 5/17, reader. 

leele, 11, 89/4, true hearted, 
loyal. 

leid, V, 31/5, man, perfon; 
leids, I, 27/6. 

leile, V, 9/15, leal, true; lieleft, 

▼, 2»/3. 

lets, I, 42/9, hindrances. 

libanotes, iv, 4/20, drink-o£fer- 
ings, outpourings. 

lift, III 30/3, flcy. 

lightlies, V, 9/1 1, flights, under- 
values. 

lingage, I, 39/18, language. 

lipper man, 11, 35/2, leper. 

lippars ckip, 11, 35/13, the in- 
flrument carried by lepers to 
announce their prefencci axni 
thereby warn paflers-by to 
avoid them. 

litures, i, 3/26, danbings, i,€. 
writings. 

loame, i, 15/9, clay. 

long-ibme, i, 28/15, tedious. 

lope, I, 21/20, leap. 

louk, V, 8/9, lock, clofe. 
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louD, u, 93/1 1; lowne, iv, 18/19, 
rogue, knaue; lowns, vi, 

5/18. 
lout, V, 28/20, {loop, bow down; 

lowting, II, 34/9. 
low, II, 123/14, flame, 
lowrs, II, 1 19/3, lurks, 
lubncke, 11, 17/13, wanton, 
lucrous, IV, 32/19, lucrative, 
lug, V, s/28, ear. 
luker, II, 158/2, lucre, 
lyns, I, 32/26, lines, 
macerat, 11, 162/14, grown lean, 

famifhed. 
maker, v, 3/11, poet, 
mancipat, iii, 16/7, enflaved. 
marche, i, 22/16, boundary. 
march*d,i,22/22,were bounded, 

(as applied to land), 
mare, 11, 52/9; maire, v, 9/21, 

more, 
maues, 11, 156/13, mavis, 

fong-thni(h. 
medicable, i, 13/35, medicative, 
meene, ii, 58/7, lament, be- 
moan, 
menage, vi, 6/12, manage, 
mend, 11, 58/7, help, remedy, 
mint, V, 9/38, aim, attempt 
miflane, v, 24/9, miflaken. 
mold, II, 157/10; molde, i, 

34/27; mouldy I, ii/io, the 

earth. 
MoU, II, 156/9. "MoUy" is 

wild garlic, Aiium MoiU. 

Can this be meant? 
mought, II, 55/3, might 



mowl'd, IV, 24/14, mouldy, 
moyane, 11, 113/10; moyan, 11, 

158/4; moyen, in, 9/21, 

fubftance. 
murex, v, 25/23, a (hell-fiih 

from which puiple dye was 

obtained 
Mufe-foe Mars, i, 10/12. 
naine, i, 34/a5) none, 
naufrage, v, 26/8, (hipwreck. 
neoterick, iii, 3/18, newly re- 
cruited, joined, 
nipping, 11, 5/15, pinching, 

biting, 
niuie nake, 11, 108/5, ''neivie, 

neivie, nick nack," a game of 

chance, played with the (hut 

hands or neives. 
nyefl, i, 9/17, neareit 
i^or, 1, 35/17, than, 
noyes, 11, 84/12, annoyance, 
numered, i, 32/26, numbered, 
obdure, i, 14/20, obdurate, 

inflexible. 
oble<5bunents, 11, 157/12, 

powers of plealing highly, 
obumbrate, 11, 15/10, darkened, 
onkow, I, 19/9, unco, Arange. 
online, i, 35/1 1; on-life, 11, 20/5, 

alive, 
onmanumitted, i, 4/24, unre- 

leafed from flaveiy. 
onfene, vi, 9/8, unfeen. 
ollracifm'd, nr, a7/20,bani{hed. 
palled, II, 86/10, ftrengthleis, 

infirm, 
pangues, 11, 48/7, pangs. 
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panfe, ii, 34/4, meditate, think, 
papyre, i, 41/21, paper, 
patrocinie, i, 29/181 patronage, 
pedaret, vi, 9/7, one who voted, 

by walking over to the iide 

he efpoufed, in the Roman 

fenate. 
pedifeque, 11, 158/6, female 

follower, 
pendul^ii, 152/1 1, hanging out 

of position, 
perels, i, 33/13, perils, 
pererre, iv, 23/2, wander 

through, 
perfeuer, vi, 8/6, perfevere. 
pell (the), I, 41/2, the plague 

of 1603/4. 
pheare, v, 9/9, fere, companion, 
pind, II, 87/15; pyned, v, 9/17, 

tortured, pained, 
pine, II, 127/13, pin up. 
plumeles, i, 31/16, featherlefs. 
pore, II, 1 1 9/9, interflice. 
pofes, II, 151/10, pofies, nofe- 

gays. 
poITeyds, 11, 101/15, poffeiTes. 
pod, II, 85/9, hade, fpeed. 
polling, VI, 5/27, fleeting, fly- 
ing, 
powll, II, 104/14, poll, cut, clip, 
preafe, i, 30/7 ; preaiTe, v, 21/2, 

endeavour eameftly. 
precellent, i, 13/4, excellent 
predecried, i, 18/21, predicated, 

foretold, 
piimo-genit, in, 5/5, firft-bom. 
proditor, in, 19/2, traitor. 



prolixt, I, 20/29, extending to 

too great a length, 
prophetizing, i, 23/10, giving 

predictions, 
propine, i, 2/10, gift, offering, 
propine, 11, 7/11; propyne, in, 

9/18, give, offer, 
protege, 11, 146/10, protedl. 
punk, II, 131/11, whore, 
pype of loame, i, 40/4, clay 

pipe, 
quent, 11, 53/13, accuftomed. 
quhefpering, 11, 69/8, whif- 

pcring. 
quhipt, II, 93/9, whipped, 
quick, II, 86/9, living, 
randring, n, 107/12, furrender- 

ing? 
raue, 11, 43/9, take by violence, 
reele, 11, 66/3, a Scotifli dance, 
reft, I, 21/7, taken away, 
regrate, n, too/6, complain, 
reife, i, i4/35,plunder,robbeiy. 
reide, v, 11/4, read, 
remead, i, 18/7, alleviation, 

remedy, 
remead, 11, 42/14, ameliorate, 
repleit, 11, 49/4, ML 
retex'd, 11, 39/11, rewoven. 
rhetors, 11, 64/12, rhetoricians, 
rig of come, vi, 7/26, breadth 

of crop in a cornfield from 

ftuTow to furrow, 
rim's, II, 39/9, rhymes, 
riue, II, 62/9; ryue, v, 30/15, 

rend, tear, 
roches, 11, 153/9, rocks. 
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nieth, V, 9/29; ruth, 11, 49/8, 

kindnefs, tenderaefs. 
nilhbuih keeps the kow, i, 24/3, 

ue. a frail defence fecures 

the cow. 
rype, i, 41/16, fearch. 
fackt, I, 7/24, facked, pillaged. 
£i£ftie, II, 127/8, material for 

winding thread upon, 
iaikles, i, 44/6, innocent 
fals, II, II 7/14, brine, 
ialt, I, 2i/a8, fea, ocean, 
fant, III, 7/27, faint 
larke, 11, 53/11, (hirt 
fawfie, 11, 10/10, iaucy. 
fcalerigs, iv, 31/23, ? 
fchrole, v, 28/32,fcroll; fcrowles, 

II, 12/14; fcrowb, II, 85/12. 
feceme, i, 13/5, to feparate. 
feces, I, 12/14, retirement 
feemlie, 11, 65/11, comely, 
feik, I, 22/7, fick. 
feiuns, i, 30/ri; fejoyns, vi, 

6/22, feparates. 
fenfme, i, 10/27, fi^ce fyne, 

fince that time, 
fetling, I, lo/ar, fettlement 
(hads, II, 52/4, (hades, 
(hade, 11, 61/13, (hed, fpent 
(haghhaird, 11, 30/10, rough 

haired, 
(hawes, v, 34/15, woodlands, 
(hed, II, 60/12, feparated. 
(heene, v, 34/i5,(hining, bright 
(hent, II, 53/2, injured, 
(herp, VI, 3/23, (harp, 
(ho, V, 1 1/8, jo, fweetheart 



(hrew, III, i4/i3> execrate. 

(ib. III, 14/22, kin to, like to. 

fine, II, 67/9; fyne, r, 19/15, 
(ince. 

fmgs, 11, 36/13, (igns. 

finuofe, VI, 4/5, winding. 

fite, II, 62/1 1, forrow, grief. 

(karfe, 11, 26/15, bandage. 

(kore, II, II 9/2, fcore, line. 

flake, r, 13/22, (lacken, abate. 

flee, V, 1 1/7, fly. 

fleuth, V, 9/30, neglect 

fmore, 11, 90/ri, fmother. 

fogers, III, 3/19; fogeors, ik 
23/17, foldiers. 

fore, I, 7/14, pain. 

fouke, I, 40/4, fuck. 

foulefooke, 11, 60/zi, fucked 
from the foul, Le, endearing. 

found, I, 7/14, fwoon. 

foufe. III, 14/24, fous, (mall 
French coin. 

fouter, 11, 10/10, cobbler. 

fpaits, I, 18/9; fpeats, vi, 4/12, 
floods. 

fpeele, 11, 66/6, climb. 

fpeare, i, 8/12, a(k. 

fpheirs, 11, 100/5, fpheres. 

fpurre the poft, i, 19/21, haften. 

(lanks, II, 64/9, pools, ponds. 

(lap, V, 21/13, aop. 

(lark, II, 133/12, (Irong, over- 
powering. 

flile, I, 13/29, pen. 

(lire, II, 53/8, ? 

(lone of tuch, i, 13/4, touch- 
done for a(raying metals. 
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ftowne, iv, 17/19, (lolen. 
(lurring (but), 11, 33/6, without 

moving, 
llurs, I, 3S/io, ilirs. 
Hurt, V, 8/33, trouble, vexation, 
fubfcryv'd, v, 26/24, fub- 

fcribed. 
fueit, VI, 3/19, fweet 
fuppone, II, 89/6, fuppofe. 
fufpedt, III, 17/19, fufpicion. 
fwal, III, 12/9, fwell. 
fyle, V, 7/38, blindnefe. 
fyndonles, 11, 27/9, iinewleiis, 

Le. £adnt? 
tane, i, 11/16; taine, 11, 66/15, 

taken. 
tent(take),v,io/26,beattentive. 
terce, i, 32/7, third part 
thigs, IV, 18/22, begs, borrows, 
thirfel, i, 24/5, thifUe. 
thol. III, 14/25, bear, endure; 

thorfl, V, 12/34; thoyld, i, 

9/19. 
thrall, I, 26/8, flave. 
threefome, 11, 66/3, three to- 
gether, 
thrils, I, 31/17, trills, 
thyrfe, i, 27/16, thrice, 
thuartring, 11, 52/10; thwarter- 

ingi "> 132/131 oppofing, 

perverfc. 
tins, I, 19/6, lofes; tyne, iv, 

23/22; tint, 11, 110/14. 
toome, IV, 24/14, empty, 
towrs of tree, i, 22/3, fhips. 
travell, vi, 4/34, labour, trouble, 
trews, VI, 9/26, troufers. 



triparts, I, 32/7, divides into 

three, 
trow, 1, 1 7/1 1, believe; trowde, 

IV, 21/13. 
tugure, I, 12/10, cottage, hut 
turfe, II, 69/12, cany haftily. 
twind, i>38/8, parted, feparated. 
vmber, 11, 86/10, a (hade, fpirit 
vmbers, 11, 151/79 Ihades, Lc 

groves, 
vmquhyle, i, 21/24, deceafed. 
vngratly, i, 19/29, ungratefully, 
vnhoneft, vi, 5/19, diflioneft. 
vnmanumifllble, 11, 13/13, unre- 
deemable, 
vnpeppered kate, i, 12/11, 

unfeafoned food, 
vnpouled, 11, 104/8, unpolled, 

uncut 
vnrafed, 11, 135/14, unlhom. 
vnlkard, v, 22/29, ^ot feared 

or frightened away, 
vre, I, 10/28, practice, ufe. 
vaig, II, 140/10; vaige,ii, 160/6, 

roam,wander;vaging,ii, 27/5. 
vale, II, 62/13, link, feel de- 

fpondent? 
vine, II, 9/12, lively, to the life, 
voces, IV, 26/13, voices, 
volier, i, 19/7, aviary, 
volted, I, 22/15, vaulted, 
voms. III, 11/4, vomits, 
wadder, 11, 119/8, weather, 
waikenes, i, 33/18, weaknefs. 
waine, v, 5/24, weening, 

opinion; v, will, 
waird, 11, 121/20, expended. 
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wan-weirds, v, 9/7, unhappy 

fates, 
wands, 11, 107/12, rods, 
ware, i, 33/ro, expend, be- 

ftow. 
warkes, i, 10/33, works, 
wayles, 1, 32/5, pathlefs. 
wayns, i, 41/13, decreafes. 
weire, v, 29/10, hedge, 
wearis, i, 41/13, wades, 
weairs, 11, 90/6, wars, 
weirdes, i, 9/27; weirds, i, 

41/22; weerds, 11, 87/14, 

fate, defliny. 
weine, v, 6/23, judge, believe; 

weind, i, 35/17. 
weyre, i, 9/16, wear. 



whyls, 11, 97/7; iR*ils, If, 99/6, 

fomedmes. 
widkafl, II, 74/3, widefpread. 
wildfome, i, 32/5; wildefome, i, 

39/2S, folitary, dreary, 
will of waine, v, 5/24, wild of 

weening, hence^ at a lofs what 

to do. 
witt's, I, 15/10, judgment 
woofe, II, 47/10, ? 
wrackt, I, 7/22, wrecked, de- 

flroyed. 
wracke, i, a 1/23, wreck, ruin, 
wrake, i, 21/27, difapprovaL 
wreats, i, 10/33 5 writes, i, 16/7, 

writings, 
wyte, V, 22/22, blame. 
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